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ADV ER TISEMENT 


10 THE 
R E A D E R 8, 
On che following Heads. 


. 0 7 
| 2 1 * * 4 "2 > x — — : 
: 1 — 


7 Of the different EpiT1on s of this BOOK 
| . 
| CHE |} Jai ge Edition i is prefaced with a Dif-. 
of David for orſhip, 
* evberein à plain account is given of the Au 
"#bor's general Conduct in this Imitation F 
| tbe P5aLus, together with fome ie and. 
ron vincing Arguments to ſupport it. 
At the requeſt of mary Friends, the Author 
bas permitted this Edition in @ ſmaller Form, 
. 20 render it grout portable and counrenient for 
nbi Worſhip: He therefore difires , 
Ia reaſonably demand this Piece af Felice 
7 ali his Readers, that te e pot cenſure 
and condemn. any Part of this Work bene 


8 


F2 the Preface an Notes, in tbe ** 


. « * 
4 - 


| @ diligent Perufei of ihe 1 ge E lition, whe: 2 "A 


. ; 4 - 4 n R 
e ” » * * 


PS. 
* * 
: 4 
- 
4 « 
- 3 wr 
— * _ 


2 ſe on the right way fitting the 3 
| Paarks \ Bkriſt\an © 


— 


— 


* 2 * 
— * 


vi ADVERTISEMENT 


of many learned and pious Men, have given Po 
EF.  @ Suffcient FP of the whole 8 E 
| ales 


Of the Uſe of this Poi ALM Box. 


The chief Deſn of this Work was to in- 
prove Pſalmody or: Religious Singing, and 
to encourage the frequent Practice of it in 
public Menttliej and private Families with | 
more Pleaſure and Delights yet the Author | 

| s the reading of it may alſo. entertain in 
| 2 Fe Fo Cloſet, with Awvout . 
Fi Pleaſure and bely Meditation. Therefore be 
would requeſt bis Readers, at froper Sea- 
ona, to peruſe it throngh ; and among Thwae 
bundred and Forty ſacred HxMuxs, they 
Y may find out ſeveral that ſuit their own 
Qa and Temper, or the Circumflances of 
.. v3 their, Families an Friends ; 1hey mo teach | 
"their Children Juch as are proper for their | 
Age, and by treaſuring them in their Me- 
morty, they may be furniſi ied for pious Re- 
tirement or may entertain their Friends with 
boly Melody. | 


MF chooſing or finding the PS AL. 


The Peruſal of the whole Book abi, ac. 
ya int every Reader with the Author's M#2 
 thed, and by conſulting the Ix DEx at the ende 
le may fin Hymns very proper for many Oc- 
cafions of the Chriſtian Life, and Worſbip;| 
though no Copy of David's Pſalter can og. 5 
vide ſor all, at 1 baut ſewn, i in the Pre 
to the "yt 4 Edition, \ | 


** 282 n 
— 


" r —— — 


'  P/alm, the Table of the firſt Lines at the: 


_  totheReavens, 8 vii 
Or ef be remembers the fir line of any 


9 the Book, will direct where to find it. 

Or if any ſhould think it beſ to fing all the 
P/alms ia order in GChurcher or Families, it 
may be. dont with Profit ; provided thoſe 
P/alms % omitted that refer 10 ſpecial Oc- 


curences © of Nations, — or me 


* — . 
Of Naming the PS AL s. 
Lr the Number of the Pſalm be a 


diſtiactiy, together with the particular Me. 


tre, and particular Part of it : As for In- 


Hence; Let us fing the 33d Pſaln, ad Part: 


Common Metre: or, Let us ſing the 91ſt 
Plalm iſt Part, beginning at the Pauſe 


or ending at the Pauſe: or, Let us ſing the 
_ Bath Plalm as the 148th Pſalm, &c.. N 


then read over the firſt Stanza bęfors you 


ER begin to fing,. that the People may find it ” 
their Books, whether you Sing with or No D 


out reading Line by Line, 


of dividing the Nati 


Ix be Eſalu be too long for the "oY or. 
Cuflom of Singing, there are Pauſe: in many 


e them, at which you may properly: reſt, or 


you may leave out theſe Verſes which are in- 


_ cluded in Crotchets without diſturbing the 
— Senſe: Or in ſome Places you may begin to 
ling at 1 


a4 


* 
+ 
: 
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* ADVER TISEMENT 


Do not always confine yourſelves to ſix 
- Gennes, but. ing ſeven or eight, rather than 
| Confound he Senſe, and "__ the Pſalm in 
Fm BAY 7885 


or 


— 


23 — — ___ 


* — 


The various Meaſurte 'of the Verſe 2 
fitted to the Tunes of the d 
PSALM Book. © 


To the Common Tunes [ng all entirled 

Comman Metre. 

T 0 the Tune of ite 100th Palm His all en- 
* ratled Long Metre. 


To te Tune of the 25th. Pſalm g Short 


Metre. 
To the 5oth 1 Pfalm Sing one Metre of the goth | 


" and 93d. 


n 119th or 27th Palm ging one Metre 


" of the zoqth and 148th. 
To "the 113th Pfalm ing one Metre of the 


dich. 33d, ssth, 89th, laſt Part, 96th, 


12th, 214th. 


11 ende 11d Pfalm fing one Metre of the 939d, 


1220, ard 133d. 


4 | To the 148th Fialm Sing ene Metre of the 


Sm, 12 1ſt, 136th, and 148th. 
_ Toancw Tue /ing one Metre of the goth 
= cad 115th, | 


December 1, 1718. 
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PSALMS of DAY I D 


Imitated 1 in the N 


LANGUAGE 


OFTHE 15 


NEW TESTAMEN T; 


| A Per eee Ae 


PSAL M J. ca Metre. 


The Way and End of the Righteous and the 
| Wicked. | 


LEST is the man who ſhuns the tn | 
— Where ſinners love to meet; YZ 
ho 


fears to tread their wicked ways, 
And hates the ſcoffers ſcat : 


2 Bot in tue ſtatutes of the Lonð9ð 
Tlas , plac'd his chief, delight: 
y day he reads or hears the word, 2 
| and meditates by night, „ 
| 23 ä 


2 „ 


[He, like a plant of gen'rous kind, « 
By living waters jet, 
Safe from the ſtorms and blaſting wind, 
Enjoys a peaceful ſtate.] 
Green as the leaf, and ever fair 
Shall his profeſſion ſhine, 
While fruits of holineſs appear 
Like cluſters on the vine, 
8 Not ſo the impious and unjuſt; 
| What vain deſigns they form! 
Their hopes are blown away like duſt, 
| Or chaff before the ftorm. 
6 Sinners in judgment ſhall not ſtand _ 
| Among the ſons of grace, 


| Appoints his ſaints a place, 

1 uUis eye beholds the path they tread, 

His heart approves it well : 

But crooked ways of ſinners lead 
Down to the gates of hell. 


_ PSALM I. Short Metre. © 
ef w Te Saint happy, and the Sinner miſerable. 
| 3 3 HE man is ever bleſt 


_ - - Who ſhuns the ſinners ways, 
_ . 3 their counſels never ſtands, 
_ Nor takes the ſcorner's place. 
„ But makes the law of Gon 
His ſtudy and delight, 
Amidſt the labours of the day, | 
And watches of the night. 
1 He like a tree hall thrire 
Wich waters pear the root, 


| = 
IT * 1 N 4 . — 
| — .. Ä ————— — 


When Chriſt the judge at his right hand, 


4 


| 


| PSALM I. 
Frech as the leaf his name ſhall live g 
4 His works are heav'nly fruit. 
7 4 Not ſo th' ungodly race, 
They no ſuch bleilings find: 
Their hopes ſhall flee !ike emptychaff | 
Before the diving wind. 
5 How will they bear to ſtand 
Before the judgment-ſeat, 
Where all theſaintsat CHxISCꝰsri ighthand 
In full aſſembly meet? 
se knows, and he approves 
| The way the righteous go; 
But ſinners and their works ſhall meet 
A dreadtul overthrow. | 


d, | | PSALM I. Long Metre. 
| The Difference betabeen the Righteous and 
| the Wicked. | 

1 LI Appy the man whoſecautious feet 

| Shun the broad way that ſinners go, 
Wha bates the place where atheiſts . 
And fears to talk as ſcoffers do. | 5 

| | 2 He loves to employ the morning bght 6 <Y 
Among(t the fiatutes of the Lok, . 
And ſpends the wakeful hours of night 
With pleaſure pond'ring o'er his word. 

3 He, like a plaut by gentle ſtreams, 1 1 
Shall flouriſh in immortal green; 
And heav'n willſhine with kindeſt beams 

On ev'ry work his bands begin. 
But ſinners find their counſels croſt; 
As chaff before the tempeſt flies, 
do ſhall their hopes be blown and loft, 
When the lalt tr umpet ſhakes the Skies. 


* 


* 


2: P 8 AL M II. 
51 the rebel ſeeks to ſtand 
In judgment with the pious race: | 
The dreadful Judge with ſtern command, 
Divides him to a diff rent place. 
6 «Straight is the way my ſaints have trod, 
<« I bleſt the path, and drew it plain; 
« But you would chooſe the crooked road, ö 
„And down it leads to endleſs pain,” 


PSALM II. Short Metre. 
Tranſated according to the Divine Pat- 
tern, Acts iv. 24. SE 
Curr Dying, Rifing, Interceeding, Se, 
I AKER and ſov'reign Lory. | 
| Of heav'n, and earth, and ſeas, # | 
Thy providence confirms thy word, 
And anſwers thy decrees. * 
e The things ſo long foretold 
By David are fulfill'd. | 
When Jews and Gentiles join to ſay 
_ Jt: 5vs, thine holy child. 
3 Why did the Gentiles rage, 
By | And Jews with one accord 
Bend all their coun ſefs to deſtroy 
Th' anointed of the Lord? 


'4 Rulers and kings agree | . 
Io forma vain deſign : | 
Againſt the Lon p their pow'rs unite, "| 
Againſt his Cur18T they join. 

The LoD derides their rage, 

And will ſupport his throne 

ne that hath rais'd him from the dead V 
_ Hath own'd Aim or! his Son. | 


* 
5 * 

n * 

9 

" IO 


ms. — —ů 


3, 


PSALM H., 
Pavst... 
| 6 Now he's aſtended high, 


And asks to rule the earth: 


| The merit of his blood he pleads, | > 1M 


And pleads his heay'nly birth, 
He aſks, and Gop beſtows 
A large inheritance : 
Far as the world's re moteſt ends 
His kingdom ſhall advance, 
3 The nations that rebel, | | 
Muſt feel his iron rod; * 
He'll vindicate thoſe honours wt 
Which he receiv d from Gop. 
[Be wiſe, © rulers, now, 
And worſnip at his throne; 


With trembliug joy, ye people, bow 


i» To God's exalted Son. 


10 If once his wrath ariſe,  _ : 
Ye periſh on the place; 
When bleſſed is the Soul that flies 
For refuge to bis grace. ] 


1 
FSALM II. Common M 5 
W HY did the nations join to r 


The Loxp's anointed Scn? 4 
Why did they caſt bis laws away, ; 
And tread his goſpel down ? 


2 The Los that ſits above the skies, 
Derides their rage below; 


He ſpeaks with veng'ance in his eyes, 
And ſtrikes their ſpirits thro', * 

$- © I cal him my eternal Sen, 

„ And raife him from the dead, 


PSALM II. 
ce make my holy hill his throne, 
«And wide his kingdom ſpread. 
4 ©Aſk me, my Son, and then enjoy | | 
«The utmoſt heathen lands: 4 
«Thy rod of iron ſhall deſtroy _ Th 
„The rebel that withſtands,” B 
Be wiſe, ye rulers of the earth, 
«Obey th' anointed Lox D; 
Adore the King of heav'nly birth, 
And tremble at his word. q 
s With humble love addreſs his throne 3 
For if he frowns ye diet 
Thoſe are ſecure and thoſe aloe, 
Who on his grace rely. 
PSALM II. Long Metre, | 
urs, Death, Reſurrection & Aſcenfion, 


WIV did the ſe es proclaim their rage? 

The Romans why their (words em- 
Againſt the Lord their pow'rs engage vloy 
His dear anointed to deſtroy ? 


. jet us break his bands, (they ſay) 4 


man ſhall never give us laws: 
And thus they caſt his yoke away, 
And nail'd their Monarch to the-croſs, 
But Gov who high in glory-reigns, 
" Laughs at theirpride, their rage controule; 
He'll vex their hearts with inward paim 
And ſpeak in thunder-to their OGuls. 
41 will maintain the King I made, | 
« On Tion's everlaſting hiil: | — 
« My hand ſhall bring him from the dead, 
„ud he ſhall Rand — ava} ” 


N 


i * — — 


wo 


. if 


| 


I 


P S ALM IIS. 

His wond'rous riſing from the earth, 
Makes his eternal Godhead Known 1 
The Lokp declares his heav'nly birth, 
© This day have I begot my Son. 

6 © Aſcend, ny Son, to my right hand, 
There thou ſhalt ask and 1 beſtow - 
« The utmoſt bounds of heathen lands; 
«. To thee the northern Iſles ſhall bow.“ 
7 But nations that refiſt his grace, 
Shall fall beneath his iron ſtroke; 
His rod ſhall cruſh his foes with eaſe 
As potters earthern work is broke. 
„ 
8 Now, ve that ſit on earthly thrones, 
e wiſe, and ſerve the Lord the Eambg 
Now at his feet ſubmit your crowns, 

| "Redken and tremble at his name, 

9 With humble love addreſs the Son 
Left he grow angry, and ye die; 

His wrath will burn to worlds unknown; 
If ye provoke his jealoufy. \ q 

10 His ſtorms ſhall drive you quick to wy 
He is a Gop, and ye but duſt; 
Happy the ſouls that know him well, 
And make his grace their only truſt. 


PS ALM III. Common Metre. 


Doudts and Feers ſupprefl ; or, GoD. our 
Defence from Sin and Satan. 


I M Y Gop, how many are my fears Z 
How faſt my foes increaſe 
Conſpiring my eternal death, 


They break my preſent peace. 


a => 


PSALM n.. 
2 The lying tempter would perſuade 
There's no relief in heav'n : 


And all my ſwelling fins appear 
Too big to be forgiv'n, 


$ But thou, my glory and my Grength, 
Shalt on. the tempter tread ; 
Shalt filence all my threat' ning guilt, 
And raiſe my drooping head. 
4 I cry'd, and from his holy hill 
He bow'd a liſt' ning ear; 
1 call'd my Father and my Gon, 
And he ſubdu'd my fear. | 
5 He ſhed ſoft ſlumbers on mine ey * 
In ſpite of all my foes; 
is 1 „and wonder'd at the grace 
4 That guarded iny repoſe.] 


6 What tho' the hoſts of death and hell 


All arm'd againſt me ſtood, 

Terrors no more ſliall ſhake my ſcul; 

My refuge is my Gop, 

7 Ariſe, O Lozp, fulfil thy grace, 
While I thy glory ling ; 


My Gov has broke the ſerpent's teeth, _— 


And death has loſt his ſting. 


8 Salyation to the Lok p belongs, 
His arm alone can fave; 
Bleſſings attend thy people here, 
And reach beyond the grave. 


* PSALM Ul. 15, 3. Long Metre.” 
ns 4 Morning Eſalu. 5 | 
o *O Loa d, bow many are my. foes 


— this we — of ileſu and blood 


— 


— —— 


PSALM IV. 


- My peice they daily diſcompoſe ; 
But my defence and hope is God. 

-2 Tir'd with the burdens of the day, 
To thee I rais'd-my ev'ning cry; 
Thou heard ſt when I. began to pray, 
And thine almighty help was nigh. 


22 Supported by thine heav'nly aid, 
I laid me down and ſlept ſecure: _ 
Not death ſhould make my heart afraid, 
Tho' I ſhould wake and riſe no more. 


4 But Gop ſuſtain'd me all the night; 
Salvation doth to Gop belong: 
He rais'd my head to ſee the light, 
And makes his praiſe my morning ſong. 


. PSALMIV: 1—3, 5—7. Long Metre. 


Hearing of Prayer ; or, God our Portiosy 
a2 CHRIST our Hope. 


| 2 \ GOD of grace and righteouſneſs, 

© 7 Hear and attend when I complaia; 
j Thou haſt enlarg d me in diſtreſs, 

N Bow down a gracious ear again. | 


2 Ye ſons of men; in vain ye try 
To turn my glory into fhame + 
How long will ſcoffers love to lie, 

T And dare reproach my Saviour's name? 
| $4 Kno that the Lox divides his ſaints - 
From all the tribes of men beſide ; 
He hears the cry of penitents, 
For the dear ſake of Caz1sT that dy'd, 
# 4 V hen our obedient hands have done 
A thouſand works of righteoulkels, * 


— a 


{ 
ö 
1 
* 


PSALM V. 

We put our truſt in God alone, 
And glory in his par ning grace. 

5 Let the untbinking many ſay, 
„ Who will beſtow ſome earthly good“ 7 
But, LokD, thy light and love we pray, 
Dur ſovls defire this beav'nly food. 
s Then ſhall my cheerful pow'rs rejoice - 
At grace and favour ſo divine; 5 

Nor win 1 change my happy choice 
For all their corn, and all their wine. 


PSALM. IV. 3, & 37 ?, Common Metre. - 
| An Evening Pſalm, 
ORD, thou wikt hear me whenlpray, | 
Iam forever thine ; 
1 fear before thee all the day, 
Nor wöuld 1 dare to ſin. 
And while I reft my weary head- 
From cares and bus'neſs free, 
* T's ſweet con verſing on my bed 
With my own heart and thee, 
3 I pay this ev'ning ſacrifice: | 
Avd when my work is done, 
Great.Go.o.! my faith and hope n 
Upon thy grace alone. | 
4 Tu with my thoughts compos 4 to 
ul give mine eyes to ſleep; (peace 
Thy hand in ſafety keeps my days, 
And will my flumbers keep. 
_ P3ALM V. Common Metre, =+ 
AE For the Lord's Day Morning. 75 
3 e a in the be bear | 


TIDE — 


«a «<< 


Ys 


e. 


i 


2 Up to the hills where Chriſt is gone 


4 But to thy bouſe will I reſort, 


ESALLY* W. : 


To thee will I direct my pray et 
To thee lift up mine eye. | 


To plead for all his ſaints, 
Preſenting at his Father's throne, 
15 Our ſongs and our complaints. 


Thou art a Gop Lefore whoſe ſight 

The wicked fall not ſtand: 

Sinners ſball neter be thy delight, 
Nor dw ell at thy rigbt hand. 


To taſte thy mercies there; 
I will frequent thine holy court, 
And worſhip in thy fear. 
5 O may thy Spirit guide my feet, 
In ways of rigbteouſneſs; 
Make every path of duty ts: 
4 7 beſore my face. 


PAUSE. 

6 My watchful enemies combine 
To tempt my feet to f. ray; 
They flatter with a beſe deſign 

To make my ſou] their prey. 

7 Log, cruſh the ſerpent in the duſt, 

And all his plots deſtroy: _ 
While thoſe that in thy mercy truſt, 
For ever ſhout for joy. _ 


8 The men that love and fear thy name, 

7 Shall ſee their hopes fulfill'd; 
The mighty Gop will compaſs des 

| Wager 26 a. Ghth, e 


” 


2 — 
— — wm 


N PSALM vr. 
PSALM VI. Common Metre. 
r in Sichneſs, or, Diſeaſes bealed. 
N, anger, Lon o, rebuke me not, 
Withdraw the dreadful ftorm : 
Nor let thy fury grow ſo hot 
Againſt a feeble worm, 
2 My ſoul's bow'd down with heavy CALESS 
My fleſh with pain oppreſt; 
My couch is witneſs to my tears, 
My fearsforbid me reſt, 
3 Sorrow and pain wear out my days, 
| I waſte-the night with cries : 
Counting the minates as they paſl 
Till the flow morning riſe, 
hall I be ſtilf tormented more ? 
My eyes conſum'd with grief? _. 
How long, my God, how long before 
Thane hand affords relief ? 1 
-6 He hears when duſt and aſhes ſpeak, 
He pities all our groans; | 
He faves us for his mercy's ſake, __. 
| And heals our broken bones. g 
6 The virtue of kis ſov' reign word 
Reſtores our fainting breath; 


For filent graves praiſe not the Lonp! 
Nor is he known in death. 


| PSALM VII. Long Metre, 
"Ps in Sickneſs overcome. 
1 F-ORD, I can ſuffer thy rebuke, 9 4; 


When thou with kindneſs doſtchattitgg 
But thy fizrce wrath I cannot bear, 


O kt it not againſt me riſe. | 


— 


1 


| 


ares 


PSALM, K 


2 pity my languiſhing eſtate, 

And eaſe the ſorrows that I feel; 0 
Th' wounds thine heavy hands hath made 
Oe thy gentter touches heal! 


3 See how I paſs my weary days | 
In ſighs and groans; and when *tis nigh 
My bed is water'd with my tears; 
My grief conſumes and dims my ght 


4 Look how the pow'rs of nature mourn 


How long, Almghty Gop, how long? 
When ſhall thine 3 of grace return? 
hen ſhall I make thy grace my wag? 


I feel my fleſh ſo near the grave, 

5 % thoughts are tempted to deſpair ; 
But Eraves can never praiſe the Loxp, 
For all is duſt and ſilence there. 

6 Depart, ye tempters, from my ſoul : 
And all deſpairing thoughts depart: 
My Gop, who hears my bumble moan, 
Will caſe my fleſh, and cheer my heart, 


f 8 ALM MI. eee Metre, 


| | Gop's Care of bis People, and Pcb of 


Per ſecutors.' 
Y truft is in my heay* Ar Friend, 
My hope in thee, my God ;. 
Kiſe, and my helpleſs life defend 
From thoſe thut ſeek ray blood, 


2 With inſolence and fury they 
My ſoul in pieces tear a 


| As hungry lions rend the preys © 


no deliv' cer's ner: 


3 If Thad ver rc them firſt, 
Or once abus d my foe, A 


Then let him tread my life to dust 
And lay mine honour low. 


41 there be malice hid i in me, 

I know thy piercing eyes; 

1 ſhould not dare appeal to thee, 
Nor ask my Gov to riſe. 


| 5 Ariſe, my God, lift up thine band, 

Their pride and pow'r controul: 
Awake to judgment, and command 

Deliv'rance for my ſoul. 


$ 


. 


.'S Het finters and their wicked rage 
Be humbled to the duſt: 

Shall not the Go of 1 
To vindicate the juſt? 


; py He knows the heart, he tries the rein 
He will defend th' upright : 

His ſharpeſt arrows he ordains 
Again the ſons of ſpite. 


1 For me their malice digg'd a pit, 
But there themſelves are caſt; 
Gov makes all their miſchief Bight | 
n their own heads at latt. ] 5 

9 That cruel perſecuting race, I 
Muſt feel his dreadfal ſword; 2 


Awake, my ſoul, and praiſe che grace 
| EIN of the Loa p. 6 


— 


"En 


* 


bt 


PSALM vn. n 


* 


Short ken... 75 5 | 


God's Sovereignty and Goodneſs; and Man I 
Dominion over the Creatur ; 


1 0 Lon p, our heav'nly King, 1 
Thy name is all divine: 
Thy glories round the earth are ſpread. 
And o'er the heav'ns they ſhine, 
2 When to thy works on hig 
I raiſe my wond'ring eyes, 
And fee the moon complete in light 
Adorn the dack ome ſcies: 
8 | When I ſurvey the ſtars, 
And All their ing forms; 
Lox d, hat is man! that worthleſs things - 
Akin to duſt and worms 
LorD, what is worthleſs man ? | 
That thou ſhould'f love him ſo? 
Next to thine angels is he plac'd, 
And lord of all below. 
Thine honours. crown his bead, 
While beaſts like ſla ves obey, 
And birds that cut the air with wings, 
Aud fiſn that cleave the ſea, 


6 Ho rich thy bounties are ! 
And wond'rous are thy ways! 
hes duſt and-worms thy pow'r can frame 
A monument of praiſe. 
Out of the mouths of babes 
„And ſucklings, thou canſt draw 
Surpriſing honours tog name, 
And ſtrike the world with awe n 


* 


2 PSALM nt. 


7 O Lok d, our heavenly King, 


— 


Thy name is all divine: 
Thy glories round the earth are ſ ond, 
And o'er the heavens they ſhine, © 


| PSALM- VIII, common Metre... 


Cuxlsr' 8 Condeſcenſion and Glorifcativn; 
or, Go made Man. 


1 Lon p, our God, how wond'rous 
Is thine exalted name (greas 
The glories of thy heav'nly ſtate 
Let men and babes proclaim. 


1 When I behold thip works on high, 


The moon that rules the night, 
And ſtars that well adorn the cy, 
Thoſe moving worlds of light. 


8 1 what is man, or all his race, 
Who dwells ſo far below, 


That thou ſbould'ſt viſit him w_ nes | 


And loue his nature ſo! 
4 That thine eter nat Son — bear 
To take a mortal form . 
Made lower than his angels are, 
' . Fo ſave a dying nt: e 
5 [Yet while he liv* & on earth unknown, 
And men would not adore, .' _ 
Th' 'ob:dient-ſers und ſiches Or nn <_ 
His godhead and his- pom r. | 


6 The waves lay ſpread beneath' his frets. 
Aud filh at bis co nq,h 


Wi 22 22 large ſlioals to peter's net, 
0 — hands TL 4 
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PSAL MM VIII. 
75 Theſe leſſer glories of the Son 
Sͤhone through the fleſhly cloud: 
Now we behold him on his throne, 
And men confeſs him Gop. ] 
8 Let him be crown'd with majefty, 
Who bow'd his head to death: 
And be his honours ſounded high 
3 By all things that have breath, 
Is us, our Lon d, how wond'rous great 
ls thine exalted name 1 — 
The glories of thy heav'nly ſtate 
Let the whole earth proclaim. 


PSALM VIII. ver. 1, 2. Paraphraſed. 
5 Firſt Part. Long Metre. = 

The Heſanna of the Children : or, Infants 
Ts praiſing Gop. | 


x A Lmight+ Ruler of the ſkies, (ſpread, 
' Thro' the wide earth thy name is 

And thine eternal glones riſe | = 
O'er all the heav'ns thy hands have made, 

To thee the voices of the young 
A monument of honour raiſe ; 
And babes with uninſtructed tongue, 
Declare the wonders of thy praiſe. 
Thy power aſſiſts their tender age 


8 
s 


ace, 


To bring proud rebels to the ground, 
I To Ml the bold blaſphemers rage, 
; | And all their policies confound. 
* 1 i a 2 THE 3 | 
ls | Ci.ildrea amidſt thy temple throng 


| To fee theirgreat Redecmer's face, 
The Son of Davio, is their ſong, 
And young n fill the place. 


-% 


— 
—— —— — 


| Miraib and Mercy from the Judęmeni- Sas 
. i \Vithmywhole heart III raiſe my ſcig- 
— — The wonders I IL pr 


3 But O what brighter glories walt 


— — 


18 r 


5 The frowning ſcribes and angry priefts 
In vain their 1mpious cavils bring? 
Revenge fits ſilent in- their breafts, 
While jewiſh babes proclaim their King. 


PSALM VIII. ver. 3, &c. Paraphraſed. 


Second Part. Long Metre. 5 
Adam and CarnsT, Lords of the Old and 


Nea Creation. | 
11 ory, what was man when made at firſt! 
& Adam, the offspring of the duſt! 
That thou ſhauldſt ſet him and his race, 
But juſt below an angel's place? 
2 That thou ſhould raiſe his nature ſo, 
And make him lord of all below! 
Make ev'ry beaſt and bird ſubmit, 
And lay the fiſhes at his feet! 


To crown the ſecond Apan'sſtate! 
What honours ſhall thy Son adorn, 
Who condeſcended to be born! 
4 See him below his angels made, 
See him in duſt amongſt the dead 
To ſave aruin'd world from fin, 
But he ſhall reign with power divine, 
5 The world to come, redeem'd from all 
The mis'ries that auend tie fall, 
New made, and glorious ſhall ſubmit 
At our exalted Saviour's fect, 


PSALM IX. Firſt Part. 


roclaun, 


PSALM IX. S 

, \ Thouſor'reign Judge of right and wrong 

cſts 1 put my foes to ſhame "IP 
; 2 I'll ſing thy majeſty ard grace; 


ing. | My Gop prepares his throne 
I To judge the worid in righteouſneſs, : 
ed. And make his veng'ance known. 
z Then ſhall the Loxo a refuge prove 
and Por all the poor oppreſt; 8 
| To fave the people ot his love, 
tfirſt! | And give the weary reſt. 
8 4 The men that know thy name will tru 
race, lo thy abundant grace: 
For thou haft ne'er forſook the juſt, 
reſo, | Who humbly ſought thy face. 
Iz; Sing praiſes to the righteous LokD, 
» ho dwells on Zion's hill, Fs 
+ Who executes his threat'ning word, 
And doth his grace fulfil. 
n, P SALM IX. ver. 12. Second Part. 
The Wiſdom and E quity of Providence. 
Ii Hen ihe great judge ſu teme and juſt, 
I | W Shall once en TA blood, 
3 The humble ſouls that mourn in duſt, 
1 Shall find a faithful Gov. 


rom all 2 He from the dread ful gates of death 


ly [Does bis oun children teiſe: 
ubmit In Zion's gates with cheerin! breath 
They fing their Father's praiſe. 
t.. 3 His foes ſhall fall with heedleſs feet 
n- d Into the pit they made; 
my ſeig- And finners periſh in the reer 
\ That theirown hands had ſpread, 2 


ag A aaa . u—— 


4 Thus by thy judgments, mighty Gop, 
Are thy deep counſels known! 
When men of miſchief are deiir y'd, 
The ſnare muſt be their own. 1 


5 The wicked ſhall fink down to hell: 
Thy Wrath devour the lands 
That dare _ thee, or rebel 

Againſt thy known commands. 
P «a v2 « 
6 Tho' ſaints to ſore iſtreſs are brought, 
And wait, and long complain, N 
Their cries ſhall not be long forgot, 
: Nor ſhall t':eir hopes be vain. 
7 Riſe, great Redeemer, from thy ſeat, 

TJ o judge and fave the poor: = 

Let nations trembic at thy feet, 
And men preva'i no more. 

8 Thy thunder fh::1] affright the proud, 
And put their hearts to pain: 
Make them confeſs that thou art COD, 

And they but feeble men. 


„ 
Prayer heard, and Saints ſa ved: or, Pride, 
| Atheiſm, and Opp. Hon puniſhed. 
| eds For a Humi jaton Day. 5 
1 WHY Goth tbe h itand oft ſo far, 
Fo And why conceal lis face, 
When great calam ties appear, 
And r1mes of deep d eis ? 
N 2 Losv, inall th wicked nil! deride | 
Thy jaitice and thy pow'r 2 + | 


— tne te ACE IEEE ͥͤͥ V — — —— — — ates - 


at, 


— —  — lw 


PA on 


Shall they advance their heads in pride, 
And ſtill thy ſaints devour ? 


— — 


3 They put thy judgments from their ſight, | 


And then inſult the poor; 
The, boaſt in their exalted height 9 
That they ſha'l fall no more, 


4 Ariſe, O God, lift up thine hand, 
| Attend our humble erb: 

No <nemy ſhall dare to ſtand, 
When Gop aſccnds on high. 


Figs 


& Why do the men of malice rage 
And ſay with foolith pride, 
he Gop of hea -n will neer engage 
* 1 fight on Zion's ſide 2” | 


6 But thou for ever art our Logy, 
And pow'rful is thine hand: 

As when the heathens felt thy ſword, 
And periſh'd from thy land. 


7 Thi u wilt Prepare Our hcarts to pray. 


And cauſe thine ears to hear: 
He h-arkens wha: his children ſay, 
And puts the world in fear. 


\$ Proud tyrants ſhall no more oppreſs, 
No more deſpiſe the j uſt: = 


And mighty fiiners ſhall confeſs 
They ate but earth and duſt. 


PSALM XI. | 

G op: back the Righteous, and bates the 
s Wicked, © . 
v refuge i is the Gop-of hows! ! 


Way do my foes infalt and ty. 


og ly like a tim'rous watt dove ? 
0 To diſtant woods or mountains flyt"* 


21f government be all deſtroy'd, 
(I hat firm foundation of our peace) 
And violence make juſtice void, 


Where ſhall the righreous ſeek redreſs ? B 
3 The Lon b in heav'n hath fix'd histhrone, 


His eye ſurveys the world beldw ; * 
To him all inortal things are known: 
His eyelids ſearch our ſpirits thro”. 


4 If he afflits his ſaints ſo far. 
To prove their love, and try their N 
What may the bold tranſgreſſors fear; 
His very ſoul abhors their ways. 
5 On impious wretches he hall rain 
Tempeſts of brimſtone, fire and death, 
Such as he kindled on the plain 
Of odom, with his angry breath. 


The right cusLoꝝ v loves righteoas fouls 


An with azgracious eye beh--Ids 
The men that his own image bear. 


PSALM XII. Long Metre. 
The Saints \afety and Hope i 2 evil Tames; Or, 


fins of the T angue compi ained of ; namely, | 


8 n Falſhord, Se. 
| : ORD, if thou doſt not ſoon appear 


W hole tho ughts and ad ions are ſincere, 


Virtue and truth will flee away; 
A fajithfui man amongſt us hace 
Will ſcarce be found if thou delay. 


2 2 The whole diſcourſe when neighbors mee 
a filbd with trifles looſe and yain ; 


Their lips are flatt' ry and deceit, 
And their proud language is profane. 


But lips that with deceit abound, 
Shall not maintain their triumph long; 


The Gop of veng'ance will confound 
The flatt' ring and blaſpheming tongue. 


Vet ſhall our words be free, they cry: 


„Our tongue ſhall be controub'dbynone: 
Where is the Lon p will aſk us hy? 
Or lay our lips are not our own ?” 


The Lonp who ſecs the poor opp e 


And hears th' opp:2fors haughty it rain, | 
Will riſe to give his children reſt, 


Nor !liall they truſt his word in vain. 


Thy word. O] Lon o, tho' often try'd, 
Void of deceit ali nan! Nl * r » 


Not filver ſev'n times purify's 


I rom droſs and mixture, ſhine ſo clear. 


Tby grace ſhall in the darkeſt hour 


Defei the holy ſau! from harm; 
Ins w nen the wileſt men have pon * 
On cv*ry fide will ſinners Warm. 


„ B XII. S Metre. 


Comp !aint of a gentral Corruption of Man- 


ne; Or, the Promiſe and Sign of Chriit's 
coming to Juegment. 


ELP, Lon p, for men of virtue fail. 
Religion loſes ground; 
The ſons of violence prevail, 
And A abound. 


PSALM IL 2; 


Fa PSALM In. 


2 Their oaths and promiſes they break, 
8 Yet act the flatt'rer's part: 
Wich falſe deceitful lips they ſpeak, 
And with a double heart. 
3 If we reprove ſome hate ful lye, 
How is their fury ſtir'd: 
4 Are not our lips our own, they cry, 
*« And who ſhall be our Loed ?” 
4 Scoffers appear on ev'ry ſide, ' 
Where a vile race of men 
Is rais'd to (eats of power and pride, 
And bear the ſword in vain, 


PAUSE 


5 Lon d, when iniquities abound, 
And blaſphemy grows bold, 
When faith is hardly to be found, 
And love is waxing cold, 
6 Is not thy chariot haſt'ning on? 
Haſt thou not given the ſign ? 
May we not truſt and live upon 
A promiſe ſo divine? | 
7 Ves, (ſaith the Lord) now willI riſe 
And make oppreſſors flee ; 
* I ſhall appear to their ſurpriſe, 
And ſet my ſervants free.” 
g Thy word, like filver ſeven times try'd, | 
— 'Thro' ages ſhall endure! 
The men that in thy truth confide 
Shall find thy promiſe ſure, 


En 


5 


> 
1 


93 


| 4 4 e N 2 — 
PSALM XIII. Wee 5 


Pleading with Gob under Duſertios ; - or? 
Hope in Darke}. 


ow long, O Lox, ſhall 1 complain 

Like one that ſeeks his Gobi in van! 
Canſt thou thy face for ever hide ? 
And ] ſtill pray and be deny'd? 


2 Shall J for ever be forgot 

As one whom thou regardeſt not? 
Still ſhall my ſoul thine abſence mourn? 
And ſtill deſpair of thy return? 


3 How long ſhall my poor troubled breaſt 
Be with theſe anxious thoughts oppreſt E 

And ſatan, my malicious foe, | 
Rejoice to ſee me ſunk ſo low ? 


4 Heir, Lox p, and grant me quick relief 
Before my death concludes my Stief: 

If thou withholdſt thy heav*nly icht. 
J fleep in everlaſting night. | 

5 How wil! the pow'rs of darkneſs boat: 4 
If but one pray ing ſoul be loſt! * 
But I have truſted in thy grace, 
And ſhall again behold thy face, 


6 Whate'er my fears or foes ſuggeſt, 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my reſt : 
My heart ſhall feel thy love, and raiſe 
My cheerful voice to iongs of praiſe. 


PSALM XIII. Common Metre, 
C arm;plaiu! under Temptaſiaus of the Dewil, 
1 ore long wilt thou conceal ay face, 
** Gov, Howe | long _ 7 
5 


wo 
— 


Fas PSALM MV. 


When ſhall I feel thoſe heav'nly rays 
That chaſe my fears away? | 
2 How long ſhall my poor lab'ring ſoul 
N Wreſtle and toil in vain ? 
Thy word can all my foes controul, 
And eaſe'my raging pain, 
3 See how the prince of darkneſs trie 
All his malicious arts; | 
He ſpreads a miſt around my eyes, 
And throws his fiery darts, 
4 Be thou my ſun, be thou my ſhield, 
My ſoul in ſafety keep; | 
Make haſte, before mine eyes are ſeal'd 
In death's eternal ſleep. 5 
xs How would the tempter boaſt aloud, 
If I became his prey! 
Bengld the ſons of men grow proud 
At thy ſo long delay | 
6 But they ſhall fly at thy rebuke, 
And ſatan hide his head: | 
He knows the terrors of thy look, 
And hears thy voice with dread. 
7 Thou wilt diſplay that ſov'reign grace 
Where all my hopes have hung; 
I ſhall employ my lips in praiſe, | 
And vict'ry ihall be ſung. | 
PSALM XIV. Firſt Part. C. M. 
By Nature all Men are Sinners, 
1 2 in their hearts believe and ſay 
„That all religion's vain, oo. 
There is no Gop that reigns on high, | 
Or minds th' affairs ot men.“ 


PSALM XIV. 1 
2 From thoughts ſo-dreadful and profane, 
Corrupt diſcourſe proceeds; | 
And in their impious hands are found 
Abominable deeds. oh 
3 The Lok p, from his celeſtial throne, 
Look'd down on things below 
To find the man that ſought his grace, 
Or did his juſtice know. 
4 By nature all are gone aſtray, 
Their practice all the ſame ; 
There's none that fears hisMaker*shand, 
There's none that loves his name. 
d 5 Their tongues are us'd to ſpeak deceit; 
N Their ſlandurs never * | 
How ſwift to miſchief are their feet ! 
Nor know the paths of peace, 
6 Such ſeeds of fin, that bitter root 
In cry heart are found: 
Nor can they bear diviner fruit, 
Till grace rcfine the ground. 


PSALM XIV. Second Part. C. M. 
7 be Folly of Perſecu tors. 

I ARE ſinners now ſo ſenſeleſs grown, 
Phat they the ſaints devour: | 
And never worſhip at thy thrune, 

1. Nor fear thine awful pow'r ? 
| - Great God! appear to their ſurpriſe, 
 RPevea! thy dreadful name: | 
ay Let them no more thy wrath deſpiſe, 
| Nor turn our hope to ſhame. | 
3 Doſt thou not dwell among the duſt? 
And yet our foes deride 2 


28 PSALM XV. 


That we ſhould make thy name our truſt: 
Great God ! confound their pride. 
4 O that the joy ful day were come 
To finiſh our diftreſs! _ 
WhenGov ſhall bring his children home, 
Our fongs ſhall never ceaſe, 


TSALM-LY. Cotta Metre, 


Characters of a Saint; or, a Citizen of Zion; 
or, the Pualifications of a Chriſtian, 


11 VI ſhall inhabit in thy hill, 

0 O Goo of holineſs? | 
Whom will the Los d admit to dwell 
So near hi: throne of grace ? 


2 The man that walks in pious ways, 
And works with righteous bands; 

That truſts his Maker's promiſes, 
And follows his commands. 


3 He ſpeaks the meaning of his heart, 
Nor ſlanders with his tongue: 

Will ſcarce believe an ill report, 
Nor do his neighbour wrong. 


4 The wealthy ſinner he contemns, 
Loves all that fears the Lox ; 

And tho? to his own hurt he ſwears, 

Still he performs his word. N 

5 His hands diſdain a golden bribe, 

Aud never gripes the poor ; 
This man ſhall dwell with Gop on earth, 
And find his heav'n ſecure. 


And dwell for ever, Lok, with thee. 


PS A LM XV. Long Metre: 

Religion and Fuftice, Goodneſs and Truth; 
or, Duties ty Gop and Man, 

I HO ſhall aſcend thy heav'nly place 
| Great Gov! ard dwell before thy 
The man that mind: religion now (face? 
And humbly walks with Gop below, 

2 Whoſe hands arepure, whoſe heart isclean; 
Whoſelipsſtillſpeakthe things they mean; 


No ſlanders dwell upon his tongue ; 


He hates to do his neighbgur wrong. 
3 {Scarce will he truſt an ill report, 
Nor vent it to his neig hbour's hurt; 
Sinners of ſtate he can celpile, 


But faiuts are honour'a in his eyes. 
4 Firm to his word he ever ſtood, 


And always makes his promite good : 
Nor dares to change the thing he ſwears, 
Whatever pain or loſs he bears. | 


5 He never deals in bribing gold, 


And mourns that juſtice ſhould be ſold: 
While others pripe and grind the poor, 
Sweet charity attends his door. j 


6 He lovc< his enemies, and prays 
For t1:0ie that curſe him to his face: 
And doth to all men ſtill the ſame 

That he would hope or wiſh from them. 

7 Yet when his bolieſit works are done, 
His foul depends on grace alone; 
This is the man thy face {hall ſee, 


30 PSALM XVI. 
' PSALM XVI. Firſt Part. Long Metre. 


Con/e/fion of our Poverty, and Saints the 
beſt Company; or, good Works profit Men 4 
not Gon. | 
1 Reſerve me, Lord, in time of need: 
For ſuccour to thy throne I flee, 
But have no merits there to plead, Þ} Þ 
My goodneſs cannot reach to thee, 

2 Ott have my heart and tongue confeſt 
How empty and how poor I am; 11 
My praiſe can never make thee bleſt, 

Nor add new glories to thy name. 


3 Yet, Lox, thy ſaints on earth may reap 
Some profit by the good we do; | 
Theſe are the company | keep, 

Theſe are the choiceſt friends I know, 
4 Let others chooſe the ſons of earth. 
To give a reliſh to their wine; 

I love the men of heav'nly birth, 
Whoſe thoughts and language aredivine. 
PSALM XVI. Second Part L. M. 

__© CunisT's All-jufficiency, | 
1 OW faſttheir guilt and ſorrows riſe 
Who haſte to ſeck ſome idol-god! 
I wil! not taſte their ſacrifice, 
Their off rings of forbidden blood, 
2 My Gon provides a richer cup, 
And nobler food to live upon; 
He for my life has offer'd up 
Iss us, his beſt beloved ſon. 
3 His love is my perpetual feaſt, | 
Buy day his counſels guide me right, 


PSAL MM XVI. 


And be his name for ever bleſt, © 
Who gives me ſweet advice by night, 


4 I ſet him ſtill before mine eyes 
At my right hand he ſtands prepar'd 
To keep my ſoul from all ſurpriſe, 


And be my everlaſting guard. 


PSALM XVI: Third Part, Long Metre 
| Courage in Death, and Hoe of the 
EReſurrection. | 
1 \ Hen Gov is nigh, my faith is ſtrong, 
His arm is my almighty prop :: 
Be glad, my heart, rejoice, my tongue, 
My dying fleſh ſhall reſt in hope. 
2 Tho' in the duft I lay my head, 
ns * ons Go, thou wilt not leave 
My ſoul for ever with the dead, 
Nor loſe thy children in the grave. 
3 My fleſh ſhall thy firſt call obey, 
Shake off the duſt, and riſe on highz _ 
Then ſhalt thou lead the wond*rous way 
Up to thy throne above the ſky. 
4 There ſtreams of endleſs pleaſures low; 
And full diicov'ries of thy grace, | 
Which we but taſted here below) 
Spread heav'nly joys thro” all the place. 


* 


| PSALM XVI. 18. Firſt Part. C. M. 


Support and Counſel from Go h without Merit. 
1 Care me, O Lo. o, from ev'ry foe, 
_ UP In thee my truſt i piace; 

Tho' all the good tnat 1 can do, 
Can ne er deſerve thy grac e. 


; PSALM XV. 


| 


2 Yet if my Gov prolong my breath, 
The ſaints may profit by t; 
The ſaints, the glory of the earth, 

The men of my delight. 


3 Let heathens to their idols haſte, 
And worſhip wood and ſtone; 
But my delightful lot is caſt 
Where the true God is known. 


4 His hand provides me conſtant food ; 
He fills my daily cup: 
Much am 1 pleas'd with preſent good, 
But more rejoice in hope. 


1 Gov is my portion and my joy, 


His counſels are my light; 
He gives me ſweet advice by day, 
And gentle hints by night. 


6 My ſoul ſhould all her thoughts approve 
To his all-ſecing eye : 
Nor death, nor hell, my hope ſhall move, 
While ſuch a friend is nigh, . 
PSALM XVI. Second Part C M. 
TheDeath and Reſurrection of CHRIST. 


1 * E the Loxp before my face, 


«© He bears my courage up; 


My heart and tongue their joysexpreſs, 


My fleſh ſhall reſt in hope. 


2- My ſpirit, Loxp, thou wilt not leave 
Where ſouls departcd are: 
Nor quit my body to the grave, 
Jo ſee corruption there. | 


3 “% Thou wilt reveal the path of life, 5 


« And raiſe me to thy throne; 


PSALM XII. 33 


45 Thy courts immortal pleaſures give, 
0 Thy preſence joys unknown. 


4 Thus in the name of CHN SN the Lok D 
The holy David ſung 3; 
And providence fulfils the word. 
Of bis pr« phenic tongue. | 
5 Jrsvs, whom ev*ry faint adores, 
Was crucify d and flainz- 
Behold. the tomb its prey reflores? 
Behold, he lives again! 


| 6 When ſhall my feet ariſe and ſtand | 
On heav'n's eternal hill«! - 
There fits the Son at Gop's right hand, 
And there the Father ſmiles. - 


PSALM XVII. ver 1 3, &c. Short Metre. 
Portion of Saints and Sinners ; or, Ho e and 
RISE, my gracious Gop, 


Deſpair in Death. 
e, 
A And make the wicked flze ; 
| 'They are but thy chaſrifing rod 
Io drive the ſaints to thee, 
2 Behold the finner dies, | 
His haughty words are vaing 
. Here in this life his pleaſure lies, 
„ And all beyond is pain. 
Then let his pride advance, 
And boaſt of all his ſtore; 
The Loa p is my inheritance, 
My ſoul can wiſh no more. 
1 ſhall behold the face 
Of my forgiving Go; 


— 


Nenn DD nf. 

And ſtand complete in righteouſneſs, 

Waſh'd in my Saviour's blood. 

There's a new heav'n begun 

When I awake from:death, 
Dreſt in the likeneſs of thy Son, 
And draw immortal breath. 


PSALM XVII. Long Metre. 
The Sinner's Portion and Saint's Hope ; or, | 
F he Heaven of ſeparate Souls, and the 
ReJurreftion. Es | | 
of Shi, am thine; but thou wilt prove 
My faith, my patience, and my love; 
. When men of ſpite againit me join, 
They are the, word, the hand is thine, 
2 'Their hope and portion hes below 3 
Tis all the happineſs they know; 
is all they feek: they take their ſhares 
And leave the reſt among their heirs, 
3 What ſinners value I reſign, | 
Lo, tis enough tnat thou art mine; 
f all bebold chy biilsful face, 
And ſland complete in righteouſneſs. 
This life's a dream, an empty ſhow ;- / 
But, the bright world to which 1 po, n 
Hath joys ſubſtantial and fincere: |} 
W ken ſhall I wake and find me there? || 
5 0 21 'rious hour! O bleſt abode 
] mall be near and like my Gop 
And fleſh and ſin no more controul 
Ihe ſacred pleaſures of the ſoul, _ 
6 My fiefh ſhall lumber in the ground 
Till the laſt trumpet's joyful ſound ; 


N 
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FFT AE. x 
, Then burſt thechains with ſweet ſurpriſe 
And in my Savicur's image . 
PSALM XVIII. ver. 1 6,15—18. 
. Long Metre. 
| De! IVerance [rem Deſpair : or, Temptations 


| | 8 : 'OVETCO.Vite E s . 
17 Heewillllove, OLorn myftrength, 
or, | A My rock my tdwr. my high defence! 


the Thy mighty arm ſhall be my truſt, 
Por have found ſa vation thence. _ 
ove | 2 Death and the terrors of the grave, 


ve; Stood round me with a diſmal hade: 
+ While floods of high temptations roſe, 
ne. And made my ſinking ſoul afraid. 


31 ſaw the op' ning gates of hell, 

With endleſs pains and ſorrows there; 

ares Which none but they that feel can tell, 
While I was hurried 0 deſpair. 

4 In my diſtreſs 1 call's my Goo, 


e; When 1 could ſcarce believe him mine; 
Hille bow'd his ear to my complaint, 
z. I Then did his grace appear divine. 


Es s With ſpeed he flew'to :: y relief, 
Rog As on a cherub's wing he role; 
| Awful and bright as light' ring ſhone 
re? | The face of my deliv'rer SD. 
JR 6 Temptations fled at his rebuke, 
' 'Fbe blaſt of his almighty breath; 
Hs ſent ſalva ion from on high, | 
And dre me from the deeps of death. 
nd | 7 Greatwere my fears, my foes were great, 
| Much was their ſtrength, and more then 
FF | 
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& + 7 £4 & 1, 
But Cyn15T wy Log n, is conqu ror ſtill, 
| In all the wars that devus wy 
= My ſong for ever ſhall record PETS 
That terrible, that joyful hour; 
And give the glory to the Lok b, 
Due to his mercy and his pow'r. 


PSA LM. XVIII er. 2026, 
Second Part. L.. 
Sincerity proved and rewarded. 


IF Le- d, thop baſt ſeen my ſoul ſincere, 
H af made tu truth and loveappeary 
Before mine eyes I ſet thy laws, 
And thou hait own'd my tighteous cauſe. Iz 
2 Since | bave learn'd thy holy ways, 
I've walk'd upright before thy face; 
Oi if my feet did e' er depart, | 
*T was never with a wicked heart. 

3 What ſore temptations broke my reſt! 
What wars and ſtrugglings in my breaſt! 
But thro' thy grace - reigns within, 

I guard againſt i..y darling fin ; 

4 That fin that cloſe beſets me ſtill, 

That works and ſtrives againſt my will; 
When ſhall thy Spirit's ſov*reign pow'r 
Dtieſtroy it that it riſe no more? 

5 [With an impartial hand, the Loa? 
Deals out to mortals their-reward; 
The kind and faithful ſouls ſhall find 

| A Goo as faithful and as kind. = 
| 6. The juſt and pure ſhall ever ſay - 
| Thou art more pure, more jult than they: 


a —_ oo” TOY 
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I XVI. 37 


1 And men that love revenge ſhall know 
"RE Gov hath an arm of veng 'ance too. 


PSALM XVIII. Third Part. ver. 30,31; 
33, 4. 45, '&c, Long Metre. 


ReoricinginGop; or, Salvation andTrinmphs 


'] UST are thy ways, and true thy word, 
Great rock of my ſecure abode ; 
"Who i is a Gop beſide the LoR RH 

Or where's a refuge like our Gop? 


2 Tis he that girds me with his might, 
re, | Gives me his holy ſword to wield; 
zary | And while with fin and hell I fight, _ 

Spreads his ſalvation for my ſhield. 
885 3 He lives, (and bleſſed be my rock) 
The Gov of my ſalyation lives: _ 
The dark deſigus of hel] are broke: 2 
Sweet is the peace my Fathe gives. 


Be fore the Scoffers of the age, | 


Y 


4 ] will exalt my Father s name: 
alt! | Nor tremble at their mighty rage, 
n, But me-t reproach, and bear the ſhame. 


s To David and his royal feed, 
Thy gaCE, | {or ever ſhall extend 
il; 11 by love to ſaints in HALS our head, 
r | Know nota limit nor an end | 


PSALM XVIII. Fitſtpart Com Metre 
i nduriumpbo ver ourlempot al En mies. 


E love thee, Lok, and we adore, 
Nou is thine arm reveal'd ; | 
Thou art our ſtrength, dur heay' al y ont | 
Our bulwark apa our mield. 


E „ e e e 
2 We fly to our eternal rock, _ 
And find a ſure defence; : 
His holy name our lip invoke, 
And draw ſalvation thence. 
+4 When God, our leader, ſhines in arms, 
What mortal heart can bear ol 
| "The thunder of bis loud alarms ; 
The light'ning of his ſpear. 
4 He rides upon the winged wind, 
And angels in array 
In millions wait to know his mind, 
And fwift as flames obey,  F* 
s He ſpeaks, and at his fierce rebuke 
W holé armies are diſmay'd ; 
His voice, his frown, his angry look, 
Strikes all their courage dead. 5 
6 He forms our gen'rals for the field, 
With all their drea ful Gill ; | 
Gives them his awful ſword to wield 


And make their hearts of ſteel. 
1 [He arms our captains to . 
1 (Tho' there his name's forgot; 

He girded Cyrus with his might, 
Baut Cyrus knew him not.) | 
S Off has the Lol p whole nations bleſs'd 
"© — his own church's ſake : 3 
- . be pow'rs that give his people reſt, 
| Shall of his care partake. } _ 


PSALMX VIII. secondpart. Com. Metre 
Tube C ongueror Song. | 
1 12 thine Almighty arm we owe 


The triumphs of the day: 


PSALM XIx· 33 


Thy terrors, Lon p, confound the foe, 
And melt their ſtrengih away. 


»Tisby thine àid our troops prevail, 
: And break united pow'rs, 
my Or burn their boaſted fleets, or ſcale 


The proudeſt of their tow'rs. 


How have wechas'd them thro' the field 
And trod them to the ground, 
While thy ſalvation was our ſhield, 

But they no ſhelter found ! ' 


4 In vain to idol ſaints they cry. 
And periſh in their blood; - 
Where is a rock ſo great, ſo 'bighs 
1 So pow'rful, as our G! 
= Ws The rock of Iſracl ever lives, 
His name be ever bleſt: | 
*Tis his own arm the vict ry gives, 


4 1 And gives his people reſt. 

* | 6 On kings that reign as David did, 
| He pours his bleſſings down; 

5 Secures their houours to their ſeed, | 


4 5 And well ſupports their crown. 
PSALM XIX, Firſt Part. Shott Metre, 


eſs dg The Beok of Nature and Scripture. 
RS - For a Loxy? s Day Morning. 2: 
2 | I B the lofty . 
a Declares its Maker Gon, 

And all his ſtarry works on high 
5 Proclaim his power abroad. 


4 2 The darkneſs and the light = 
Still keep their courſe the ſame : _ 
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15 PSALM XIX. 


While night to day, and day to right 
Divinely teach his name. | 
3 iInerry dip rent land 
Ihheir general voice is known; 
They ſhew the wonders of his hand, 
And orders of his throne, 
4 Ye britiſh lands rejoice ; 
Here he reveals his word ; "Kh 
We are not leſt to natur s voice 
o bid us know the ord. 


His ſtatutes and commands 
Are ſet before our eyes: . 
He puts bis goſpel i in our hands, 
here our ſalvation lies. 
6 His laws are juſt and pure, 
Zis truth without deceit ; 
Ris promiſes for ever ſure, 
And. his rewards are great. 
123 honey to the taſte 
fords ſo much delight, 
Nor gold that has the farnznce paſt 
So much allures the ſight. 
8 While of thy works I ſing 
| _ T þy.glory to proclaim, 
. Accepi the praiſe, my Gor, my King, 
2 In n Redeemer's name.] 


_ —_— —_ _——  —_— 
. 
f 
7 


| AL . Second Part . IR 
 Govo's Ford moſt excellent : or. Sincertry 
| and Wat: hfulne; "A 


For a Lon n's Day Morning. 
; 1 ; EEOLD the morning ſun 


Begins his glorious Way 3 


; , — 
a 2 ** r — — 


PSALM XIX. 41 


ut Hi is beams thro? all the nations run, 
| And life and light convey. 


But where the goſpel comes, 

It ſpreads diviner light: | 

It calls dead ſinners from their tombs, 
And pives the blind their fight, 
How perfect is thy word! 
And all thy judgments juſt: 

For ever ſure thy promiſe, Lox p, 
And men ſecurely truſt; 

14 My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy di rections givin! 

O may I never read 1n vain, 
"Bux fiad the path to hea vin. 


| | P's © 5.0. 
AS 1 heat thy word with love, 
And I would fain obey ; 

Send thy good Txt from above; 

To guide me leſt I ſtray. 
6 DO who can ever find 

| The errors of his ways? 

Yet with a bold preſumptuons mind; 
] wonld not dare franſgreſs. : 
Warn me of ey'ry fin ; OP 
Forgive my ſecrer fault: 

And cleanle this g2.]ty ſ-ul of 5ĩ a 
Whoſe erimes exceed my thouzatse 

While wich my heart and ese 71 
I ſpread thy praiie-abroad, .. 

Acc — the worihip #ud the 191 

| 7 pa hes, Gov ” 


%. 2 0 > tl | | 


: 
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T fe beav'ns deelare tby glory, Loi 45 


Y 
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PSALM xix. Lang Metre. 


The Books of nature and ſcripture cqmperes 
or, the Giory and Succeſs of the Goſpel . 


I Incv'ry flar thy wiſdom ſhines 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in faiier lines. 
2 The rolling ſun/.the changing light, 
Ard night and. day thy pow*r confeſs; j| 
But the bleſt volume thou haſt writ, 3 
Reveals thy juſtice and thy grace. 3 


3 Sun, meon, and ſtars, convey thy praiſſ | 


Round the whole earth, and never land 
So when thy truth began its race, 
It tuuch'd and glanc'd un ev'ry land. | 
Nor ſhall thy ſpreading goſpel reſt, | 4 
k Till thro” che world 4 Keul haz run, | 
»Till Cnaisr bath all the nations bleft} _ 
That ſee the light or feel the ſun. | * 
Great Sun of Righteouſreſs, 77 © 73 
Bleſs the dark world with heav'nlyligh 
Thy pol pel makes the imple wiſe ; 
y laws are pure, thy judgments rip! 


51 


6 Thy nobleft wonders here we view, * 


In ſouls renew 'd and fins forgiv'n: | 
Lond, cleanſe my fins, my foul renew] 7 
Anil make thy word my guide to heavſ T 


PSALM XIx. To the Tune ofthe 11 tl % 5. 
i,. Books of Nature and Scripture. | oo 
1 Ger- ebenen elender df ; 

& Peclare the glorics of thy name; 
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A thouſand ſtarry beauties there, 
A thouſand radiant marks appear 
Of boundleſs pow r and {kill divine. 
n From night to day, from day to nights 
The l dy in Ads, * 
Lectores of heav'nly 545; Bos read 
With filent eloquence they raiſe 
Our thoughts to our Creator's praiſe, 
And neither ſound nor lauguage necd. 
3 Yet their divine inſlructions run 
Far as the journies of the ſun, 


10 And ey*ry nation knows their v nee: 
if Tnuyeſun, like ſome yonngbridegrobindreſt 


Breaks from the chambers of ike eaſt, 
Rollsrcund, andn akestheearthrejoice, 
4 Where er he ſpreads his beams abroad, 
n, He ſmiles and ſpeaks bis maker Gop; 
el All nature joms to ſhew thy praiſe, 
Thus Gov in ev'ry creature ſhines; 
Fair is the book of nature's lines, 
But fairer is the bock of grace. 


gi 
| 8 „ N A . | 
gu 5 I love the volomes of thy word; 
What life and Joy thoſe leaves aff ard 
To ſauls benighted and diſtreſs'd ! 
ewd Thy precepts guide my doubiful way, 
enn Thy fear 10) bius my feet ti fray, 
| Thy promiſe leads ny heart to reſt. 
3] From the Giſcov'ries of thy law; ' 
re. | The perfect rule<cf life I draw; © 
f Thelc age my n, and delights. 
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There thy rich works of wonder ſhine, ©. 
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44 PSALM XX. 


Not honey ſo invites the taſte, | 
Nor gold that hath the furnace paſt, 
Appears ſo pleafing to the fight. 


7 Thythreatningewakemyſlumb'ringeyes 
And warn me where my danger lies, 
But' tis thy bleſſed goſpel, Lon b, 
That makes my guilty concience clean, 
Converts my ſoul, ſubdues my fin, 
And gives a free, but large reward. 


'$ Who knows the errors of his thoughts? 
My Gov, forgive my ſecret faults, 
And from preſumptuous ſins reſtrain: 
Accept my poor attempts of praiſe, 
That I have read thy book of grace, | 


* > 


— — 
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And book of nature, not in vain. 4 
PSALM XX. £5 
a Wage and Hope of Vifory. 


For a Dey of Prayer in Time of War. 
1 N Ow may the God of pow T ARGTace * 
Attend his people's humble cry | 7 

Je nova hears when Iſrael prays, 
And brings deliv'rance from on high. 1 
2 The name of Jacob's Gop defends, 
Reiter than ſhields or brazen walls: 4 
Ile from his ſanctuaty ſends 
Succoutr and ſtrengtk when Zion cal's. 11 
3 Well he remembers all our os 

His love exceeds our bet deſerts ; E 
His love ace=pts the ſacrifice | 
Of humble groans and broken hearts, B 


« In his ſalw ati on is dur hopey 
2. in the name of zd Gob, 


PSALM XXI. 45 


Our troops ſhall lift their banners up, 
Our navies ſpread their flags abroad. 
Some truſt in horſes train'd for war, 
| And ſome of chariots make their boaſts ; . 
Our ſureſt ei pectations are 
From thee, xh. Lon v of beav'nly hefls. 
O may the mem ty of thy name, 
ire out atmles for the fight"! 

Our foes ſhall fall 'and die Sik ſhame, 
Or quit the field with ſhameful flight. } | 
in: Now fave ps, Lozp. from fl:viſh fear; 

Now let.our Hope be firm and ws I 

| Till. thy AA n hay appear, 4 

Andi ig And nn. ralſe the fopy, L- 

8 AJ,” NM ADE - Common! Metre, 
Onur Kit ing ti the 02 are of Heaven, 


HE- Fang, 0 Lonb, with ſongs of 
Sha'l'in : Arenen tejoice: (praiſe 
racel And pleſt & Et alva! ion, raiſe . 
ty? To Head 'n his bertel, 'yoice. he 


gh. Thy fur ddfe nge, r9* nations round © 
"Has ſp read his glotidus name; 38 

And bie blueee B konz. ctown 4 
With maj-fty and fame. 

1's. | Then let the King on Gvo alone, 

For timely ae idly ; wu, 5 
His merey ſhall ſupport he chrone, 

| And all our wants ſupply; ''! © 
s [| But; rightcons Los b, hib aubborn fose 

_ Shall feclyhpidreadful hart? 

II; vengefu] arm ſhalt God but thoſe 

E That hate: bi mild command. 


n, 


45 A 
When thou againſt them doſt engage, | 
5 Thy juſt but dreadful doom, | 
Shall like a fiery oven's rage. 
'- "Their bopes and thiem'conſume. , 


6 Thus, Los d, thywond rouspow rdeclare 
And thus exalt thy fame: 
Whilft we glad ſongz.of praiſe TEPAT 
For thine almighty name. 
| PSALM xxl. ver. 1g, Long Meue. 
2 HRMIST called to.tbe Kingdom, 
1 TY AVID rejoie'&in'Gop his enth. 
___ 4.FRiigdtorhe throne byfpecualgrace; 
But Cux ist his Son appeanyat Jepgth, 
Fulfils the triumph and the praiſe. 
2 How great is the Meſſiah 157 10. * 
In the ſalvation of thy hand! 
Lox p, thou haſt rais*dhiskingdombigh 
And giv'n the world to his command. 
3 Thy goodneſs grants y; hate er he will, 
| Nor Toth the leaſt HY withhols:: 
Bleſſings of loyeprevent him ftill, _ 
A erb wur of glory not of gold. 
4 Honour and Majeſty divine 
Around his ſacred temples ſhine : 
Bleſt with the favqurofithy face, 
And length of everlaſting. days. 
5 Tbise hand ſhall find. but li his foes ; 
And as ficry 1ovenglows! #1. 14.51: F 
Wich raging deat And living coals, 
So ſhall abprwaatli:devour their ſouls, 


PSALM XII. 65 
PSALM XXII. ver. 1—16. Firſt Part. 
Common Metre. 

The Sufferings and Daath of Carr. 
Tone WHY. has my Gop my ſoul forſook, 
Nor will = ſmile afford?“ 
re (Thus David once in anguiſh ſpoke, 
And thus our dying Lon.) 
© J Tho''tis oy chief delight to dwell 
| Among thy praifing ſaints, 
re, | Yet thou canſt hear a groan as well, 

And pity our complaints : 


I; Our fathers truſted in thy na e, 

th, And great deliy'rance found: 

act; Bot I'm a worm deipis'd of men, 

2th, And trodden to the ground. 

Shaking be head, they paſs me by, 

And laugh my ſoul to ſcorn ; 

„In vain he truſts in Gon,“ they cry, 

igh WS. Neg ected and forlorn.””” 


nd. 5 But thou art he who form'd my fleſh 
vin, BV thine Amighty word: 
And fince I hung upon the breaſt, 
My hope is in the Loup. 
6- Why will my Father hide his face, 
When foes ſtand threat'ning round 
In the dark hour of deep diſtreſs, | 
And not an helper found? 
PAUSE, | 
7 Beule thy darling left amodg 
Ike erueſ and the proud, 
. bulls of Baſhan fierce and on, 
As lions roatiag loud. 


52 
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48 PSALM XXII. 


8 From earth and bell my ſorrows meet ! 
To multiply the ſmart; 
Theynailmy hands, they Rane wy feet, 
Ard try to yer my Here, * 
9 Yet if thy ſov'reigu hand jet lobſs. 


Tre rage of earth and bell, 
Why will my heav'fly F Aber breife / ö 
T he Son he loves ſo well? 5 0 


19 My Gon, if f poſnble i it be, 
Withhold this'birtes cup; 
Burl refgn my will to eg 
And drink the Yorrows up. 


11 My heart diffolyesw Wee tes keen 
In groans | whſte my breath,; 
Thy heavy hend has brough 2 down 
Low as the duſt of teal, = cs 
12 Father, 1 give my ſpirit | up, 
And tiuſt it in thy hand; 
My dying fleſh {hall reſt in he | 
And riſe at thy command, 


PSALM XXII 20,21, —31. Sd. Part, 
Common Metre. 2 
CnrisrT*s Sufferings and Sono, | 


- 1 16 


Ow fromthe roaring hon*srage, 
„O Load, protect thy don: 
Nor leave thy darling to engage 
The pow'rs of hell alone.“ 


2 Thus cid our A Saviour pray 

F migh ty cries and tears; 
Gov beard him in that dreadful . 

And chas ana his fears, 


PSALM XXII. 


3 Great was the vict ry of bis death, 
His throne exalted high 


„ | And all the kindreds of nh * 
1 Shall worſhip or ſhall die. 


4 A num'rous offspring muſt ariſe 
From his expiring grones: 


„ They ſhill be reckon'd in os eyes 
For daughters and for | F 
5s The meek and humb 's (hal ſee 


His table richly — | 
And #I! that ſeek the Loxd, ſhall be 
Wich joys immortal fed, 

6 The Iſles ſhall know the righteouſneſs 
_ Of our incarnate Gop, . | 
And nations yet unborn proſeſi 

Salvation in his blood. | 


PSALM | XXII. Long Metre. 
* #RisT's Sufferings and Exaltation. 
TOW let our moutuful ſongs record 
The dying ſorrows of our Loa b, 
When be complain'd in tears and oe, | 
As one forſaken of his G. 
2 The Jzws beheld him thus forlorn, EN 
2 And ihook their heads, and laugh'd in 
rage, *He reſcu'dothers from the grave, !ico c; 
Son ff Now let him try himſelf to fave. 
8 þ 1 is the man did onee pretend 
| was his father aid bis friend; 
= 7 the. bleſſed, lov'd him fo, 
* Why doch he fail to help him now 7. 
4 Barbarous people! cruel pricft:! - 
Fenn Rood ry 2 * rage be bead 
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Like lions gaping to devour, 
When Gon had left him in their pow r. 

5 They wound his head, his hands, hisfeet, 
Till ſtreams of blood each other meet; 
By lot his garments they divide, 

And mock the pangs in which he dy'd. 

6 But Goo, his father, heard his cry: 
Rais'd from the dead he reigns on high; & 
The nations learn his righteouſneſs, 
And humble ſin ners taſte his grace. 

PSALM XXIII. Long Metre. 
 ..__ GoÞ our Shepherd. 

XA Y Shepherd is the living Lox p: 
1 Now ſhall my wants be well ſup- F 
His providence and holy word (ply's; 
Become my ſafety and my guide: 

2 In paſtures where ſalvation grows, 
He makes me feed, he makes me reſt: | 
There living water gently flows, 

And all the food's divinely bleft, 

3 My wand'ring feet his ways miſtake, 
Bat he reſtores my ſoul to peace, 

And leads me for his mercy's ſake, 

In the fair paths of righteouſneſs. 

4 Tho” wztt thro' the gloomy vale 

Where death and all its terrors are, 

My heart and hope ſhall never fail, 
For Go b, my ſhepherd's with me there, 
- Amidft the darkneſs and the deeps, 
| Thou 8 comfort, re. uy ſtay ; 
Phy ſtaff ſupports my feeble iteps, 
ISI a3 . 18 Way. 


D 
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ru Nil. 5˙ 


6 The ſons of earth and ſons of hell, 
Gaze at thy goodneſs, and repine 

r. To ſee thy table ſpread 1q well, 

et,! With livin 8 bread and N 1 al wine. 

How I rejoice, when on my head - 

Thy Spirit condeſcehds to reſt! 

d. ”Tis a divine anointing ſhed 

: Like oil of gladneſs ava fall, /. | 

gh; & Surely the mercies of the 3 c 

„, I Atrend his houſhold all their days: 


There will 1 dweil to hear his word, 
To ſeek * face, and ſing his praiſe.] 


7 


P 8 ALM XXIII. Common Mctre. 
RD > 


| Y Sepherd witl ſu ly my aced, 
1 8. M Jehovah is — 6. 


In paſtures freſh be makes me feed 
Beſide the living ſtreaw. 

He brings my wand' ring ſpirit back 
oY When l forſake his ways'; | 


— — 
et 


And leads me for his merey's ſake, 
In paths.of truth and grace. 


wh When walk thro? the ſhades of death, | 
- Thy preſence is my ſtay! ! 5 
"If A word of thy ſupporting breath | 
1 Drives all my fears away. - 


re, T hy, hand; in fight of all my foes, . 
all, Dot ſtill my table fpread : [- 
there, | My cup with bleſhbogs overflows, 

| - Thine oil andints my head.. 
"Ray ; Þ The ſace proviftons of my gs, | 
We” + Attend me all my . FO | 


$4” " S ALM XXIII. 
O may thy houſe be mine abode, 
And all my work be praiſe. 
6 There would I find a ſettled reſt; 
While others go and come) 


No more a ſtranger or a gueſt, 
But like a chile at bome. 


7 6 ALM XXIII. ' Short Metre. 


7 HE Lon v my ſhepherd is, 

| Trhall be well ſopply'd: 

* be is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want beſide? 


2 He leads me to the place 5 
Where heav'nly paſture grows, 
Where living waters gently paſs, 
And full ſalvation flows. 
3 If eber I go aftray, ; 
He doth my ſoul reclaim, 
And guides me in his own right way, 
For his moſt holy name. 


4 Wie he affords bis aid, 
I cannot yield to fear; 1 
Tho' I ſhould walk thro' dearh's . duirk 
My Shepherd's with me there. (ſhade, 
5 In fight of all my'foes, 
Thon doſt my table ſpread ; 
My cup with bleſſings overflows, | 
And joy exalts my head. 
6 The bounties of thy love * —— 
Shall crawn my following days: 
Nor from thy houſe-will I —8 7 | 


Nor IEEE: mw”. 


Dwelling with Gov. 15 2 ; 
ME earth for ever is the Lonp's, 
He rais'd its arches o'er the flood, 
And built it on the ſeas. . 
2 But who*among the ſons of men, 
5 May viſit thine abode ? 
He that has hands from miſchief clean, 
| Whoſe heart is right with Goo. 
3 This is the man may riſe and take 
The blefings of his grace: 
This is che lot of thoſe that ſeek 
The Gos of Jacob's face. 
4 No let our fouls, immortal pow'rs, 
To meet the Lon, prepare: 
Lift up their everlaſting doors, 
The King of glory's near. 
5 The King of glory! who can tell 
"> HB The wonders of his might! 
He rules the nations; but to dwell - 
With ſaints, is his delight. | 
PS ALM XXIV. Long Metre. 
ark Saints davellin Heaven; or, CHR 18T 
ade, | Aſcenſion. | 
1H His ſpacious earth is all the Lon p's, 
And men, and worms, andbeaſts, and 
He raid thebuilding on the ſeas, (birds; 
And gave it for their dwelling place. 
2 But there's a brighter world on high, 


* 


Wich Adam's num'rous race; 


— 


A. PP! 


2 


* Who ſhall aſcend that bleſs d abode, 
And Uweil ſo near his maker, Goo ? 


PSALM XXIV. +43 © 
"PSALM XXIV. Common Metre, 


| 2 Thy. palace, Lok o, above the &y ; | 
e, 


4. — 4 


T+ e * * 


3 He that abhors and * to fin, - ' 
Whoſcheartispure,whoſehandsareclean; 
Him ſhall the Lon p the Saviour bleſs, 
And elothe his ſoul with righteouſneſs, 
4 Theſe are the men of piops race, 
That ſeek che Gob of Jacob's face; 


Theſe ſhalf enjoy 'the Liſs fight, - 
/ And dwell. it everlaſting light 22 wa 


+: ev 32:5; 
$ Need ye mining worlds on bie, 
Behold the King of glory nigh ! 
Who can this King of glory be? 
The:mighty:Lozp, the Saviour's He. 
6 Ye heay*nly'ipates, your leaves diſplay 
Fo make the Top the Savitur, way: 
Laden wich ſpoils from earth and hell, 
Ihe Conqu'rorcomes with G on tod weli. 
7 Rais'd from the dead, he goes hefore, - : 
He opens heaven's eternal doar « 
To give his ſaints zblels'd 8 : 
Near thei: Redeewer and their Goo. 


PS ALM. X xv. 3 1RPart, ShortMeare. 
e For Pardon ard Direction. 


1 Lift my ſoul to Gods, 
1 My truft is in his name: 
L Let not my foes that ſezk my boy 
Still triumph in my ſhame. 
2 Sia, aud the pow'rs of hell, 
Perſuade me 5 deſpair: 
Tues, make me know thy cov '"nantwell, 
That J may Rats oo the ſnare. 


. ö a f hems — — — —— 
— —Eꝶ—Z—— — 


"=" PLALW LEY: ov 
3 From the firſt dawning light, = 


* Till the dark ev*ning riſe, 
el. For thy ſ:lvation, Lord, I wait 


With ever longing eyes. 
el 4 Remember all thy grace, 
And lead mein thy truth; 
75 Forgive the ſins of riper days, 
| And follies of my ycuth. 

Iz; The Lonvp is juſt and kind; 
3 The meek ſhall learn his ways ; 

RM And ev'ry humble finner find 
The methods of his grace. 


He. 6 Por his own goodneſs ſake, 

play He ſaves my ſou! from ſhame : 
vay: He pardons (tho' my guilt be great) 
1 KH © Thro' my Redeemer's name. 

well. 5 


are, - PSALM XXV. 12, 14.10, 13. Sd. Part. 
| 5 | Divine Inſtruction. . | 
. Here ſhall the man be ſound 


os. That fears t' offend his Goo? 
leite. That loves the goſpel's joy ful found, 
3 And trembles at the rod? 


2 The Lord ſhall make him know 
The ferrets of his heart, 
| The wonders of his cov'nant ſhow, 
od, And all his love impart. | 
3 The dealings of his hands 
Are truth and mercy ſtill 
With ſach as to his cov'nant ſtand, 
And love to go his-... 
Their {gals ſhall dwell et caſe. 
x Sefer Har Maker“, face 


j 


[twell, 


56s PSALM NV. 


Theit ſeed hall taſte the promiſes 
In their extenſive re,, 


PSALM XXV. 15=22. Thirg Part, 
"yy of Soul; or, BackNliding andD e/ertion, 


= INE eyes and my defire 
Are ever to the Loa p; 

I jove to plead his promiſes, 

| And truſt upon his word, 

2 Turn, turn thee to my ſoul, 
Bring thy ſalvation near: 
When will thy hand releaſe my i2et 
Out of the deadly ſnare ? 


W ben ſhall the ſoy'reign grace 
Of my fargiving God, - 
Reſtore me from thoſe dang *rous ways 
My wand'ring feet have trod? 
4 The cumult of my thoughts 
Doth but enlarge my woe: 
My ſpirit languiſhes, my N 
Is deſolate and low. __ 
= + With ev'ry morning light 
My forrow. new begins; 
Look on my aiguiſh;and my pain, 
And 1 all ** hae: --- 


— „ 
6 Behold the hofts of hell! 

How cruel is their hate! 
er my life they riſe and j joio. 
Their fury with deceit. © 
7 0! keep my foul from death, 
Nor 2575 my hope to me, 


> + . 12 215 


PSALM XXVII. 57 


For I have plac'd my only truſt 
In my Redeemer's name, 
With humble ſaith I wait 
» To ſee thy face again 
n, Of Iſr'el it ſhall, ne er be ſaid 
fle ſcught the Lon b in vain,” 


P6 AL M XXVII. | 
Self Examination; or, Evidences of Grace. 
1 FD ge me, OLoxD, and prove my ways, 
And try my reins, and try my heart ; 
My faith upon thy prbmiſe ſtays, þ 
| Nor from thy law my ſect depart. 
I hate. to walk, I hate to fit 
With men of vanity and lies; 
The ſcoffer and the hypocrite, 
vs Are the abhorrence of mine eyes. 
/ 3 Amongſt thy ſaints will I appear 
With hands well waſh'd in innocence ; 
But when I ſtand before thy bar, 
The blood of CHRIST is my defence. 
4 I love thy habitation, Lox n, | : 
The temple where thine honours dwell ; 
There ſhall I hear thy holy word, 
And there thy works of wonder tell. 
„ Is Let not my ſoul be join'd at laſt 
| With men of treachery and blood, 
Since I my days on earth have paſt 
Among the ſaints, and near my Gov. 


PALM XXVII. 1—6. Firſt Pt. C. M. 
The Church is eur Delight and Safety. 


1-"Y HE Loan of glory is my light 
| 1 And my ſalvation too; 


5s PSALM XXVIL 
Gov is my ſtrength, nor will I fear WW, 
p What all my foes can do. | 
2 One privilege my heart defires 8 
Ol grant me — abode 
Among the churches of thy ſaints, 15 
The temples of my God. 


3 There ſhallI offer my requeſts, 
And fee thy beauty ſtill: 
| Shall hear thy meſſages of love, 
And there enquire thy will. 
4 When troubles fiſe, aud forms appear, 
There may his children. hide : | 
Gov has a flrong pavilion where 
He makes my foul abide. 
5 Now ſhall my head be lifted high - 
Above my foes around, 
And ſongs of joy and victory 
Within thy temple ſound. 


PSALM XXVII. ver. 8, 9, 3, 14. 
Second Part. 1 


Prayer and Hope, 
1 82 as J heard my Father ſay 

Ve children, ſeek my grace; 

My heart reply'd without delay, 
Ji ſeek my Father's face.” 


» Let not thy face be hid from me, 
Nor fræœwo my foul away; - 
.Gov of my lite, 1 fly to ches, 
na diſtteffing dax | 
3 Should friends and kindred near io 
Leæeave me to want or die, 
My Gop would make my life his care, 
* all my need ſupply. 


ir, 


te, 


PSALM XXIX 59 
My fainting fleſh had dy'd with grief, 

: Had . belier's, _ 

To ſee thy grace provide relief; 
Nor was my hope deceiv'd. 

5 Wait onthe Lozp, ye trembling ſaints, 
And keep your courage up; | 
He'll raiſe your ſpirit hen it faints, 

And far exceed your hope. 
PSALM XXIX. Long Metre. 
1 ty IVE to the Lon v, ye ſons of fame, 
Give to the Lox prenownandpow'r; 
Aſcribe due honours to his name, 
Aud his eternal might adote. 

2 The Loxp proclaims his pow'r aloud, 
Over the ocean and the land; 
His voice dividesthe wat*ry cloud, 

And light'nings blaze at his command. 

3 He ſpeaks, and tempeſt, hail arid wind, 
Lay the wide foreſt bare arvund; 

+ The fearful hart and frighted hind, * 
Leap at tle terror of the ſound. 

To Lebanon he turns his voice, 
And lo! the ftately cedars break; 

The mountains tremble at the noiſe, 

The vallies roar, the deſerts quake. 

5 The Loxo fits ſoy'reign on the flood: 
The Thund”rer reigns for ever King; 
But makes his church his bleſt abode, 
Where we his awful glorics ſing. 

6 In gentler language, there the Lon v 

The counſels of his grace imparts; 


o 


60 PSALM XXX. 


Amidft the raging ſtorm, his word 
Speaks'peace and courage to our hearts, 


PSALM. XXX. Firſt Part. Long Metre 
Sickne/; healed, and ſorroaus removed. 

—Þ F Will extol thee, Lon p, on bigh, 

1 At thy command diſeaſes fly; | 
Who but a Gos can ſpeak and fave + 


From the dark borders of the grave? 


2 Sing to the Loa p, ye ſaints of his, 
And tell how large his goodneſs is; 
Let all your pow'rs vt joice and bleſs, 


While you record his holineſs. 


3 His anger but a moment ſtays; - 
His love is life and length of days; 
Tho? grief and tears — employ, 
The morning-ſtar reſtores the joy. 5 

PSALM XXX. ver. 6. Second Part. 

| . Health, Sickne/s and Recovery. © 
1 Fun was myhealth, my day was bright 
= And lpreſum'd 't wouldneꝰ erbenight; 

Fondly 1 ſaid within my heart. 
Pleaſure and peace ſhall ne'er depart. 
2 But I forgot thine arm was ſtrong. 


Which made my mountain ftand ſo long; 


Soon as thy face began to hide, | 
My health was gone, my comforts dy'ds 
3 Icry'd aloud to thee, my Gor, 
What canſt thouprofit by my blood? 
Deep inthe duſt can TI declare | 


«« 'l'hy truth, or fing thy goodneſs there? | 


4 Hear me, O Gop of grace, I ſaid, 


6 And bring me from among the dead; 


PSALM XXXI. "08. 


Thy word rebuk'd the pains 1 felt, 
Thy pard'ning love remov'd my guilt, 
5 My groans and tears, and forms of woe 
Are turn'd to joy and praiſes now; 
I throw my ſackcloth on the ground; 
And eaſe and gladneſs gird me round, 
6 My tongue, the glory of my frame, 
Shall ne'er be ſilent of thy name; 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound thro? earth ms 


heaven,” 


For ſickneſs heal'd and ſins forgiv'n. 


PSALM XXXI. 5, 13—19. 22 23, 
Firſt Part. Common Metre. 
Deliver ance from Death. 


XNTO thine hand, O Gop of truth, 
My ſpirit I commit; 
Thou haſt redeem'd my ſoul from death, 
And ſav'd me from the pit. 

2 The paſſions of my hope and fear, 
Maintain'd a doubtful rife, | 
While ſorrow, pain, and fin conſpir'd 

To take away my 6 

3 * My times are in thy hand,“ I cry d. 

* Tho” I draw near the duft ; 3 0 
Thou art the refuge where 1 hides 
The Gep in whom { truſt. 

4 O make thy reconciled face 

Upon thy ſervant ſhine, 

And fave me for thy mercy's ſake, 
For Pmentirely thine, 


VVV 
5 ren tack haſte, my i t laid, 
_ *imutd u eren and Nee | 


— — 


= = 9 FA 223 n 
1 am cut cf before thine eyes; 
«© But thou haſt heard my cry.” | 


6 Thy goodneſs! how divinely free 1, 
How wond?rous is thy grace 
To thoſe that fear thy Majeſty, 
And truft thy promiſes. 


7 O lovethe Los p, all ye his ſaints, 
And ſing his praiſes loud; 
He'll bend his ear to your complaints, 
And recompenſe theprcud, 


PSALM XXXI. 7—31, 1616. 
Fe Second Part, Common Metre. 


Deliverance from <lander and Reproach, 


1 M' heart re joĩces in thy name, 
My Good, my help, my ttuſt; 
Thoubaftpreſerv 'd ray 3 
Mine honour from the duſt. 

2 My life is ſpent i in grief,” [ cry'd ; 
My years conſume. i in graans; 
Myſtrength decays, mine eyes 7 'd, 

And ſorrow waſtes my bones. 
3 Among mine enemies, my name 
Was a mere proverb grown; 
While to my neighbours] became 
Forgotten and unknown. 3 
4 Slander and fear on every ade, - 
Seiz'd and beſet me round. 15 
I to the throne of grace apply d, 
Ang ſpeedy reicue found. 


P AUS xy. 


5 How reatdelivꝰ ranee thou haft Wan 
Before the ſows we men To 


* — — -! ̃ ůx—— m e on 


” 1 — — 
E —— — Ae — — — 


c SONS: i 
The lying lips to ſilence brought | 
And made their boaltings vain |! 


6 Thy children from the ſtrife of tongues, 
 _ Shall thy pavillion hide; 
Guard them from infamy and wrongs, 
And cruſh the ſons of pride. | 


7 Within thy ſecret preſence, Lok b, 
Let me for ever dwell ; 

its, No fenced city, wall'd and barr'd, 

| Secures a ſaint ſo well. 


5 PSALM XXXII. Short Metre, 
nh | Porgiven of Sin, upon A 


t 11 O Bleſſed ſouls are they, | 
Whoſe fins are cover'd o'er ; 
Divinely bleſt, to whom the Lox Þ 


d Imputes his guilt no more! 

f | "if 2 They mourn their follies paſt, 

. And keep their hearts with c?re ; 

hh Their lips and lives without deceit, 
Shall prove their faith ſincere. 


While I conceal'd my guilt, 
J felt the feſt'ring wound; 
Till I confeſs'd- my fins to thee, 
And ready pardan found. 
* | 4 Let finners leam to pray, | 
Let ſaints keep near the throne ; 
Our help in time of deep diftreſs, 
bs found 1 in Goo 00S, 


rqught 


> 7 
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64 P'S ALM CARILG 
5 PSALM XXXIL. Connie Metre. 


Free Pardon and fintere Obedience: or, 
Conftlon-and Forgivent)s. 


1 [LT APPY the man to whom his Go 
1 No more imputes his fin: | 
But waſh'd in the Redeemer's blood, 
Hath made his garments clean. 
2 Happy beyond expreflion, he 
W hoſe debts are thus dulcharg'd ;- 
And from the guilty bandape free, 
He feels his ſoul Enlarg'd d! 
is ſpirit hates deceit and lies, 
| His words are all ſincere; 
He guards his heart, he guards his eye 
o keep his conſcience clear. 
4 While I my inward guilt ſappreſt, 
_ _ quiet could I find: | 
Thy wrath lay burning im my breaſt, 
And rack'd my tortur'd mind. 
5 Then I confels'd my troubled thoughts 
My ſecret fins reveal'd ; | 
Thy pard'ning grace forgave my faults, 
Ty grace my pardon ſeal d. 
6 This ſhall invite thy ſaints to pray; 
When like à raging flood 
Temptations riſe, our ſtrength and tay 
ls a-forgiving GO. 1 


„ ! 1 at v9 C/2 


PSALM 


PSALM XXXII. Firſt Part, Long Metre, 
Repentance and free Pardon: or, Juſtiſi- 
X cation and Santtifications 
1 BLeſs'd is the man, for ever bleſs'd, 
Whoſe guilt is pardon'd by his Go 3 
oo Whoſe fins with ſorrow. are confe 42 
And coyer'd with his Saviour's blood. 
E Bleſs'd is the man to whom the Log 5 
Imputes not his iniquities : | 
He pleads no merit of reward, 
Aud not on works, but grace relies. 
From guile his heart and lips are free: 
His humble joy, his holy fear, | 
With deep repentance well agree, 
And join to prove his faith lincere, 
How glorious is that righteouſneſs 
That hides and cancels all his fins! 
While a bright evidence of grace 
Thro? his whole liſe appears and ſhines. 
SALM XXXII. Sd. Part. Long Mette. 
Youiity conſcienct eaſed by cum feſſton ana par don. 
W Hile I keep filence and conceal 
My heayy, guilt within my heart, | 
What torments doth my conſcience feel! 
What sgonies of inward ſmart! | 
4 E ipread my figs be fare the LORD, 
A And all my ſeeret faults confeſs 3 
Ray Wl Thy goſpel ſpeaks a pard'ning word, 
| Thy holy. Spirit feals the grace. 
For this ſhall-ev'ry humble ſoul - 
ALM Make ſwift an, to thy ſeats : 


2. N 
* 924 
* — * 


65. P'S A L M' XXXHI. 
Wo * When floods of huge temptations-roll, - 
There ſhall-they find a bleſt retreat. 
4 How ſafe beneath thy wings I lie, 
When days grow dark, and ſtorms appear! 
And when 1 walk, thy watch fal eye 
Shall guide me ſafe from ev'ry ſnare. 


W PSALM xxxIII. Firſt Part. C. I. 
' ol Works of Creation and Providence. 


i Ejoice, ye righteous in the Logo, 
IX This work belongs to you: 
Sing of his name, his ways, his word, 
flew holy, juſt, and true ! 
2 His mercy and his righteouſneſs, 
Let heav'n and carih p'oclaim ; 
His works of nature 2nd of grace, 
Reveal his wond”'rous name. 
$3 His wiſdom and almighty word, | i 


The heav'nly arches ſpread; 
And by the Spirit of the Los p, { 
Their ſhining hoſts were made. | 
4 He bid the liquid waters flow _ F 


To their appointed deep; 
The flowing ſeas their limits know, L 
And their own ſtation keep. 
3 Ye tenants of the ſpacious earth, Fe 
With fear before him ſtand: | 
Hie ſpake, and nature took its birth, Ms 4 
| And reſts on his command. | | 
6 He ſcorns the anę ry nations rage. 
And breaks choir wii — : 
His counfel ſtands thro! ev'ry age; 
And in jull glory ſhines, 


PSALM XXXIII, 67 
PSALM XXXIH. Second Part. C. M. 
. Creatures vin, and Gop all-ſuſficitnt. © 
ny | BLeſti is the nation where the Lon 
Hath fix'd his gracious throne ;* 
Where he reveals his heavy” nly word, 
And calls their tribes his own. 
M. I: His eye with infinite ſurvey 
| Does the whole world behold ; 
He form'd us all of equal clay, 
And Knows our feeble mould. 
Kings are not reſcu'd by the forte 
Ot armies from the grave 
Nor ſpeed, nor courage of an horſe, 
Can the bold rider ſave. 
Vain is the ſtrength of beaſts or men, 
To hope for ſafety thence; 
But holy fouls from Go obtain 
A ſtrong and ſure defence. | 
Gov is their fear, and Gos theft truſt, 
When plagues or famine ſpread z 
His watchſul eye ſecures the juſt, 
Among ten thouſand dead. 
Lok, let our hearts in thee rejoice; 
And bleſs us from thy throne ; 
For we have made thy word our Choice, 
And truſt thy grace alone. | 


th, WALM XXXIIL As the nzth pf (RPart, 
Works of Creation and Providence... 

; V E holy ſouls, in Go p rejoice, {voice; 

| Your Muker*s praiſe becomes your 

Great is ou 1 1 your ſong be new: 


— 


Wm 6 P:SA LM: XIII. 
sing of his name, his word, his ways,“ 
His works of nature and of grace; 
How wiſe and holy, juſt and true! 
2 Juſtice and truth he ever loves, | 
And the whole earth his goodneſsproves: 
His word the heav'nly arches ſpread: 
How wide they ſhine fromnarth to ſouth, 
And by the ſpirit of his mouth, * 
Were all the ſtarry armies made. 
3 He gathers the wide flowing ſeas, 
(T hoſe watry treaſures know their place) 
In the vaſt ſtorehouſe of the deep; 
He ſpake, and gave all nature birth, 
And fires and ſeas, and heav'nand earth, 
His everlaſting orders keep. ; 
4 Let mortals. tremble and adore + 
A Gov of ſuch xeſiſtleſs pow'r, 
Nor dare indulge their feeble rage; 
Vain are your thoughts, and weak your 
But his eternal counſel ſtands, (hands, 
And rules the world from age to age 
P3ALM XXXIII. As the 113th. ad. Part 
Creatures vain, and GoD all-ſufficicnt. 
2 Happy nation, where the Logo 
Reveals the treaſures of his word 
Andbuildshischurch hisearthlythrone 
His eye the heathen world ſurveys, 
HFeformdtheirhearts, heknowstheirwa) 
But, Gov, their maker, is unknow: 
2 Letkings rely upon their hoſt, 
And of his ſtrength the champion boa 
In vain they boalt, in vain rely, 
In vain we truit the * — . 
R Cr ſpeed, or courage of an horſe, 
Cs XK» or to fly. 


on 


PSALM XXXIV. 
3 The eye of thy compaſſion, Lon p, 
Dose tan ſecure — afford, 
Whendeathordangersthreat' ningſtand: 
s: Thy watchful eye preſerves the juſt, 
: WW Who make thy name their fear and truſt, 
h, When wars or ſamine waſte the land. 
4 In ſickneſs or the bloody field, | 
Thou our phyſician, thou our ſhield, , _ 
Send ns ſalvation from thy throne: 
ce) We wait to fee thy goodneſs ſhine : 
Let us rejoice in help divine,” 
: For all our hope is Gop alone. 
PSALM XXXIV. Firſt Part. Long Metre 
Gop's Care e the Saints > or, Deliverance 
* A 511 Bp Prior: [: 514: © 2. 
e; i ORD, I will bleſs thee all my days, 
our Thy praiſe ſhalldwell upon my tongue, 
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nds My fouF ſhall glory in thy grace, 
age While ſaints rejoice to hear the ſong. 


2 Come, magnify the Lox D with me; 
Come, let us 2 exalt his name; 
I ſought the Eternal Gon, and he 
Has not expos'd my hope to ſhame. 

I told him all my ſecret grief, 
My ſecret groanings reach his ears; 
He gave my inward pains relief, 
And calm'd the tumult of my fears. 

To him the poor lift up their eyes, 
H bpeir faces Rel the * ſnine; 

A beam of mercy from the ſkies, 
Fills them with light and joy divine. 
His holy angels pitch their tents 
Around the men that ſerve the Lokp z 
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O fear and Joye. him, all ye ſaints, 
Taſte of his grace. and truſt his word! 
6 The wild young lions, pinch'd with pain 
And hunger, roar thro' all the wood; 
But none ſhall ſeek the Lou o in vain, 
Nor want ſupplies of real good. 


z 
* 


' PSALM xxxiy 1.—20. Sec ond Part * © 

Religious Education: or, Inftruction: of Picty 

? CHildren in years and knowledge young 3 
Your parents hope, your. parents joy, 


Attend the counſels of my. tongue, L 
Let pious thoaghts your minds employ _ 
2 If you defire a length of days, 41 


And peace to crown your mortal ſtate, H 
Reſtrain your feet from impious ways, _ 
Vour lips from ſlander and deceit. 


3 The eyes of God regard his ſaints, | 40 

His ears are open to ** cries: 51. 
He ſets his frowning face againſt _ 
The ſons of violence and lies. "oy 


4 To humble fouls, and broken hearts, Ie He 
Gov, with his grace, is ever nigh ; | 
Pardon and hope his love imparts, = Wi 
Where men in deep contrition lie. 1 

5 He tells their tears, he countstheirgronesF7 O 
His Son r :deems their ſouls from death F 

His Spirit heals their broken bones, 0 

They in his praiſe employ their brea V 


PSALM XXXIV. 1—10. Firſt Part 
Common Metre. 


How good are all his ways! 
Ve humble ſouls, that uſe to pray, 
Come, help my lips to praiſe. 
2 Sing to the honour of his name, 
How a poor ſuff rer cry d: 


PSALM XXXIV. 7 


Prayer and Praiſe for eminent Deliverances. 
1 ] LL bleſs the Lox d, from day to day: 


Nor was his hope expos'd to ſhame, 


| Nor was his ſuit deny'd. 


3 When threat'ning ſorrow round meſtood, 


And endleſs fears aroſe, | 

Like the loud bijlows of a flood, 

N Redoubling all my woes 

4 I told the Lox d my ſore diſtreſs, 
Wich heavy grones and tears; 
He gave my ſharpeſt torments caſe, 

And ſilenc'd all my. fears. | 


„ 7 + OO nIRER 
5 O ſinners! come and taſte his love, 
Come, learn his p:eaſant ways: 
And let your own experience prove 
The ſweetneſs of his grace. 
6- He bids his angels pitch their tents 
Round where his children dwell, 
What ills their heav'nly care prevents, 
No earthly tongue can tell | 
O love the Lox, ve faints of his! 
His eye regards the juft : 
How richly bleſt their portion is 
Who make 5 Loxp tbeir traſt. 
9 4 | 
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8 Young lions.pinch'd with hunger, roar 
And famiſh in the wood; 
But Gop ſupplies his holy poor 
With ev'ry needful good.] 


PSALM XXXIV. 11—22. Second Part, 
| Exhortation to Peace and Holinęſi. 


1 Ome,children,learn to fear the Lo R o, 


And tat your days be long, 
Let not a falſc and ſpiteful word 
Be found upon your tongue. 


2 3 from miſchief, practiſe love, 
: urſue the works of peace ; 
So ſhall the Loa p your ways approve, 
| And ſet your fouls at eaſe. 
3 His eyes awake to guard the juſt, 
His ears attend their cry; 
When broken ſpirits dwell in duſt, 
The Gov of grace is nigh. 
4 What tho' the ſorrows here they taſte, 
Are ſharp and tedious too, 
The Lox p, who ſaycs them all at laſt, 
Is their ſupporter now. 


5 Evil ſhall ſmite the wicked dead, 

But Gop ſecures his own; 

Prevents the miſchief when they ſlide, 
Or heals the broken bone. 


6 When deſolation, like a flood, 
O'er the proud ſinner rolls, 
Saints find a refuge in their Gop, 
For he redeem'd their ſouls, | 


Vi 


PSAML XXXYV. 


rs A L M XXXV. 9. F rſt Part, 


rt. 


„E Draw out thy ſpear and ſtop their ways, 


re, 


Prayer and Faith of perſecuted Saints ; Or, 


| Imprecati:ns mixed with Charity, 


1 Nev plead my cauſe, Almighty Goo, © 
With all the Sons of ftrite : 


And fight againſt the men of biood, - 
Who fight againk my life. * 
Lift thy avenzing rod: 

But to my ſoul in mercy ſay; 

« am thy Saviour God.“ 


> They plant their ſnares ta catch my feet, 


And nets of miſchief ipread; | + 
Plunge the deſtroyers in te pit __ 
That their own hands have made. 
Let fogs and darkneſs hide their way, 
And ſlippery be their ground; 


Ti:y wrath ſhall maketheir.lives a prey, | 


And all their rage confound, _, 
hey fly like chaff before the wind, 
Before thine angry breath : 

The Angel of the Logp behind, 
P2rſues them down to death, 

They love the road that leads to heil: 
Then let the rebels die, 

Whoſe malice 1s implacable 
Againſt the Lox o on high, 

But if thou haſt a choſen few 
Amongſt that impious race, 
Divide :hem ſrom the bloody crew, . 

By ti:y ſurpriſing grace. 
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8 Then will I raiſe my tuneful voice, 
To make thy wonders known: 
In their ſalvation I'll rejoice, 
And bleſs thee for my own. 


PSALM XXXV. 21—14. Second Part. 


Love to Enemies ; or, The Love f CuRISsH 


to Sinners typified in David. 


1 PD Ehold the love! the gen'rous love, 
That holy David ſhows : 
Hark, how his ſounding bowels move 
To his afflicted foes ! 
2 When they are fick, his ſoul complains, 
And ſeems to feel the ſmart: 5 
The ſpirit of the Goſpel reigns, 
And melts his pious heart. 
3 How did his flowing tears condole 
As for a brother dead |! 
And faſting mortify'd his ſoul. 
- While for their lives he pray'd. 
4 They groan'd and curs'd him on their 
Vet ſtill he pleads and mourns: (bed, 
And double bleſſings un his head, 
The righteous Gop returns, 
5 O glorious type of heav'nly grace! 
Thus CarirsT the Los d appears; 
While ſaners curſe, the Saviour ptaye, 
And pinesthem with tears. 
6 He the true David Israel's King, 
ZBleſe'd and belov'd of Gop, * © 
To ſave us rebels ca i in fin, 
Pay d his own deareſt blood, 


PSALM XXVII. 5 
PSALM XXXVI. ;—9. Long Mo tre. 


ThePerfeRions and Providence ? Gon; or, 
General Providence and ſpecial Grate. 

I IGH in the heav'ns, eternal Gop, 
141 Thy goodneſs in full glory ſhines, 
Thy truth ſha'l break thro! ev'ry cloud 
That veils and darkens thy deſigns. 

2 For ever firm thy juſtice ſtands, 

As mountains their foundations keep : 
Wiſe are the wonders of thine hands, 
Thy judgments are a'mighty deep. 

3 Thy providence is kind andlatge, 

Both man and beaft thy bounty mare; 

The whole creation is thy charge, 
But ſaints are thy peculiar care. 

4 My Goo! how excellent thy grace, 
Whence all our hopeandcomfe:tiprings, 
The ſons of Adam in diftreis, 

Fly to the ſhadow of thy wings, 

5 From the proviſions of tay houſe, 
We ſhall be fed with ſweet repaſt 
Thy mercy like a river flows, 
And brings ſalvation to our taſte, 

6 Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the preſence 5f the Logo: 
Aud in thy light our fouls ſnall fee 
The glories promis'd in thy word. 

PSALM XXXVI. :,2,5.6,7,9 Com. Mer, 

Practical Atheiſm, expojed : or, the Being 
and Attributes of God afſeried., 


- WHILE men grow bold in wicked 


And yet a God they own, (v ays ; 


| 


» FLAC ” 


My heart within me often ſays, ; 
Their thoughts belive there's none.“ 


2 Their thoughts and ways at once Ceclar® 
 (Whate'er their lips profeſs,) 
God hath no wrath for them to fear, 
Nor will he ſeek his grace. 


3 What ftrange ſfelf-fAat'ry blindstheir eyes! 
But there's an haſt'ning hour 
When they ſhall ſee with ſore ſurpriſe 
The terrors of thy pow'r. | 


4 Thy juſtice ſhall maintain its throne, - 
Tho' mountains melt away ; | 
Thy judgments are a world unknown, 
A deep unfathom'd ſea. 


5 Above theſe heav*cs created rounds, 


Thy mercy, LogD, extends; | 
Thy truth outlives the rarrow bounds 
Whete time and nature ends. 


Br 6 Saftey to man thy A brings, 5 
| et | 


Nor overlooks the beaſt; 
Beneath the ſhadow of thy wings, 
Thy children chooſe to reſt, 


[From thee, when cr: ature-ſtreams rur 
And mortal comforts die, (low 
Perpetual ſprings of life ſhall flow 
And 85 our pleaſures high. 
$ Though all created light decay 
And death cloſe up our eyes; 
Tay preſence makes eternal day, 
Where clouds can never riſe, * 


rut 
low 


PSALM XXXVI. 1—7. Short 150 


The Wicledneſi of Man, and the Majeſty of 
God : or, Pragical Athei/m expoſed, 


V HEN man grows bold in ſin, 
My heart within me cries, 
« He hath no faith of Gop within, 
Nor feat before his eyes,” 


| 2 He walks awhile conceal'd 


In a ſelf-flat'ring dream, 
Till his dark crimes at once reveal'd, 
Expoſe his hateful name. 
3 His heart is falſe and foul, 
His words are ſmooth and fair ; 
Wiſdom is baniſh'd from his ſoul, 
And leaves no N there. 


4 He plots upon his bed, 


New miſchiefs to ſalfl': 1 
He ſets his heart, his hand, and bead. 
Io practice: all that's ill, 


But there's a dreadful Gop, 
Tho' men renounce his fear; 
His juftice hid bebind the cloud, 
Shall one great day appear. 


6 His truth tranſcends the {ky ; 
In heav'n his mercies dwell ; 
Deep as the ſea his judgments lie, 
His anger burns to hell. 


How excellent his love ! 
Whence all our ſafety ſpringsy 
O never let my ſoul remove. 


From underncath his wings. 
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PSALM XXXVII. 1—1;. Firſt Part. 
The Cure ef Envy ,Fretfulneſs, and Unbelief; 
or. The Reward of the Righteous and the 
Wicked, and the Saints Patience, 
1 HY ſhould I vex my ſoul and fret 
To ſee the wicked rife ? | 
Or envy ſinners waxnig great 
| By violence and lie? 
2 As flow'ry graſs cut down at noon 
| Before the evening fades, | 
So ſhall their glories vaniſh ſoon = 
In everlaſting ſhades.. | 
3 Then let me make the Loxp my truſt, 
Aud practice all that's good; 
So ſhall I dwell among the juſt, 
And he'll provide me food. 
4 I to m; Gop my ways commit, 
And chearfu! wait his will; 
Thy hand which guides my doubtful feet 
Shall my deſires fulfil. 
5 Mine innocence ſhalt thou diſplay, 
And make thy judgments known, 
Fair as the light of dawning day, 
And glorious as the noon. by 
6 The mcek, at laſt the earth poſſeſs, 
| And.are the heirs of heav'n : 
True riches with abundant peace 
To humble fouls are giv'n. 


os, FA TIS”: 
7 Reſt in the Lox d, and keep his way, 
Nor Jet your anger riſe, -, 
Tho' providence ſhould long delay 
To puniſh haughty vice. 
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$ Let ſinners join to break your peace, 
And plot, and rage, and foam : 
The Lox derides them, for he ſees 
Their day of veng*ance come. 
9 They have drawn out the threat'ning 
Have bent the murd'rous how(ſ{word, 
To lay the men that fear the Loxd, 
And bring the righteous low. 
10MyGod, ſhall break their bows, and burn 
Their perſecuting darts ; Se: 
Shall their own ſwords againſt them turn, 
And pain ſurpriſe their hearts. 


lt, ps ALM XXXVII. 16, 71,20-31. Sd. Part. 
Wl Charity te the Poar; or, Religion in Wards © 
| a2 Deeds. | — 
1 WHY do the wealthy wick ed boaſt, 
And grow profanely bold? 
det! The meanelt portion of the juſt, 
2 Excels the ſinner's gold. 
2 The wicked borrows of his friends, 
But nel er deſigns to pay: 
The faint is merciful and lends, 
Nor turns the poor away. | 
3 His alms with lib'ral heart he gives 
Amongſt the ſons cf need; 
His mem'ry to long ages lives, 
And bleſſed is has feed. 
4 His lips abhor to talk profane, 
To ſlander or defraud ; | 
, His ready tongue declares to men 
| What he has learn'd of Gop. ' 
5 The law and goſpel of the Lok p, 
Deep in his heart abide: 


80 PSALM XXVII. 


Led by the Spirit and the Word, 
His feet ſhall never ſlide. 


6 When finners fall, the riphteous Rand 
[ reſerv'd from er ry ſnare ; = 
They ſhall pos the promis'd land, 
And dwell for ever there. 


PSALM XXXVII. 23—37. Third Part. 


The I" and End of the Righteous and the 
Wicked. 


'Y Gov, the ſteps of pious men 
Are order'd by thy will : 
Tho! they ſhould fall, they riſe again, 
Thy hand ſupports them ſtilIl. 


2 The Loe delights to ſee their ways, 
Their virtues he approves: | 
He'll pe*er deprive them of his grace, 
Nor leave the men he loves. 


The hea»? ul heritage | is theirs; 
Their portion and their 1 

He ſeeds them now, and makes them heirs 
Of bleſſings long to come. 


4 Waiton the Los p, ye ſons of men, 
Nor fear when tyrants frown, 
'YeTha'l confefs their pride was vain, 
When juſtice calts them Gow n. 


: P A U 8s z. | | 
5 There haughy finncrs have I ſeen, 
Not fearing man nor Gon, 
Like a tall bay- tree fair and green, 2 2 
Spreading his arms abroad. ; 


6 And lo! he vaniſh'd from the ecund] 
Deftroy” d * hands unſeen, 


O'S ML ul. e 


Nor root, nor branch, nor leaf was fouud 
Where all that pride had been. 
But mark the man of righteouſneſs, 
His ſeveral ſteps attend; 
True pleaſure runs thro' all Eis ways, 
And peaceful is his end. Fi 
PSALM XXXVIII. 
uilt of Conſcience and Relief or, Repentance 
and Prayer for Pardon and Heaith. 
I ATE thy wrath, remember love: 
1 Reſtore thy ſervant, Lord: 
Nor let a father's-chaſt'ning prove 
Like an avenger's ſword. :: /' 
2 Thin? arrows ſtick within my heart, 
My fleſh is ſorely preſt: 
i Between the ſorrow and the ſmart, 
's My ſpirit finds no reſt, 
"My ſins a heavy load appear, 
And o'er my head are gone: 
Too heavy they for me to bear, 
Too hard for me t' atone. :- 
My thoughts are like a troubled ſea, 
My head ſtill bending down; 
And I go mourning all the day, 
Beneath my father's frown. 
Lord, I am weak, and broken ſore, 
None of my pow'rs are whole; | 
The inward anguiſh makes me roar, | 
The anguiſh of my ſoul. 
All my deſite to thee is known, 
Ihine eye counts ev*ry tear; 
And ev'ry ſigh, and ev'ry ;rone 
Is notic'd by thine ear. 


To 


2d; 
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7 Thou art my Gon, my only hope; 
My God will hear my $a 
My Gop will bear my ſpirit up, 

When ſatan bids me die. | 
8 My foot is ever apt to ſlide, 
My foes rejoice to fee't: 

They'iaiſe their pleaſure and their pri 
When they ſupplant my feet. | 
9 Bat I'll confeſs my guilt to thee, 

And grieve for all my ſin.; 

I -mqurn how weak my graces be, 
And beg ſupport divine. 5 
10 O Gov, forgive my follies paſt, 
And be for ever nigh ; 

O Lox p .of my ſalvation, 'hafte- 

Before thy ſervant die!! 


PSALM XXXIX. 1, 2, 3. Fir Par 
 Watchfulneſs over the Jong ue; or, Pruden 
x + and Zea. . | De 
; Hus I reſolvd before the Logo 
* Now will T watch my tongue 
« Toft 1 let flip one finful word, 
Or do my neighbour Wrong. 
2 And if I'm e' er confirain'd to ſay 
With men of lives 182 © 
I' fet a double guard that day, 
Nor let my talk be van. 
I'll ſcarce allow my lips to ſpeak - 
, The pious thoughts I feel, 
Leſt ſcoffers ſhould th' occaſion take 
To mock my holy zeal. 


A 


PI. 
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Yet if ſome proper hour appear, 
I'll not be over-aw'd, 

But let the ſcofling inner hear 
That I can ſpeak for Gov, 


SALM XXXIX 1 —10. 2d Part. 
The V anity of Man as mortal, 


17 me the meãſure of. my days, 
1 Thou Maker of my frame! 

I would ſurvey life's narrow ſpace, 
And learn tow frail l am. 


A ſpan is all that we can boaſt, 
An inch or two of time ; 
Man is but vanity and duſt, 
In all his flower and prime. 


See the vain race of mortals move 
Like ſhadows o'er the plain ; 

They rage and ſtrive, deſire and love, 
But all their noiſe is vain. 


Some walk in honour's gaudy ſhow, 
1 Some dig for golden ore; 
guet They toil ber bes heirs they know not who, 
* And ſtreight are ſeen no more. 


Whzt ſhould I wiſh or wait for then? 
From creatures earth and duſt ? 

They make our expectations Vain, 
And diſappoint our truſt, 


Now I forbid my car nal hope, 
My fond deſires recall? 
give my mortal int'reſt up, 


And give my Gop.my all 


Prid 


"8, PSALM Ax. 
PSALM XXXIX. 5—13, Third Par | 


 Sick-bed Soom or, Pleading abith¹ 
| . repining: -- 


8 
10D of my life, look gently dow: 1 
Behold the pains 1 feel: E 

But I am dumb before thy throne, 
Nor dare diſpute thy will. 


E 
2 | Diſeaſes are thy fervants, Lox » ; 
They come at thy ob mand; IA 
I'll not attempt a murm'ring word 


Againſt thy chaſt ning hand. p. 


3 Vet I may plead with humble cries, 
Remove thy ſharp febukes: T 

My ſtrength conſumes, my ſpiłit die 
Thro' thy repeated ſtrokes. II 


4 Cruſh'd as the moth beneath thy hand, 
We moulder to the duſt; 
Our feeble pow'rs can ne'er withitand 
And all our beauty's loſt. 


5 [This mortal life decays apace, 
. How ſoon the bubble's broke! 1 
Adam, and all his num'ious race, 
Are vanity and imgke. 


6 I'm but à ſojourner below, 
As all my et- were; 
May | be well prepar'd to go, 
W hen 1 the ſummons hear. 


7 But if my life be'ſpar'd awhile, 
Befure my laft remove, 
Thy praiſe all be my buſineſs Kill, 
And PII declare tby love.] 


TE 


rt PSALM XI. 17, 25 3. 5. 17. 
Firſt Part. Com Metre. 
2 Song of Deliverance frem great Diſtreſs. - 
Waited patient for the Loxp, __ 
1" « He bow'd to hear my cry: 
e ſaw me reſting on his word, 
, And brought ſalvation nigh. 
He rais'd me from a horrid pit, 
| Where mourning long laß: 
And from by bonds releas'd my feet, 
d | Deep bonds of miry clay. | // 
Firm on a rock he made me ſtand, 
es, | And e Kenn- tongue 
To praiſe the wonders of his hand, 
In a new thankful ſong. Fe to 
II n ſpread his works of grace abroad; 
The aints with Jer heat, s 
And ſinners learn to make my GOD 
IÜIbeir only hope and fear. 
How many are thy thoughts of love ! 
by mercies, Loa p, how great! 
1 [Ve have not words, nor hours enough 
„ Their numbers to repeat. 
When I'm afflicted, poor and low, 
| And light and peace depart 
My Gos beholds my heavy woe, 
And bears me an his heart. 
SALM XL. 6—g. Secd. Part. C. M. 
be Incarnation and Sacrificeof CIS r. 
He ſaith theL.oz p, your work is vain, 


— — 


— 


. 


PSALM XL: 
In dying goats and bullocks lain, 
My ſoul delights no more.“ 
2 Then ſpake the Saviour, Lo, I'm here 
My Gov, to do thy will; 
* Whate'er thy ſacred books declare, 
Thy ſervant ſhall fulfil. . 


3 Thy law is ever in my ſight, 
II keep it near my heart; | 
© My ears are open'd with delight 
To what thy lips impart.” 
4 And ſee, the bleſt Redeemer comes! 
Th' eternal Son appears! 
And at th' appointed time aſſumes) 
The body Gop prepares: 


5 Much he reveal'd his Father's grace, 
And much his truth he ſhew'd, 
And preach'd the way of righteoufneſ; 

Where great aſſemblies Rood. 

6 His Father's honour touch'd his heart, 
_ He pity'& finners cries, ' 
And to fulfil a Saviour's part, 

Was made a faciifice, ; 


Paus e. 


7 No blood of beaſts on alters ſhed, 

Could waſh the conſcience ciean: 
But the rich ſecrifice he paid, 
Atones for all our fin. 

8 Then was the great ſalvation ſpread, 
And ſatan's B ſhook ; : 
Thus by the woman's promis'd ſeed, 

Ide ferptut's head was broke: 
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ere 


And lo! thy law ie in my heart. 


an: 


read, 


ed, 
g 


Lo! thine eternal Son appears; 


Ind well performs a work ſo hard. 


Tis written in thy great decree, - 


Thy wiſdom and thy righteouſneſs. 


P'S'A LN XI. 7 


s ALM XL. 5—16, Long Mette, 
 Car1sT our Sacrifice. 


TJ” HE wonders, Lon p, thy love has 
4. wrought,.1:;.- | 
Exceed owi'piaife, ſurmount our thought; 
Should 1 attempt the long detail, 
My ſpeech would faint, my numbers fall. 
No blood of beaſts om altars ſpilt, 
Can cle atſe the ſodk of men from guilt; 
But thou baſt ſet before our eyes, 
An all iufi cient ſacrifice. 


To thy deſſgus he bows bis ears; 
Aſſumes a body welt prepar'd, 


«© Bebold, I come,“ the Saviour ori e 
(With love and duty in his eyes) 


„I come to bear the heavy load 
Of fins, and do thy will; my Gov. 


« *Tis in thy book fotetold of me, 
* ] muſt fulfil the Saviour's part: 


„I' magnify thy holy Jaw; - 

« And rebels to obedience draw, 
** When on my<roſs I'm lifted high, 
“Or to my-crown above the fky : 

“The Spirit ſhall deſcend and ſhow 
What thou haſt done, and what I do: 
Thewond ' ringworidſhalllearntnygrace, 


- - —— — 2 
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RSALM XLI. . 6. L. M. 
Charzty to the Poor; or, Pity ta the Aflitedyy , 
: RLeſti is the, man whoſe bowels move 


And melt with pity. to the poor, a 
Whoſe ſoul with fympathizing love, 


Feels what bis fellow - laints en ure. 7 

2. His heart contrives for theit relief, | 
More good og — E e \ 
He in the t1 
*Shall find the bk 4 Bach 1 too; E 

| 3 His ſoul ſhall live ſecure on karth! 1 


With ſecret bleſſings on his head, 
When droughtand T 
Around him multiply their dead, 

4 Or if he languiſh on his couch, 
Gov will pronounce his fins forgiv'n; 
Will ſave him with a healing touch, 
Or take his willing foul to heav'n. 


PS AL M XLII. . Pirſt Part. 
Deęſertion and Hepe : or, Camplaint of 4b 
ace from gublic Worſbibe 
I W. Ich earneſt longings of the mind, 
- My Gp, to thee, 1 look; | 
So pants the. hunted hart to gh 
And taſte the cooling brook 
2 When Hall I fee thy 3 
And meet my God again? 
So long an abſence from by Face | 
My heart endures with pam. 


3 Temprations vex my weary ou, 
"on e m — * 


/ ĩ Li,, ,, 


— 


ATF XLH, #9 


The foe inſults without controvl, 
And where's yaur God at laſt?““ 
Tis with a mournful pleaſure now, 
3 I think on ancient days: 
Then to thy houſe did numbers go, 
, And all our work was praiſe. | 
But why, my Hul, ſunk down ſo far 
Beneath this benvy load ? 
doll Why do my thoughts indulge __ | 
| And fin egaint my Goo 
Hope in the Los, whoſe mighty. hand | 
| Can all my wces re:nove; 
For I ſhall yet before him ſtand, 
And flag reſtoring love. 
SALM XLII. 6-11.. Sd. Part. L. M. 
elancholy Thoughts removed ; or, Hope: 
nz in Aflidien 
» [XIV ſpirit finks within me, Load, 
But will call thy name to mind, 
And times of pait diſtre ſs record, 
When Lhave found my Gop was kind, 
Huge troubles with tumuitnous noe, 
Swell like a ſea, and round me ſpread: 
2, ay water ſpouts drown all my joys, 
| And rithcg waves roll o'er my bead. 


Yet will tne Log D command Ai de 
4 When I addreſs his throne by day; 
Ce, Nor in the night his grace remove, 
Tune night ſhall hear me ling an: Fray. 
Pil caſt myſelf before his feet, 
And ſay, *My Gop, my hes 'nly rocks 
Why doth thy love ſo long forget 
2 71 Wem t. mo 


5s PSALNMN MIV. 


5 I'll chide my heart that finks {6 low, 
Why ſhould my ſoul indolge her grief! 
Hope in the Lo'z b, and praiſe him toc 
He 1s my reſt, my ſure relief. 
6 Thy light and truth ſhall guide me fil 
T hywords ſhall mybeſt thoughts emplo 
And lead me to thy heav'nly hill, 
My Gop, my moſt exceeding joy ! 


PSALM XLIV. 1,2,3,8,15—25. C. 
' The Charch's Complaint in Perſecution, 


1 12 we have heard thy works of 
| Thy works of pow'r and grace, 
When to our ears our fathers told 
I he wonders of their cays. 
2 How thou didſt build thy churches he 
And make thy goſpel known ; 
_ -Amongſ them did thine àrm appear 
Thy light and glory ſhone, 
2 In Gov they boaſted all the day; 
And in a cheerful throng, | 
Did thouſands meet to pray and p rei 
And prace was all their ſong. 
4 But now ourdouls are ſeiz'd with ſhan 
Con ſuſion fills our face 
To hear the enemy blaſpheme, 
And fools reproach thy grace. 
s Yet have we not forgot our Gop, 
Nor falſely dealt with heav'n; 
Nor have our ſteps declin'd the 102 
Of duty thou hait giv'n, 
6 Tho' dragens all around us roar 
ee heir deſtructive breath, 


0 


© BSALM XLV. „ 
„ And thineown hand has bruis'd us ſore 
ef! Hard by the gates of death, 


Pas 6-2? 


We are expos'd all day to die 
As martyrs for thy cauſe, 

As ſheep for ſlaughter bound we lie, 
By ſharp and bloody laws. | 


Awake, ariſe, Almighty Lord! 
Why ſleeps thy wonted grace? 

Why ſhould we look like men abhor'd, | 
Or baniſh'd from thy ſace? 


ce Wit thou for-ever caſt us off, 

And ſtill neglect our cries 7 
For ever hide thy heav'nly love 

From our affiited eyes? 


o Down to the duſt our ſoul is bow'd, 
And dies upon the ground; 
Riſe for our help, rebuke the proud, 
And all their pow'r confound. 


1 Redeem us from perpetual ame, 
pi Our Saviour and our Gd; 

We plead the honours of thy name, | 
mad The merits of thy blood. 


PSALM XLV, Firſt Part. Short Metre, 
: 1 be Glory of CHR&18T : the Succeſs of the 
* Ceſpe!; and the Genti le Church. 
Dy M* Saviour and my Xing, 
3 Thy beauties are divine! 
re Thy lips with blevings overflow, 
- And ev'ry grace is thine. 
Now make thy glory known; 
ed on thy, dragdful ſwordl ; 


ar 
hs 


92 —PSAL'M ALY. 
And ride in majeſty to ſpread 
| The conqueſts. of thy word. 
3 Strike thro' thy ſtubborn foes, 
| Or melt their hearts t' obey; 


Whilejuſtice, meekneſs, grace and truth 


Attend thy glorious way. 
4 Thy laws, O Gop, are right; 
Thy throne ſhall ever ſtand: - 
And thy victorious goſpel proves 
A ſceptre in thy hand. 
6 [Thy Father and thy Go 
Hath without meaſure ſhed 
His Spirit like a joyful oil, 
T' anoint thy ſacred head.] 
6 [Beholdat thy right hand 
Ihe gentile church is ſeen, 
Like a fair bride in rich attire, 
And princes guard the queen, 
7 Fair bride, receive his love: 
Forget thy father's houſe; 
Forſake thy gods, thy idol-gods, 
And pay the Lon p thy vows. 
3 O let thy Gob and King 
Tub ſweeteſt thoughts employ ; 
„Thy children ſhall his honours fing 
In palaces of joy. | 


PSALM XLV. Firſt Pt. Common Met 
The Perſonal Gl ries an Government 
| „ + TT 7 
I [= the honours of my Kit 
1 His form divinely fair: 
None of the fons ef mortal race 
May with the Lonp compare, 


a. 21 Af oe Sd £90 todd es A'S et ook 


PSALEM' XIV, 95 
Sweet is thy . peech, and heav'nly grace 
Upon thy lips is ſhed 3 + 
Thy Gob with bleſſings infinite - 5 
Hath crow n' d thy ſacred head. 2 
at: Gird on thy ſword, victoricus Prince 
Ride with mageflic ſway: 


Thy terror ſha): ftrike thro? hy: foes, h 
And make the world obey,»  _- 


Thy throne, O Gon, for ever ſtands 2 *© 
Thy word of grace ſhall prove 

A. peacefui ſceptre in thy hands,” | . 
To rule thy ſaints by. love, 

Juſtice and truth attends thee ſtill, 
But wercy is thy choice; 

And Gop, thy Goo, thy ſoul fall fl 
With moſt peculiar j Joys. 


— 


PSALM XLV. Fir! Part, Long Metre. 
4 heGlory of Ca 815T aud Power of his Goppel. 


9 be my heart inſpir'c to ſing 
I The glories of mv Saviour king, 
Je: us the LorD, how beav'nly fair 
His form! how bright his beauties ale. 


O'er all the ſons of human race 
He ſhines w ith a ſuperior grace ; 
Love from bis lips divinely flows, 
And bleſſings all his ſtate compoſe. _, 


Dreſs thee in arms, moſt mighty Logo! 
G ird os the terror of thy ſword !. i | 

In majeſty and glory ride, To 
With = and meekneſs at thy de. 2 


Thine anger, like a pointed dart, 
Shall pierce tte foes of ſtubborn heatt: 


94: PSALMAIN. Wo 


Or words of merey, kind and ſweet, 16 Le 
Shall melt the rebels at thy feet, 
5 Thy throne, O God, for ever ſtands 3 
Grace is a ſceptre in thy hands; 
Thy laws and works ate juſt and righty SA 
Juſtice and grace are thy delight.“ Tb. 
6 Gap, thine own Goo, has richly ſhed 
His oil of gladnefs on thy head, 
And with his ſacred Spirit bleſt 
His firſt-barn Son above the reſt. 


PSALM -XLV. Second Part. Long Metre: 
CHRIST and'his Church ; or, the Myſtical 
8 Marriage. 

I 18 E King of ſaints, how fair hisface 
1 Adorn'd with majeſty and grace 
He comes with bleflings from above, 
And wins the nations to his love. 


2 Athis right hand our eyes behold 
he queen array d in pureſt gold: 
The world admires her heav'nly dreſs; 
Her robe of joy and righteovſneſs. 
3 He forms her beauties like his own ; 
He calls and ſeats her near his throne; 
Fair ſtranger, let thine heart forget 
The idols of thy native ſtate. 
4 So ſhall the King the more rejoice 
In thee, the tav'rite of his choice; 
Bet him be lov'd and yer adcr'd, 
For he's thy Maker and thy Lo D. 
© O happy hour, when thou ſhalt riſe 
To his fair palace in the ſkies; © 
And all chy ſons, « num'rous train, 


Bach like à prince in glory reiga.. 


— 


D 

6 Let endleſs honours crown his head; 
Le: ev'ry age his praiſes ſpread : 
While we, with chearful ſongs approve 
The condeſcenſions of his love. 


PSALMXLVI. Firit Part. Long Metre» 
The Church's Safety and Triumph among 
_  Natinaal Dejolation:, | 
111 OD is the refuge of his ſaints, 
F When ſtorms of ſharpdiſtreſsinvade 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 

| Behold him preſent with his aid. 

2 Letmountains from their ſeats be hurl'd 
Down to the deep, and butied tbere: 
Convolſions ſhake the ſolld world, 
Our faith ſhall never yield to fear. 

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar, 
In ſacred peace our ſouls abide: 
While ev'ry nation, ev'ry ſhore, 
Trembles and dreads the ſwelling tide 

4 There is a team whoſe gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our Sen : | 
Lite, love and joy, ſtil gliding thro”, 
And wat'ring dur divine abode. 

5 That ſacred ſtream, thine holy word, 
Tuat all cur raging fear controuls : - 
Sweet pzace thy promiſes afford, 

And give new itrengta to fainting ſqulp 

6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love, 
Secure againſt a threat'ning hour: 

Nor can her frm foundations move, 
BuZit onhis truth ard arm'd withpor 


E 4 


HI 96 PSALM XTLyn. 
|  _PSAIM XLVI. Second Part, 


Gop fights for his Church. 


© £4 Sion in her King rejoice, 


Tho? tyrantsrage,andkingdomsriſe 
He utters ble Almighty voice, 
The nations melt the tumult dies, 


2 The Lon p of old for Jacob fought ! 
And Jacob's Got is {till our aid; 
Behold the works his hand: chaswrought 
What deſolation he has made 

3 From ſea to ſea, thro” all the ſhores, 
He makes the noiſe cf battle ceaſe : 
When from on high his thunder roars, if 
He awes the trembling world to peace. 

4 He breaks the bow, he cuts the ſpear ; 
Chariots he burns with heav'nly fla me; 
Keep ſilence all the earth, and hear 
The ſound and glory of his name. 

5 © Be ſtill, and learn that I am Gop; 

'i be exalted o'er the lands; 

J will be known and fear'd abroad, 
«« But ſtill my throne in Zion ſtands.” 


6 O Lox of hots, almighty King! 
While we ſo near thy preſence dwell, 
Our Faith ſhall fit ſecure and ſing 
Defiance to the gates of hell. 


PSALM XLVII. CommonMetres 


Cnr1sT Aſcending and Reigning. 

1 For a ſhout of ſacred joy _ 

To Gon the ſov'reign King! 

Let ev ry land their —_—_— employ, 
And hymns of triump ſing. 


— 


PSALM XL VII. 97 


Jesus, our Gop, aſcends on high! 
His heav'nly guards around, 
Attend him riſing thro! the [ity 
With trumpet's joy ful ſound. 
z While angels ſhout and praiſe their King, 
Let mortals learn their ſtrains: 
Let all the earth his honvur ſing ; 
O er all the earth he reigns. 
Rehearſe his praiſe with awe profoundz 
Let knowledge lead the ſong ; 
Nor mock bim with a ſolemn * | 
Upon a thqugitle(s tongue. Y 
F In L' el ſtood his ancient throne; 
_ He lor'd that choſen race, 
But now he calls the world his own, 
T; And heathens taſte his grace. 
ne p The Britiſh iflands ate the Log p's, 
| Tllere Abrabain's God is known, 
While pow'rs and princes, ſhields and 
O -— Sudſnit before his throne, ſwords, 
SALM XLVIII. 8, Firſt Part. S. Me 
„%% Church is the honour and ſafety of a 
N f Nation. | SE 
8 is the Lot d our God, 
IF And lot his praiſe be great; 
He makes his churches his abods, 
His moſt delightful feat. | 
' Theſe temples of his grace, 
How beautiful they ſtand ; 
The honours of our native place, 
And bulwarks of our. land. 
In Sion God 1s known, 
A toſuge in diſtreſs, 
| Es. 


etre 
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How bright hath his ſalvation ſhane 
* Thro' all her palaces.! 
4 When kings againſt her join'd _ 
And ſaw the Lox p was there, 
In wild confuſion of the mind 
They fled wich haſty fear. 


5 When navies tall and proud 
Attempt to ſpoil our peace, 
He ſends his tempeft roaring loud 
And ſinks them in the ſeas. 


6 Oft have our fathers told, 
Our eyes have ofter. ſeen 
How well our Gop ſecures the fold 
Where his own ſheep have been. 
| 7  Incvery new diſtreſs 
We'll to his houſe repair, 
We'll think upon his wond'rous gr 
And ſeck deliv'rance there. 


| PSALM XLVII. r0—14. Second 


| The Beauty of the Church : or, Ge/pell 
| Jes Hip and Order. 


or AR as thy name is known, 
The world declares thy pra 
Thy ſaints, O Logo, before thy thi 

Their ſongs of honour raiſe. 

2 With joy let Judahftand 

F....... © = On Gee's chores Rell, -- 
te Proclaim the wonders of thy hand} 
5 And counſels of thy will, 

| Let ſtrangers walk around 
The city where we dwell, - 


o 


— — 


— — 


PSALM XLIY 99 


Compaſs and view thy holy ground, 
And mark the building well. 
4 The orders of thy houſe, 
The worſhip of thy court, 
The chearful ſongs, the ſolemn VOWS, 
And make a fair report. | 


| How decent and how wile | 
Pow glorious to behold ! 
Beyond the pomp that charms the ey es, 0 
And rites adorn'd with gold. 
5 The Gop we worſhip now | 
Will guide us til! we die | 
he fold Will be our Gop while here below, 
> been. And. outs above the ſky. | 
SAUM XLIX. 6—14. Firſt Part. C. M. 
Pride and Death: or, The Vanity of Lo h 
and Richer. we 
W* Y doth the man of riches grow 
Rr To inſolence and pride | 
ecoud P Jo ſee his wealth and honours flow 
With ev'ry riſing tide ? 
L y 8 
__ 2 [Why doth he treat the poor with form 
Made of the ſeli-ſame clay, 
nown, | And boaſt as tho! his fleſh was born 
thy prail' = Of better duũ than they? | 
6 2f Gra 3 Not all his pleaſure Can procure - 
_ His ſoul a ſhort reprieve, | 
Re: cem from death out guilty hour, 
Or make his brother live. ” 
[Liſe is a blefling can't be ſold, 
The ranſom is too high; : 
Juſtice will ne'er be brib'd with gold, 
That man may never die.] 


ſhane 


re, 


| | 
loud 


rous grad 


6 "FSC HE”. 
5 He ſees the brutiſh and the wiſe, 
The tim'rous and the brave, 
Quit their poſſeſſions, cloſe their eyes, 

And haſten to the grave. 

6 Yet 'tis his inward thought and pride, 

My houſe ſhall ever ſtand: 
© And that my name may long abide, 

« I'll give it to my land,” 

| | 7 Vain are his thoughts, his hopes are loft; 
How ſoon his mem'ry dies! 

His name is written in the duſk 
Where his own carcaſe lies. 


| PAT2SKE F 

8 This is the folly of their way; 7 
| And yet their ſons, as vain, | 

9 Approve the words their fathers ſay, 

| And act their works again. | 

| © Men void of wiſdom and of grace 

| | If honour raife them high, ÞF , 

Live like the beaſts a thoughtleſs race,? 

And like the beaſts they tie. 
10 [Laid in the grave like blly ſheep, 
Death feeds upon them there, 

Till the laſt trumpet breaks their ſleep 3 
| In terror and deſpair. ] bi 
PSALM XLIX. 14, 15. Second Part 

| Common Metre, 
Death and the Reſurrection. 

1 E ſons of pride, that hate the jul 
1 And trample on the poor, | 

When death has brought you down to di 5 

Your pomp hall tiſe no . 


y 


— 


The laſt great day ſhall change the ſcene; 
When will that hopr appear? 
yes, When ſha!l the Juſt revive and reign 
O'er all that fcorn'd them heie ? 
de, E Gop will my naked ſoul receive, 
When -ſcp'rate from the fleſh, _ 
And break the priſon of the grave, 
To raĩſe my bones afreſh. | 
Heav'n is my everlaſtin g home: 
Th' inheritance 1s ſure; 5 
Let men of pride their rage reſume, 
But L'Mrepine no more. 
IPS AL M XLIX. Long Metre. 
Tis Rich Sinner's Death, ana the Saint's 


Refurrefion. 


5 Wur do the proud inſult the poor, 
1 / 


de, 


loft; 


And boaſt the large eſtates they 


| How vain are riches to ſecure (have? 


2 They can't redeem. one bour from death 
With all the weaith in which they truſt, 
Nor give a dying brother breath, 
P> | When Gos commands him down to daft, 
3 There the dark earth and diſmal ſhade 
| Shall claſp their naked bodies round; 
That fleſh ſo delicately fed, 
Part.] Lies cold aud mculders in the grennd. 
4 Like thoughtlefs ſheep the finner dies, 
Laid in the grave for worms to eat; 
e jul The ſaints ſhall in the morning riſe, 
: And find th” oppreſſor at their feet. 
to di 5 His honours periſh in the duſt, 


ace, 


lerp 


> 


Their beughty owners from the grave 


Aud pomp and heauty, birth and blood, 


7 


j 


[ 
i 


1 
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"That glorious day exalts the juſt, P 
| To full dominion o'er the proud. 

6 My Saviour ſhall my life reſtore, 
And raiſe me from my dark abode: 
My fleſh and foo! ſhall part no more, 

But dwell for ever ntar my Goo. 


PSALM L. wb. Firk Part. 
5 Common Metre. 

T he laſt Judgment: or, The Saints rewarded. 2 
i uE Lord, the]udge, before his throne, 
> Pids the who! earth draw nigh 3 

The nations n-ar. the rifing ſun, 
5 And near the welter Ey. | 
2 No more ſhall bold blaſph-mers ſay, 
bp © Judgment will ne'er begin; 
No more abuſe his long delay, 
Io 1mpudence 424 oy 7 
3 Thron'd an a cloud, our Gop ſhall come, 
Bright flames prepare his way; 
"'Thander and darknels, fire and ftorm, 
+ Lead on thedreadful day. : 
4, Heav'n from above his call ſhall hear, 
Atten Jing angels cdo me 
And earth and hell ſhall know and feat 
His juſtice and their doom. 
5 But gather all my ſaints,” he cries, 
„ Fhat made their peace with Gob, 
By the Redeemer's ſacrifice, 
And ſeal'd it with his blood. 
6 *. Their faith and works brought forth to 
„ zhall make the world confeſs (bght 
« My ſ{:gtence of reward is right, 


And heavy n adoge.my grace. 5 


#.% 
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PSALM. L. ver. 8, 10, 11. 14, 15, 23. 
Second Part. Common Metre. 


Obedience is better than Sacrifice. 
[fields 

Hus ſaith the Lox p, The fpacione 

« And flocks and herds are mine: 
cc Oder all the cattle of the hills, | 

cc ] claim a right divine. 

ed. 4 © I aſk no ſheep for ſacrifice, 

ne, «© Nor bullocks burnt with fire: 

; Fo hope and love, to pray and praiſe, 

: Is all that I require. | 


3 “ Call upon me when trouble's near, 
bp « My hand ſhall ſet thee free: 
Then ſhall thy thankful lips declare 
«© The honour due to me. 


: ÞÞ 4 © The man that offers humble. praiſe, 
mel He glorifies me beſt : 


And thoſe that tread my holy ways 
n, Shall my ſalvation tafte.” 


PSA LM L. ver. 1, 5,8, :6, 21, 22 

Third Part. Common Metre, 

feat The Jadgment of Hypocrites. 

oY WHenc HR1sTtojudgmentſhall deſcend 
And ſaints ſurround their Lorp, 


He calls the nations to attend, _ 
And hear his awful word. | 


th toll 2 © Not for the want of bullocks lain 
bgti „Will I the world reprove: 
| & Altar: and rites, and forms are vainy 


L Without the 2 lere. to 


* 89 + | - 
12 . 


3 * And what have —— todo | Th 
BAL, bring ihgir ſacrifiee,?. na 

ex gall my . juſt and true, 00 

* They t"deal in theft and lies. Ane 


Coole | 
f you expect to ſeape my 
+ And ſin without coutroul? 95 
Bot L tall bring your crimes to light 

% With anguiſh in your ſoul.” 


8 Conſider ye, that light the Leno 3 2 
Before his wrath appear; 

- If once you fall beneath his. ſeedy Cal 

There's no deliy'zer there, _ 


Th 
PSALM. L.. Long Metre. Ko 
| Hypocriſy expoſed. = 4 


Let bypacrites attend aud gat, I ne. 
o place heir hopesin rites andfforc 

But make not faith ner love their eate To 
2 Vile wretches dare rehearſe his name, 
Wich lips of falſchood and deceit! A5 

H friend or brother they defame, 
And ſaoth and flatter thoſe they hate. 
They watch to docheir Ubaurs wron 
, Vet dare to ſeek et Ae ur's face 
© They take his-cov*nant on Meir tongu 
Bot break his laws, abuſe his grace. 
4 To hieav'; n they lift their hands uncleu 
- Han with lo, defl'd Sith blood: 

night they pructiſe ev*ry fin, 

s draw near to G05 


& LF Ad hie His e delay, 


I bo 
In 


. 


More; 


They think, be ſlecps as well as they, 
And put far off the dreadful hour. 


e, NO dreadful hour! when Gos draws near, 
And ſets their crimes before their eyes ? 
His wrath their guilty ſouls ſhall tear, 

BUY Ard no deliv'rer dare to riſe, 


41 oy PSALM L, To a new Tune, 


The la Judgment. 2 
HE Lon p, the Sov'reign, ſends his fums 
mons forth, A 


Calls the ſouth nations, and awakes the north 
From caft to weſt the ſounding orders ſpread, 

Th-o' diſtant worlds, ano regions of the dead. 

No move ſhall atheiſts mock his long delay: 
His verg'ance ſleeps no mort: Behold the day 


Beho!d | the Judge deſcends: his guards are nigh; 

Tempeſt and fire attend him down the ſky, 

LHeiy'n, earth and hell, draw near; let all things 
come | | 

To hear his juftice, and the finner's doom: 

„But gather. firſt my faints,”” (the Judge come 

| mand) . 

e Bring them, ye angels, from their diſtant lands, 

Bebold my cov nant ſtands for ever good, 

Seal'd by th* eternal ſacrifice in blood, | 

And ſign' d with ail their names; the Greek, the Jew 

MW That paid the ancient worſhip or the new: 

There's no diſtinctien here; come, ſx read their 
thrones, | 

And near me feat my fay'rites and my ſons, 


I, their Almighty Sav1ous and their Gon, 
lam theirJudge: Ye heav'ns, proclaim abroad 


ien eternal ſentence, and declare 
3 00 Thoſe awful truths that Bnnets dread to hear, 
I} ona in Zion, tremble and retire: — 


: nder, painted bypoggite, io b., 


— 


* 


5 Not for the want of goats pr bullocks fl 
Do 1 cendemn thee: bulls and goats are vain 
Without the-flame: of love; in vain the ſtore 
Of brutal off rings that were mine before: 

M ne are che tamer beaſts and ſavage breed, 
Flacks, herds and fields-32d foreſts where they 


6 If I were hungry, would Taſk thee food? 
When did I thirſt or drink thy bullock's blood 
Can I be flatier'd with thy cringing bows, 
Thy ſolemn chatt*cings and fantaſtic vous? 
Are my eyes charm'd thy veſtments to behold, 
Slaring in gems, and gay in woven gold, 


7 Unthinking wretch 3. how could'ſt thou bop 
pre pleaſe 


A Gov, a Spirit, with ſuch toys as theſe, 
While with my grace and ſtatutes on thy tom B 
Thou low ſt deceit, and doſt thy brother v rom T 
In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends, & 
| "Thieves and adult' rers are thy choſen friends, Wi 


1 Silent I waited with long-ſuff ting love, 
But didft bon hope that I ſhould ne'er reprove?il ;, 
And cberifh ſuch an imp*ous thought within, 
That Go phe righteous would inculge thy fi 
Behald zany terzors now! m/ thunders roll. 
And 4þy own crimes affright thy guilty foul,” 


9 Sinnerz, awake betimes; ye fools, be wiſe: 
Awake before this dreadful moraing riſe, 1 
Change your vain thoughts, your crocked v 

mend, 


A | 21 
Fly to the Saviopn, make the Judge your fü. 
_ "Left like a lien his laſt veng'ance tear n. 


Your trembling ſouls, ui ap deliv'ew u , 


+» 


SALM kh” 10 


L * . 


SALM-L, To theold proper Tuna 


ey The loft Yudgments 


od? | Ts Gor of glory ſends his ſummons forth 
I Calls the ſouth nations and awakes the north 3 | 
From eaſt to weft his ſov'reign orders ſpread, 

old, Thro' diſtant worlds and regions of the daad. 

e Trumpet ſounds; hell trembles; heav* n rejoices, 
f; up your heads, ye ſaints, with cheerful voices» 


No more ſhall atheiſts mock his long delay; 
His veng ance fleeps no more: Behold the day 
Behold the Judge de ſcende, his guards are nigh 3 
Tcmpeſts and fire attend him down the sky. bl 
ſhen Gap appears, all nature (hall adore him ?- 
bile Ganers tremble, ſaints rejoice. before, kim, 


i Heay*n, earth, and hell, draw nears Let all 
things come, Ls x * 
To hear my juſtice and the finner*s doom? 
Bot gather firſt my ſaints; (the Judge commands) 
* Bring them, ye angels, from their diſtant lands.“ 
hen Cunts T returns wake ev*'ry cheerfu] paſſion 3 
ad ſhout, ye faiats! he comes for your ſalvation, | 


ſe: IM © Behold )- my cov*nant ſtands for ener good, 

* Seal'd by th? ett real ſacrifice in blood, (Jew. 
And figu d with a'l their names, the Greek, the 
That pa d the ancient worſhjp.or the now,” 


ad we 


ur ff{bere's no d. ftinQtian here, join all yaur voices, | 


* 


ſod raiſe your heads, ye aint, for hegw'a re;oicer, | 
8% Here (lach che Lon v) „e angels, {;xead thay 


thron*s, 2 
And near me ſeat my fav'rites and my fans, 


7 


1 


\A 


4  PWFALM-L © 
« Come, =y redeem d, poſſeſs the joys prepar d 


« Ere time began; tis your divine rewerd.“ 
When Cur 16 T returns, wake ev'ry che-rfnl patſig 
3 ye Taints, he comes for MOOR 


Ha the Firſt, 


6 1 am the Savio, 1 th'. Almighty Gov, 
am the Judge. Ye Heaven's procla m abro: 
« My juſt eternal ſent ence, and . declare 
« Thoſe awful truths that ũnners dread to hear. 
When:Gop appears, all z:ture ſhall adore him; 
| While ſinners tremble, laints rejoice before bim. 


| 7 Stand forth thou bold blaſpbemer, and profane, 
Now fee] my wrath, nor call my threat'nings vat 
© Thou h+pocrite, once dreſs'd in ſaint's attire, 
« I doom thee, painted bypocrite, to fire,” 


Judgment proceed; Hell trenbles ; Heaven rejoice 
; Lr your heads, ye _ with cheerful vol ces. 


$ © Not for the want of goats or bullocks 1a 
Do I condemn thee; bulls and goats are vain 
_ «Without the flames of love, In vain the fore 
% Of brutal off ring: that were mine before. 
Earth is the Lox 0's, all nature ſhall adore him, 
While finners tremble, n rejoice before him. 


g © If] were 8 would 1 ſk thee food? 
% When did 1 thirſt or drink thy bullocks blood? 
«© Mine are the tamer teafts and ſavage bretd, 
« Flocks, berds and ficlds, and forefis where thy 
k feed”? 
All is the Lony's, be rules the wide creation 3. 
| N * the ſaints ſalvation, 


f " T4 | 1 of dt 
* 88 2 — * 431 SS 4. * 4% m_— Ss 5 ewe as 
F — 


T5 A LM L. — 


— 


5 Car I be flatter'd with thy cringing bows, 
« Thy ſolemn chatt' riogs und fantaftic vows? ; | 
« Are m eyes cherm'd thy vetnents ta behold, | 

« Glaring;in gems, and gay in woyen gold? 
op is the Judge of hearts, no fair diſguiſes - 
n ſcreen = bar w—_ his veng ance e riſers 


Favs the Second. 


« W wretch! how could thou hopets 
pleaſe 

* A Gov, a Spiri, with ſuch toys at theſe? 

„ Whwle with my grace and ftatutes on thy tongue, 

«Thou low ſt deceĩt, and doſt thy brother wrong?” 

udgment proceeds; hell trembles; — rejoices z 

ft op your heads, ye laints, with cheerful voiced. 


Heat m vain to pious forms thy 2eal pretends; 
Thieves and adult'rers are thy choſen friends; 
« While the falſe flatt' rer at my altar waits, 

« His harden' d ſov] divine inſtruction hate 
op'is the Judge of hearts, no fin diſguiſes 

an ſcreen the guilty when bis Wn ance. riſes, 


iz 10 Silent I waited wich long- fuffering lover 
| But diſt thou hope that 1 ſhould ne er geprovey. 
| © And cheriſh iuch an impious thought within, 
That the All-holy would indulge thy fig?“ 
Gov appears, all nations join t' adore him, 
CAE VERA FROM fall . 7 7 


4 * Behold my — my 3 # | 
75 And thy own crimes afir.ght ty guilty ſoal 1 
« Now like a lion tall my veng* ance te zr A 
«Thy bleodiog heart, ae Bo e _ 


. : 7 N 4 * 
4 EE 484 BE 
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* 


"A, 2 


Two PSALM II. 
Judgment concludes, hell trembles; hex 
„ ' WOT (voice 
Lift up your heads, ye ſaints, with cheei 
EPE IFP n OEM A. 
Sinners, awake betimes; ye fools, be vi 
Awake be fore this dread ful morning ii 
Change your vain thoughts, your crook 
3 works amend, * (friend 
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge ye 
Then join the ſaints, wake ev'ry cheer! 
ä 2 5 | (falvati 
- WhenCaxisr returns, he comes for yt 


A* Penitent pleading for Pardon. 
3 CE pity, Loxd! OLox p, forgi 
0 Let a repenting ſinner live: 
Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a ſinner truſt in thee? 
2 My crimes are Fan. but dom”t ſurp: 
The pow'r and glory of thy grace: 
Great Gov! thy nature hath no bout 
So let thy pard'ning love be found. 
O waſh my ſoul from every ſin, 
And make my guilty conſcience cle 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
And paſt offences pain my eyes. 
4 My lips with ſhame my fins confeſs, 
Againſt thy law, againſt thy grace 
. Loxp,ſtovid thy jadgments grow ſent 
I am condemn'd, but thou art clear, 
* Should ſuddenveng ance ſeize mybre 
I myft pronounce theg j ai in dea i 


a. a 


BALM HD ne —- 
And if my ſoul were ſent to hell, 
Thy righteous law approves it well. 
ret ſave a trembling finner, Lok, 

Whofe hope ſtill hov ring round thy word 
will Would lighton ſome ſweet promiſe the 
WM Some ſure ſupport againſt deſpair. 


my 1 

— S ALM LL 8d. Part. Long Metre. 
1 Origibal and attua! Sin confiſſed. 

ell ORD, I am vile, conceiv'd in fin; 
ati And born unholy and unclean; 


r Sprang from the man whoſe guilty fall 

Cortupts his race, and taipts us all. 
Mei soon as we draw our infant breath, 
| The feeds of fin grow up for death; 
Thy law demands a perfect beart, 
But we're defil'd in ev'ry part. 
{ Great Gop l create my ſoul anew. 
| And form my fpirit pure and true: 
arp} © make me wiſe betimes to ſpy 
ce: My danger and my remedy. 
bout Behold, 1 fall before thy face, 
und. My only refuge is thy grace: 

No outward forms can make me clean, 

cle The leproſy lies deep within. 
es, No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beaſt, 
Nor hyſſop branch, nor ſprinkling prieſt, 
feſs, Nor running brook, nor flood, nor ſea, 
race! Can waſh the diſmal tain away. 
wie Jesus, my Gop-! thy blood alone 
lear, Hath pow'r ſufficient to atone ; 5 
Thy blood can make me white as ſnow; 
No jewiſh types could cleanſe me fo. 


Ks PSALM Ir 
7 Whileguilt diſtarbs andbreaksmypeat 
fi-th, nor foal, hath reſt or ef: 
Los n, let me hear thy pard' ning voie 
And make my broken bones rejoice. 


PSALM LI. Third Part. Long Mett 


The Backſlider reftored; or, Repentance a 
Faith in the Blood of CR IST. 


8 Thou that hear'ftwhen ſinners crys 
\_Z Tho' all my crimes before thee li- 
Behold them not with angry look, p 
But blot their mem'ry from thy book, 
2 Create my nature'pure within, 1 
And form my ſoul averſe to ſin: 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy preſence from'my hear 
3 1 cannot live without thy light: 
Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy ſight 
Thine holy joys my Goy reſtore, 
And. guard me, that I fall no more. 
4 Tho' [ have griev'd thy Spirit, Lon. 
_ His help and comfort ſtill afford: 
And let a wretch come near thy thro! 
Tuo plead the merits of thy Son. 
5 A broken heart, my Gov, my King, 
Is all the ſacrifice | bring: | 
Tue Gop of grace will ne'er deſpiſe 
A broken heart for ſacrifice. | 
6 My foul lies humbled in the duſt, 
And owns thy dreadful ſentence jul: 
Look down, O Lon pl with pity inge 
: And ſate the ſoul condemn d to die. 


+ 


OY | Ms 1 = 


he 


9 


+ 3 


TP SAL IM? OT. 
Then will 1 teach the world thy: 
Singers ſhall learn thy ſov"reugn | 
In lead — denies Mele - 
And they ſhall praiſe a-pard'ning Gon, 
o may thy love inſpire. mgtongue ,t] 
Salvation ſhall be all nnn - 

And all my powers ſhaljain to ble 


The Lo&D m ſtrength and righteouſneſs. 


1 * 


ALM LI. 3j—13. Firſt Part, = 
1 N 2 4. 1 
| OK Di would ſpread ay 7 
ok. And guilt before thin eyes; 
Againſt thy laws, ty grate) © 


How high my crimes ariel . 
Shouldſt thou condemn my coul to hell, 
And craſhing fen toda: 
Heav'n woyld approve thy yeng'ance rel, 
And earth muſt own it juſt. 
f i om he hack ph Gum ee F 
re. Unholy and anchean 5, 4441; 
All my ori wal is; mam. 
my And IT nature. fe 1 8 ” 
thro Born in a wor id of guilt, 1 . 
Contagion with, my breath, - 
And as my days advanc'd, I grew, 
A juſler prey for death; 
ſoibe Cleanſe me, O Loe p, and cheer my foul 
T With thy ferpiving love # 
O make my-broken ſpirit whole, - 


an And bid u pains remove. 
4 . Let not thy Spirit quite depart, - 
= har drive me from thy . 


2 115 


PSALM reg 


Fn 


& ane my vicious heart, . 
And fl it with thy grace. 
> Mt wilt? make thy merey known J 


. 79 Before the ſons e men ,; 
+ Backſliderschall addreſs thy throne, 
2 Andaurn to Gon again. 01 
|  PSAEM Un: 1 Li, sd. Fart. Com, 
mtr al Faith in the Blood of Cut 
| 11 of mercy, near my call, 
_— 4b; My load of guilt remove; 
© ©-1): Break Gown: this! — —__ 81 
. That bars me from thy love. 65 
1 » Gire nnen precence of thy "= 
Then my: rejoicing tongue ( 
% 'Sbalbſpealraloud'thy:righteouſneſs, F 
Andie thy praiſe my ſong. 
x „Ne blood of goats,” ror heifers ſlain 1 1 
For fin, culd cer atone; 
' TheMcarof Cu utsT mall ſtill rem þ 
= - Sufficient and alone. 
; 4 A foul oppreſt with fin's deſert; * = 
| My Gov will neber deſpiſe: 
A humble groan, a broken heart E 
1s our beſt ſacrificte. 
PSALM LIII. 4—6. Common Mp 0 
4 - a and Deliverance from Per ecu 
# _ RE all the foes of Sion fools, 
; Who thus devour her ſaints? L 
'D6 8 know her Saviour rule 
And pities her complaints: 
2 » They hall be ſeiz'd with ſad Curprik 
For Gob's revenging am 


4 


rn 
ets; bones of 2 

To do his children harm. 
IA vain the ſons of ſatan boat 

Of armies in array; 
wank Gop hath firſt . wer hat, 
0 d for a word from ion King,” © 
bun Her cfptyves to reſtore! , T7 

cob, with all the tribes, hall ſing, 

And Judah weep no more. 
ALM LV. IT, 8, 16, 18, 22. Com. Met. 
Support for the aſticted and tempted Soul. 

| Goo, my refuge! hear my IT. 
Behold my flowing tears; 
For arth and hell my ve deviſe, 

And triumph in my fern. 
Their rage is levell'd at my life, % 
| My foul with guilt they load, 
cn And fill my thoughts Witheinward | Ariſe, 
| To ſhake my hope in Gov. . 

With inward pain my heart-ftrings bound, 
| groan with ev'ry breath '/ Tt, 
Horror and fear beſet. me round. 

Amongſt the ſhades of death. 

0 were I like a feather d dove, 

And innocence had wings, 

I'd fly and make a long remove 

From all theſe — Jr rg | 
Let me to ſome wild deſert go * 

And find a peaceful hom 
Where ſtorms of malice never blow, 


Temptations never come. 
„ ee 


Lad - 


4 


iy BSFAEM IV. 
T0 "ſcape the rage of hell ! 
= NNE IIS] 
2 fe me-bere 2s well... Bet 
1 04 i nd PX V-8 B.:i-* ant 
7 By nennt Tight I' ſeek his 9 


At noon repeat my cry; 
Tbe night ſhall hear: me aſk; his g 


Nor will he long deny. 
L Gop ſhall preſerve my foul from fea 
p2 54 Pre 
en thou muſt appear, 
If he ny their aid, | 
* rel the Lon b, 8 
The Loxo ſuſtains them all 
My courage ig 
WEL Mr hanfaey io | 
3 eee 3 
While cruel and deceitful men 
rns Scarce live out half their days. 


PSALM LV.15—17, 19 22. Short M 
1 or Daily Det 


+. . encouraged. 

2 E finners take their courſe 
Re” And chooſe the road to deat 
- Bur in the worlvipofmy Gov, | 
Tu ipend my daily breath. 
4k re 
w morning the 
0 
nn 


Wo 
* 


ULM INL ir 
Wo 9.27 pa CyE® 
o my eternal Goo | SI 
hile finners periſh in furprife | 
Beneath thine angry rod. . 5 
Becauſe they dwell at eaſe, . 
aid no ſad changes feel, EAT = 
ey neither fear nor truſt ti Ray ame 
Nor learu to do thy will. , 
But I with all my cares 
Will lean upon the Ls ; 


caſt my burdens on his * | | 
And reſt upon his word. Se. 
nis arm fall well ſuſt ain n e 
The children of his love, MEET 
he Fround e on which their lafety ſtande 


No earthly pow 'T can move, 
S ALM LVI. Common Metre. PF. 


verance ron Oppreſiien and Falſebvody 
Gop's Care of bis reren! in 8 to 
th and Prayer. 


0 Thou * reigns an — 
And makes th* oppreſſor * 1 

hold . envious ſinners try 

To vex and break my peace. : 


he ſons of violence and lies, I £640 


Join to devpur me, Lond ; * _—_—— 


It as my hourly 17 rie, 
My retuge is thy word. 


n, 


God, moſt Holy, juſt _—O P 
„ Wl buve repos d my tri: ca 
» will Fier what Beth can dog | 


ET 3 


* 
© - 


"is ypSALM vt 
4 They wreſt my words to miſchief fiſt, | 
> Charge me with unknown faults; 

_ Miſchief dorch all their rounſels fill, * 
And malice A their thoughts. _ 


5 Shall they eſcape without thy frown} 
Muſt their devices Rand? | 
O caſt the haughty ſmner down, 11 
And let him know thy hand, 4 p te 


Pave 


6 Gop 3 of hjs ſaints,” | 

42 Their groans affect his ears; . 
Thou haſta book for my complaints, 

* A'bottle for my tears. by 

1 When to thy throne I raiſe my ery, ly 

The wicked fear and flee, wr? 

Sd Nxift is prayer to reach the ſky, Wa: 

3: $o-near is Gov to me. * c ly 

8 In thee, moſt holy, juſt; and true 12 

have retry dp traſt + ki 

Nor Will 1 fear what man can de | 

The offepring of of the * | 


9 Thy ſolemn yows. are on me, Lon p, 


Thou ſhalt receive my praiſe: 
Tl ſing, © Row faithful is thy word, 


« How righteous all thy ways |” 


2% Th d 
. 


That heart and hand, e 
1 9 ko 5 


S AL M/ IV: © n 
PSALM LVII. Long Metre”! 
ayer for Protection, Grace. and rol: * 
ros. 1 in whom are all the ſprings 
Of boundleſs love = a") . 
known, 
ide me beneath thy ſpreadi g wings, 
ll the dark cloud is over-blown, 5 
p to the heav ns I ſeud my cry. ; 
e LoxD will my deſires perform: 
e ſends s angels from the ly 
1 faves e from the threat ining ſtorm . 
thou exalted, O my Gop? SIA 
bove the Hearne where an welt; 
hy power on earth be knoiv Abroad, Pet 
nd land to land thy wonders tell: ©: . 
ly heart is fd my ſong mall rag _ + 2 
mmorta] nondurs rw'thy nne 
wake, my tongue, to found Le erg * 
ly tongus the glory of r niy fi amg, ue 
ich o'er the earth. bis mercy: ee 2 
nd reaches to the utmoſt, gk APE 


is trüth to endie's years re 7 
hen lower wol lde diffolve and d 5 1211 


e thou exalted, O my Go 

\bove the heav'as where angels dell; 89 

by power on earth, be k An abroady 4] 

\nd land to land thy wonders tell. Ta 

SALA LVIII. As.the1 r 3th: dau 

Warning to Mag iran. 

Jo DGES, who rule the world MY 
Will ye deviſe the righteous ca 

When Wes poor . ee ſtands .£ 


2 


29. 


1990” Þ SAD MY DVAT. 


Dare ye condemn the righteous poor, SA] 
And let rich ſinners ſcape ſecure, - _ 
Whilegoldandgreatneſsbribeyourhand 
: Have pe forgot, or neyer knew. 
That Gos will judge the judges too ? 
High in che heay'ns, bis juſtice reigns, 
Yet you mvade the rights of God, 
And fend your bold decrees abroad, 
To bind the conſcience in your, chain 
3 A poiſonꝰd arrow / is your tongue, 

The arrow:ſharp, the poiſon ing, , 
And death where'er it wound 
You bear no. counſels, cries, or tears, 

80 ee pack cars - 
Againſtthe pow'rs of charming ſoun 
+ 2 their teeth, eternal Goo 

teeth of liont dy'd in blood; 
And cruſh the ſerpents | in the duſt 
As empty chaff when whirlwinds riſe, 
Before the ſweeping tempeſt flies, 
So let their hopes and names be loft, 

Th Almighty thunders from the sky, 

x © Their grandeur melts, their titles die, 
As hills of ſagw diſſolve and run; 

Or ſnails t that periſh in their ſlime, 

Or births that come before their time, EY 

- Vain birti#that never fee the ſun. 

6 Thus mall the ben ande of the Lox, 
Safety and joy to ſaints afford: | 
And all. timt hear mall join and ſay, 
rn Gop' that rules on high 
OD thathears. avis children cry, 
1 3 e bee 


* o- 8 


8 99 4 2 


F A LM IXI. 7 
ALM Lx. 1—5 10—12, Com. Metre. 
n a Day of Humiliation for Pap point ment 5 

9 
okp, haſt. chou caſt the nation off 5 
Mut we for ever mourn? 
Wilt thou indulge i imm 1 tal wrath? p . 
Shall mercy. ne*er retun? 

The terror of one frown of tl ina, 
Melts all our ſtrength away; 
Like men that totter "drunk with wine, 

We tremble in diſmay. 
Great Britain ſhakes beneath thy ſtroke, 
d dreads thy threat'ning hand , 
0 heal the ĩſland thou haſt broke, | 
Confirm tie wav'ring fan. 
Lift up à banner in the field, - 
For thoſe that fear thy name ; / 
Save thy beloved with thy ſh' jell „ 
And put our foes to name. 
x Go with our armies to the fight, 
Like a confed rue Go © * 
In yain confed'rate pow” rs — | 
Againſt thy Hf ed rod. ” 
Our troops al gain a een 
Zy thine aſſiftifg ndr? 1. 
'Tis Gos that treads the mighty down, 
And makes the feeble tand. 
PSALM LXI. 15. Short Metre. 
. Safety in Gos. N 
W HEN overwheim'd with ck, | 
My heart within me Gn, 1 
Bades and 4 from all rclief, 
To heay'n 1 life mitte eyes. Pp 
gs 


* 


' . 


nds 


2 


2 


"322 P41 1 Irn. 
. oO lead me to the rock 


2 e bih abore my head; 1 
covert of thy wings, . 
i: Nr 1 
3 Wichin thy preſence, Lone, 
For ever I'll abide ; 

Thou art the tow'r of tny defence, AL 
The refuge where I hide. | 
Thou giveſt me the lot | 
Of thoſe that fexr thy name : „ 

If endleſs life be their reward, | IE 
I ſhall poſſeſs the fame. 

PSALM LXII. 5—12, Long Met My 

P 

wine Grace and Power. 


M Gon alone: FF | 
My rock and 3s his tho Lo 
4 


> In all my fears, in all my ftraits, 
MI ſoul on his ſalvation waits. I'' 
2 Truſt him, ye ſaints, in all your ways, 
3 Pour out your hearts before his face; M 
© When helpers fail, and foes invade, YN | 
Gov is our all-ſufficient aid. I x: 
3 Falſe are the men of bigh degree, 
| | Laid in the balance both appear 
8 Light as a. pulf of empty air. 
3 Make not increaſing gold your tru ft, 
. 


* V will you graſp 2 
* r 
1 „ e voice declar'd, 


bas we AAR 


N. 


Or 


ws. \ 


'LXEIN 123 


All > jo ite Gas: | 
c 43S fear d and truſted too.“ * 
or ſoy” "reign, pow r _ not alone, 


YErace is a part'ner of the throne : 
hy grace 


) 
Shall well divide our laſt rew 
ALM LXIII. 1, 2, 5,3 


The Morning of a Loizd's Day.” 
AKLY, my Gon, without delay, . 
| N Bt 2 
re My thirſty ſpirit faints aw 
Without thy — 4 
Jo pilgrims on the ſcorching ſand, 
: W Beneath/a buramg k ..... 
br Long for a cooling ſtream at hand, 
And they, muſt drink or die 

Ire ſeen thy. glory and thy pow'ry' 
Yo. Thry? all thy temple thine; .. 
*; My Gos, repent ae , 
That viſton ſo divine! Os" 

Þ Not all the blefſings uf a feat, 

Can pleaſe my foul fo well 
As when thy ri her grace I taſte 
And in thy preſence dwell. 

Not life ĩtſelf with all its joys,. E > 4 
Can my dell paſhons move, r. $a 
Yr raiſe {0 high my cheerful vice, 
As thy forgiving love, | 
Thus till the laſt expiring day, 5 


ern OI <- 


. , 


. 4658 


— — — 0 


PSAL 


Thus will J liſt my hands to prays 
And tune my hps to ng. 


PALM LXIII. 6—10. Second Part, 
"3% 8. Common Metre. „ 


Midnight Thoughts recolleBed.. 4 


* "I": ASin the watches of the night, 
I thought upon thy pow'r ; ; | 
I kept thy lovely face in ſight, $2. 
Amidſt the darkeſt hour. 
2 My fleſh lay ang on my ed: : 
My foul aroſe on high; 
_« My Gon; my life, my hope,” I fail, 
_ * Bring thy ſalvation nigh.” 
Y My fpirit labours up thine hill, 
And dibs the hehe 'nly road: 
But thy right hand —_— gi, © 
White Jepurſnemy Gn. 
4 Thy mercy ſtretches oer r my head © 
The ſhaftow of thy wings ; 
My heart rejoices in thine aid,” 
My tongue awakes-and wa”. . 


5 But the deſtioyers of my peace, NS 
Shall fret and rage in vain; - 
The tempter ſhall for ever ceaſe, 

And all my ſins bs flain, 1 


6 Thy ſword thall give my foes to eat 
And d ſend them down to dwell. , * 
- In the dark caverns of the earth, 


E 


RES 


FI 


Eh 


3 


PSALM rom Long Metre. ji 


„bier after Gov or, The Look of Gon" 
470 bet ter than'Life. ef . 


th — 
Thou art my; hope, my joy, my reſt, 
The glories that compoſe thy name, 
Stand all engag d to make me bleſt. 1 
Thou great and good, thou juſt and wiles 
Thou art my Father and my Gu! 
And I am thing by facred ties 
Thy ſon, thy, ſex vant, bought with Weod 
With heart and eyes, and lifted 9 11 
For thee I long, to thee 1 look, 

As travellers in thu ſty lands 
Pant for the cooling water: brock. 2 
With carly feet I love to appear 
Among thy ſaints anti feck thy 3 
Oft have I ſeen thx. glory there, on 
And felt the pow 'r of ſoy* reign. Bracken 
Not fruits, nor wines that tempt 

Nor all the joys our ſenſes know, 
Could make me ſo divinely bleſt, 2 
Or raiſe my cheerful paſſions ſo. = 
My life itſęlf, without, thy love, 75 
- taſte of pleaſure could * 4 
*1 would but᷑ a me burden prone 

If I were 5 the Loa p. 5 
Amidſt the wakeful hours of nights, - 
When buſy cares affit my head, 
One thought of thee gives new, 40 1 
Gong 


T 2 


> ; 


A 


"y 
* . * 


= i: wax pans Il rai my voice, 
While I have bfeath to pray or praiſe; 
This work (all mate pay Bart rejoice, | 
And ſpend the remnamt of:my days. 
em PR LXh; Shot etre. 
12 os | Secking! Go.. . 
| n Nee, peck r NP: 
This joy to call thee mine; 
R — 5 
3 Un r n bh 
My thirſty fainting'fout'”” 
by mercy doth implore:- 
ph Arm + in defert"lands, 
| Can pant for water more. 
es Wichin thy churches, Leap, 
I g to find aplace' © 
Thy pom rv and glory: to behold, © 
del y quick ming grace. "I 
* Ter life wiftiout thy love” el „ 
Kvo'retlifk can afford; 87 
No joy can be compar'd with this,, 
| To henuundl pleats the Tote: | *..: m4 
5. . 5 
And praiſe thee while T Hre: 
Not the rich dainties of a feaſt, | 
duch food or plenſure gives. 
= In 'wikeful tours of might, 
I call my Gop to mind; . 
T think how wiſethy counſels are, 
And all thy dealings kind“ T: 
n Ginics thok haſt been mr her. 
en e 


ij 


. 


l 
* 
| 
. 


"Þ'4 A n INV. r 
And on thy watchful Providence, /- 
My cheerful hope relies. 
n 
My foul in ſafety keepfs: 
| 1 follow where my Father leads” | 
| And he ſupports my ſteps. 
PSALM LXV. =. Firſt ain 
Public Prayer and Praiſe. ” 
1 praiſe of Sion waits for thee, 
My Gop; and _ becomes Na. 
auſe; | | 
There ſhall thy inte thy ater fo, 
And there perform their public vows. 
2 O thou whoſe mercy bends the Skies, 
To ſave, when humble ſimmers pray 3 
Au lands to thee ſhall lift their eyes, | 
And Iſlands of the northern ſea, 
y Againſt my will my fins prevail, 
But grace ſhall-purge away their fin z 
| The blood of CurisrT will never fail 
To waſh my garments white again. 
4 Bleſt is the man whon thou ſhalt chooſe, 
And give him kind acce(s.to thee; _ 
Give him a place within thy houſe, * 
To taſte thy Jove divinely free. | 
| P A u L E. | 


: ym en ape oi * 
Babel, prepare for long diſtreſas, 
When iar GoÞ himſclf arrays - 
In terror and in righteouſneſs. - 
' 6 With dreadful glory, Gov fulfils - 
= nn 


noÞ23 -Þ $A LM TN. 
And with Almighty wrath reveals 
His lone, to give his churches = 
7 Then ſhall the flocking nations ran | 
To Sion's-hill, and own their Lob; We 
The riſing. and the ſetting fun 8 
Shall ſee the Saviour's name ador d. He 
''» PSALM LXV. z. Second Patt. . 
Long Metre. | 
Di uin: Providence i in Air, Earth and Sea;t 
| . The Gop of Nature and Grace, 


EY HE God of our ſalvation hears 
The groans of Sion mixt with tea 
.. Yet when be comes with kind deſigns, 
- , Thro' all the way his terror mines. 5 
| 2 On him the race of man depends, 
Far as the earth's remoteſt ends, 
Where the Creator's name is known 
"BY Nature's feeble light alone. 


Sailors that travel o'er the flood, 
Addrefs their frighted ſouls to Gov; 
, When tempeſts rage, and billows roar, 
v dreadful diftance from the ſhore.” 
4 He bids the noiſy tempefts ceaſe ; 
He caims the raging crowd to peace, 
W hen a tumultuous nation raves, 
Wild as the winds, and loud as waves. 
83 V hole kingdoms, ſhaken by che ſtorm, 
He ſettles in a 3 . 
Mountains eſtabliſh'd by bis hand; 
Firm on their aid foundations ſtand, 


6 Behold his enfigns 2285 the sky, 
8 — 


% 


S. ALM LXV.: * rag; ” 
e heathen lands, with ſwift ſurpriſe, - 
rom the bright horrors turn gr” 
TRIER 7 F 7 RM. 
\t his command, the morning ray, 
miles in the-eaſt, and leads the day; 
e guides the ſunꝰs declinuig wheels, 
Over the tops of weſtern hills. W ; 
jeaſons and times obey his voice; 
The ev'ning and the morn rejoice | 
o ſee the earth made ſoft with ſhow'rs, 
aden with fruit, and dreſt in flow'rs -« 
is from his wat'ry ftores on bigh, 
e gives the thirſty graund ſuppl ; 
e walks upon the clouds, and thenge 
Doth his enriching drops diſpenſe. 
he deſert grows a Fraitfal field ; 
— food the vallies yield ; 
e vallies ſhout with chearful voice, 
ad neighb'ring hills repeat their joys. | 
The paſtures ſmile in green arrayz 
here lambs and larger cattle play; 
he larger cattle and the lamb, a4 
Each int his language ſpeaks ch name. 
Thy works pronounce thy pow'r diving. 
Ver ev'ry field thy glories ſhine. 
hroꝰ ev'ry month thy gifts appear 
reat Gop! thy goodneſs crowns the year, 
ALM LXV. Firſt Part Common Metre 
rayer-bearingG 0D,andtbe Gentiles called, 
RAISE waits in Sion, Lon d, for the 
There ſhall our vows be paid ; z, 
Thou haſt an ear when finners pe, 
All fleſh hall ſock thine aid. 


nee PSI £XV. © 
2 Lord, our iniquities prevail, | 
But pggd'ning. grace 36 thine ; 17 
And thoũ wilt grant us pow'r and Kill 
To conquerev'ry fm, 7 
| $ Bleſt aue the men whom thou wilt chools | 
To bring them near thy ace; 5 
Give them a dwelling in thine houſe, 
To feaſt upon thy grace. 


4 In anſwering what thy church requeſts, 
_ © Thy truth and terror ſhine, 
And works of dreadful righteouſneſs 
Fulfil thy kind deſign. | 
5 Thus ſhall the wond'ring nations ſee: 
„ o d 18 good and juſt: 
And diſtant Iflands fly to thee, 
And make thy Name their truſt, 
6 They dread: thy glittering tokens, LoxD, 
n ſigns in heaven appear; 
But they, ſball learn thy holy word, 
And loyeas weil as fear. 


PSALM Lx. Second Part, Com, Metre, 


The-Providence of Gov in Air, Earth, and 
: Sea; or, The Bleſſing of Rain. 
IEF? 1122 ſtrength the mountains ſtand 
Gos of eternal pow'f1 
2 ſea grows,calm at thy command, 
And tempetts ceale to roar, 
2 Thy Morning. light and. e ev -ning bade, 
Siiccelſive comforts ring; | 
Thy ee freits make harveſt, 125 


ee the ſpring... 


* 
** 


A NV. ry + 
alone, and times, and moons, — 4 
Heav'n, earth, and air, are thine; 
| hen clouds diffi! in fruitful ſhowers,” 
FR The author is divine 
rose wand' ring eiſterns in the KA, 
Borne by the winds around, 
Vith wat'ry treaſures well fapply* 
The furrows of the ground. 
rue chirſty ridges drink their fill, 
And ranks of corn appear: 
Thy ways abound with biene till, 
Thy goodneſs crowns the year. 
LM LxV. Third Part, Com, Metre. 
b Bleſſing of the Spring: or,God Sow. 
| A Pfalm for the Huſband man. 
* Gm is the Lox» the beav*rily E 
Who makes the earth his _ 1 
vints the paſtures every ring, ” 
And bids the graſs appear. 5 
tre. The cloud ke rivers rait d on high, 2; 85 
Pour out at- thy command . 
Their wat'ry treaſures from the akys- — 
To cheercbe thirty land. 
nd The ſoften'd gidges of the Beld, 13 
Permit the corn to ſpring: „ 3 
The vallies rich proviſions yield, 
And the poor lab' rer ſing. A 3 4 | 
The little bills-an-eviry de. J 
Rejoice at falling ſhow'es : —_— 
The meadows, dreſt in all their 1 
Perfume the air-wita flow'res | 


ws | 


"gz. P $A L1M:LXVL 


1 5 The barren clods refreſh'd with . 
* * Promiſe a joyful rp : 
The parched gro ounds look green again, 
And r . 
"6 The various months thy goodneſs crowns; 
Ho bounteousarethy ways! 
The bleating flocks ſpread o er the downs, 
And ſhepherds ſhout thy praiſe, 


ALM LEW. Firk Part. Com. Metre, Id 


Governing Power, and Ccodnifs : or, Owl 1 
. Grates tried by Action,. ̃ 


* ING, all ye nations, to the, Lon, | 1 
Sing with a joyful noiſe; | | 
With melody of found record 11 
; His honours: and your joys. Foie. 
; ® Cay tothe Toren that ſhakes the cky, 
| How terrible art thou t: 
| « Sinners before thy preſence fly, 
© Or at thy feetthey hom.“ ... 
Coms, ſee the wonders of ow: Gon. 
How glorious are his ways; | 
In Moſes hand he puts his rod, 
And cleaves the frighted ſeas © 
| @ He made the ebbing channel dry, 
| While Ifr'elpaſs'd the flood a 
There didthe church begin — . 
And triumph in their Goo. ) 
T He roles by bis then might. 111 „ 
Will rebel mortals dare * 4 
3 eternal to the fight, / 
| Ani tne tated ary. 


. 
6 


ener tees - 

Ye ſaints, fulfil his prviſe ; | 
| He keeps our life, maintains our p 

And guides our doubtful ways. | 
| Lon, n g ſouls | 

7 To make gur grace minen 

N so deer bears the 1 coals, _ 

= |! Thro* wat ry deeps Buy 5 

We march at thy command: 

or Jed to poſſeſs the n 

By thine unecring hand. 

PSALM LXVI. 3—20 Second Part. 

Praiſe to Go for bearing Prayer. 

Ne ſhall my folemn vows be paid 

To that Almighty pow'r, | 

That heard the long requeſts I made 
In my diſtreſsful hour. 

lips and chearful heart prepare 

— known: 

Come; ye that fear my Gop, «rand 
The wonders be hath done. 

When on my head huge ſorrows fell, 
I ſought his heav'nly aid: 

He ſav d my finking ſoul trom hell! 
And death's eternal ſhade. 

4 If Gn lay cover din my heart, | 
| While pray'remploy'd my tongue, 
The Lox Þ had ſhewn me no regard, 

Nor I his praiſes ſung. 


$ But Gop (his name be ever bleſtt) , 
, Hah toy _ oy 


, 


v2" * 18 1 113 * 0 
Nor turn d from him my poor requeſ 
Nor turn'd his heart from me. 
PSALM LXVIL. Common Metre, 
. " Se — r and the Char 
ö avs 2, * 1 Aac rea. 114 0 
T5 HINE, migbey G0 W 
Wich beams of heav*nly-grate ; 
Reveal thy pow'rthro* all our coalts, 
By And ſhew thy ſmiling face. 
= [ Amidft our Iſle exalted hig, 
Do thou ou glory ſtands. 
And like à all of, guardian fire 
Surround thy fav'qye land. 1 
ſhall thy name from ſhore to l 
© Sound all the earth abroad, | 
A dient nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their Cob? 
4 Sing to the Lon b, ye diſtant lands, 
Sing loud with folemn voice; 
While Britiſh tongues exalt his 
And Britiſh hea: ts rejoice. 
:8 E the great Lox b. the ſov'reign Jus 
That fits enthron'd above, 
„ Wiſely commands the world he made, 
In juſtice and in lose. 
6 Earth all obey her Maker's will, 
FY | And yield a full increaſe; 
Our Go wa crown. his choſen iſle, 
With fruitfulneſs and peace. 
7 | Fi on the Redeemer ſcatters ro 
tl choiceſt favours here! 
4 IH While the creation's utmoſt Vous, 
WO Shall Tee, are and e 


4 
* 2e 
, . . 
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© PSALM. LXVIII. Firſt Part. 
" Long Metre». Verſe 16, 34 —386. 
The Vengeance and Compaſſion of 'Gop, 
ET God afiſe zn all his might}? 
And put the troops of hell to flight; 
As ſmoke, that ſought to cloud the cis, 
Before the riſing tempeſt, flies. ' 
[He comes array. di in burning flames ; 
Juſtice and Veng ance are his names: 
Behold, his fainting foes enpire, 
Like melting wax before the fice 37 
He rides and thunders thro* the «ky 
His Name Jehovah ſounds on 7.58 
ing to his name, ye ſons of 
Ve laints, rejoice before his oe 17 
The widow antl the fatherlefs, *' * 
Fly to his aid in ſharp diſtreſs: / 
In him the poor and helpleſs find - v4 
A Judge that's juſt, a Father kind. if | 
> He breaks the captives heavy chain, & -; 
Andpris*ners ſee the ightagaim; | 
Jud But rebels that diſpute his Will, 
n Mani chains and — 
ade, f Pasa 


Kingdoms and thrones to Gow 8 
5 Crown lum, ye nations, in your ſong : 
His wond'rous names and pow D 
le, MW His honours ſhall enrich Lav + 
7 He ſhakes the heav'ns with loud alarms: 
l I How terrible is Cop in arms! i 
a In Ifr*el are his mercies 2 1 


71 * eee 


We -: 246 'P'FA VN LEVITT 
” $8 Proclaim him-Kingy pronounce him b 
=. | He's yourwefence; your joy, your ret, 
ö _ When terrors riſe, and nations faint, 
 Gop ĩs the ſtrength of every aint. 
9 ver. 1 18. Second! 
A5 Aſcenfion andthe Gift of ibe Si 


_ ORD, whin' thou didft aſcend on | 

Ten thoufand angels fill'd the 10 
1 guards around thee \ 
Like charjots that attend thy | cz 

2 Not Sinai's wountain.could 
More glorious when the Lox» — the 
535 e he pronounc'd the dreadful law 
And ſtrucł the choſen tribes with aw 

4 How bright the triumph none can tell, 


When the rebellious pow rs of hell, 
That thouſand ſouls had 


Were all in chains like. captives led, 

4 Rais d by bis Father to the throne, 
He ſent the promis 'd Spirit down 
With gifts and grace for rebel men, 
That Gov might dwell on earth again, 
PSALM LXVHL. gd; Part 19, - 20, 
wee Bleſſings; or, C 

and ſpecial Mercies. 

— 1 ede the Loxthe jt, the g 


nvandt 


ff Eo Ce is 
„And loads our days with rich ſupplie 


2 He ſends the ſun His circuit round, 
Jo cheer the fraits;/to' warm the gro 


” # 
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be 


— 


58. A "IM LXIX. 137 | 
He bids the clouds with plentsous rag . 
Refreſh the thirſty earth again. 4 
'Tis to his cars we dwE our breath, 
And all ouf near eſcapes from death? 

Ml Safety and health to belong: | 
* BL heals the weak — the drang. — 
He makes the ſaint and ſinner ove — 
The common bleſluigs of . his love: | 
But the wide diff rence, that re 

z; endleſs joy, or endleſs, pains. * FA 


The Log p that bruis' 45 the ſe 
On all the ſerpent > ſeed To 8 


The ftubborn ſinner's hope cd and, 
And ſmite him with a laſting Wound. 
But his right hand Riß faints hall /ralſe 
From the deep earth or deeper ſeas ' 
And bring them to His Gogrts abdve, 
There wat they taſte his love. 
S LM LXIX. (=t &'Pirlt Fan. 

Tommon Metre, il ! — 4 
be ire CuritsT for our aalen 

Ave me, O Gos the ey" cok | 
\J 4 Breakin apon my, 1c | 
«1 fink, and ſorrowy Oe Ys 
. 0 


„Like mighty waters ro 
* 1 cry — ow my voice 8 
In e ne 
* My, + bebt r eyes, 
And ſhorten 7 7 
5 « They hate my 1275 770 2 cauſe, 
« And fill eie nümber fea | 
More than the hajrs 8 
Aud mighty 2 eee 
'G: ir! 14 22 


5 9 - 
12 3 n A * nach 
1 4 ** do * #4 
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is F. 8 4 L* 31x. 


„Tens then bpaid that dreadful deb 

That man could never pay, 

«And pave thoſe honours to why nan” 

«+ Waigch n took away. 

5 "hu 2 — Muz$ran's name, 

Ahe 'r&ya et mourns ; 

Thus vel es our — to grief, 
"ane pives us joy by turns. 

"XL vg Now wall the ſaints rejoice and fi 

_ ©2: «© gyation if my name, | 


15 For I have borne their load 
* Of" ſorrow, pain, and ſhame, 
” 75 Grief like « ment cloth'd me ro: — 
And ſacke ach was my dreſs, w. 


« While I procur d for naked ſouls 
A robe of righteouſneſs. 
* Amongfi my brethren and the Ie 

« ] like a ſtranger ſtood, 
And bore their vile reproach to | 
wo! The Gentiles near to Gov. 


© „I came in finful mortals ſtead ” 
To do my Father's will; „ 
« Yet when cleans'd my Father's h. « 

-n They ſcandaliz'd my zeal. 
« My faſtings and my holy'y roam 
mu es . the dr kard 8 ſo 
But Gop from his celeſtial thro! 
Heard my complaining tongus 
- 41 . He fav'd we from the dreadfulg 
«« Norlet. my ſoul be drown'd ; 
* He rais'd and d- my finking 
— x61) cab d ground. 


PSALM Lux. "$45 


Ichi © Twas in a mot a hour, 
« My. N on 855 3 
And, r my ſake, my 7 ſhall bear 
60 The dying | ner's 2 


SALM LXIX. 1421, 26, 29, 32. 
Second Part. Common Metre. 
[he Paſſion and Exaltation of CRHIIS T. 


OW let our lips with holy fear 
y And mouratal plea ſure ſing 
The ſufferings of our great „ 
The fortow? of our Ning. 
He ſin ks in floods of deep diſtneſs; 
How high che waters riſe 
5 While to his heav'nly Bather's ear 
He ſends peapetual cries. . 
Hear me, O. Lon v, and fave thy Son, 
* Nor hide thy ſhining face; 
„Why ſhould. — nie look like pus 
Foxſaken of thy grace ? | 
« With they perſecute the man 
bs Than Sens hencark thy 22 
* While 'S a ſacrifice 1 Wee 
how” day life, upon the ground. 
They tread my honour to the duft, 
wl © Anil:pgh ben! complain: 
fa“ Their afp infulting Gepdereagd 
« Freſh-anguiſh to my pain. 
© All my Sk PO is known to thee, 
«The icandal and the ame; 
„L. Peach has broko- my bleeding heart, 3 
e A 1 r 


od PSALM LXIX. 
7 © Llook'd for pity, but in vin: n. 


My kindred are my grief: WA 

IJ aſk. my friends for comfort rouhe: 

© But meet: wit no relief. Wa 
8 * With vinegar they * my thi 


hey gie me pull for food ; 
«+ And ſporting wit my dying gro 
They triumph in my blood. 


9 Shine into my diſtreſſed ſoul, 


e 
n q n to 
r Redeem 4 from the grave. 


10 1 ſhall ariſe to praiſe thy name, 
„ Shall reign-in worlds unknown 
« And thy falyation, O myGov, 
Shall ſeat me on thy throne.” | 


PSALM. LXIX; ThizdPart. Com, 


. 
Cunts Obedience and Death; ot, | 
 gherified; and Sinners avid. 


FA Ling thy wond'rous | 
I bleſs my Saviour's name; 
He bou he falvacion for-the poor, 
And the finner's ſhame. 


2 His deep diſtreſs has rais'd us high 
His duty and his zeal 
Fulfill che law which olffetals bo 
And finiſh'd all thy will. 


3 His dying-groans, his living ſongs, 
Wh Shall Reer pleaſe my Gov, 
Than harp or trumpet's ſole mu ſol 
Idas goats or Þ blood. 


S AT M- 


his ſhall his humble follow? rs eo? 7 
And ſet their hearts at reſt : T3 
hey by his death draw near to ee, 
And live for ever bleſt, 


t hea n and all that dwell on nas, 
To G Io their voices raiſe, 2, 


hile ands and fe: aſſiſ the: &y," 
And join t' advance the praiſe. 

ion is thine, moſt holy Goo: 

Thy Son ſhall bleſs her gates ; 

nd glory purchas'd by his es. 

For thy own Hr el waits. 17 


IMLXIX. Firſt Part. Long Metre, 
sr Paſſion and Sinners "al u4tion. 


JEEP in our hearts let us record 


thold.! the rifi1:g billows roll, 
Wo overwhelm his holy ſoul. 


ſtile hoſts of hell and pow'rs of death, 


o execute their curſt e. 

t, gracious GoD, thy pow'r and love 
23 made the curſe a Aeſſing prove; 
hoſe dreadful ſuff rings of thy Son, 
ton'c for fins which we had done. 

he pang of our <xpiring Lond, 
de honour of thy law. reſtor d. 


id paid for ſoſlies not bis on. 


for his ſake our guilt forgive 
— ren 


2 © 


The deeper ſorrows of our Loxp; 


loud. complaints he ſpends bis breath, 


nd all the ſons of malice join 


ic ſortow s ade: thy jufiice known, 


o 


nn PSA 


| The Lonwwilſhezrus in hisname; By 
ori - 
PSAEM'LXIX" ver. 7, Kt. 8 
© Long N 84 
2 s Sufferings and Zeal, 


"WAS for my fake, eternal Ge 
Thy Son ſuſtain d that heavy a | 
Of baſe reproach and fore diſgrace, I 
And ſhame-defi'd his ſacred = 


2 The Jews, his brethren and his kin, & M 
©  Abus'd the man that check d their fi 
While he fulfill'd thy holy laws, A 
They hate him, but without a canſe. 
3 2 My Father's houſe, ſaid he, was ng 8. 
A place for worſhip, not for trade; 
Than ſcatt' ring all their gold and bu B. 
| Heſcourg'dthemerchantsfrom theplac 
4 4 [fe | for the temple of his Gop C: 
ſum'd his life, . his blood, 
| 2 at thy y glory thrown, A 
| e felt, and mourn d them as bis owi 

5 [His friends forſook, bis folſow'*rs fie T 
s hile foes and arms ſurronnd his hea 

They curſe him within fland'rous tongi T 
And'the falſe judge maititains the wro: 

6 His life they load with hateful lies, A 
And charge bis lips with bla ſphe mies Cn 
They nail him to the ſhameful tree; 
There hung the man that dy d for mt 

Wretches with heat ts as hard as lone 
ſult bis piety. and groans; V 
" Gall was the tood they gave him ta 
And Donny * his 0 with 2 | 


"IP * 1 


But Gop beheld, and hom his throne, © 
Marks out the men kaut hate his Sh? 

The hand that rais'd nim from the dead, 
11 Shall pour dee venz"ance on their head. 


SALM LXXI F-. Firſt Part. C. M. 
The aged Saint's Neflo tion ard Hep. 
* God, my cverla ding hope, 
[ live upon thy truth? 
Thine hands have held wy childhood ups 
And iſtrengtben'd allingy. youth» - 
n, My fleſh was faſhion'd by. thy h ry 
tir With all theſe limbs of mine 
And from my mother's. painful hour 
ſe, I've been entirely thing, 
Still has my life new wonders gen 
le Repeated ev ny yearn. |, 
dra Behold my days that yet remain. 
la 1 cruſt thera to chy care. 1 
K Caſt me nat ot uchen fr e 1 
a When, hazy, hairs ME 5 
And round me, let thy glo ry. ſhine, | 
- , hene er thy ſervant = 3 
0 en in the hi of my age, 
- n — Bl Ju Fe | 
| th in ey Pages 
" yg ev*ry lin DS line * N. 5 
Fs ALNM FAN 
enter our Stren tb and 15 
Second Pard -ovmman Mere. 
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N PSALM LE ) 
2 2 Thougruay 3 A. Wi 
Thy goodneſs I adore! / 
And fipce I knew thy graces firſt, WI 

- 1 Eſpeak thy glories more. ] 


3 My feet ſhall travel all the length Le 
Of the celeſtial road. 
And march with courage in thy ſtrengti Ar 
To fee my Father "Sov. | 


4 When am 611'd with fore diſtreſs T. 
For ſome ſurprifing ſin, 2 
Pl plead thy perfe& righteouſneſs, 

5 And mention none but thine. 

2 8 How will my lips r5joice 8 tell 

Tue vict'riesof my king 

My ſoul redesm d — fin 1 hell, 
Skull thy ſalvation ing. 


6 My tongue ſhall all the PA TH 
L My Saviour and my Sn 4am 
His death has brought my foes to ſt.ame 

And drdwa'd them in his blood. 


7 Awake, awake, my tuneful pow'rs; 
. this delightful ſo 
r the darkeſt. ty 


ink the ſeafon long.] 
PSALM. | LXXI. 7221. T 'hird Part, 


* 


e. ' Chriftian' . ond Song ; ; 088 
rel en. a the l 


f 


4 


A LM. AST. 2 145 bs 

Wilt thou forſake my * hairs 
And leave 0 615 fainting heart ? E 

Who ſhall-ſaſtain my Gnking years, R 
If Gov my ftrength-depart? * — 

Let me thy pow 'r and truth prockim 5 
To the ſurviving ng age, 

And leave a ſavour of thy name 
When I ſhall quit the ſtage. 


The land of ſilence and of death 
Attends my next remove: | 

O may theſe poor remains of breath 
Teach the wide world thy love ! ! 


ot 


Pavs 1 


- Th rightequſneſs is d and bi h, 
— thy — by N 
Thy glory ſpreads beyond the ſky, 
And all: my praiſe excgeds. 
MS Of: have L heard thy threat' 113 roar 
26 And oft endur'd the grief, | 
But whenthy hand has = peck: 4 me fore, 
Thy grace was-my 


By long experience have I known + 
Thy ſov'reign pow'r <0'fave, 

At thy command I venture down 

«Securely to the grave. Ft. 
e When L lie buried deep in dus, 
| My fleſh hall benthy care: 
The with' ring limbs with thee I kult. 
; Jo raiſe ghom: #rong and fair, 


EZ er 


un 


4, 
$4 {4 + ww. 
2 


746 _ PSALM LXXTI: 
PSALM LXXIL * 
The Kingdom of Carnsrt. 
| (GREAT Gov, whoſe univerſal fwiy 
The known & unknown wor'ds obt 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son, 
Exten1 his pow'r, exalt his throne, | 
2 Thy ſccptre well becomes his hands, 
All heav'n ſubmits to his commands; 
His juſtice ſhall avenge the poor, 
And pride and rage prevail no more, 
With pow 'r he vindicates the juſt, p 
And treads th' oppreſſor in the duſt: C 


His worſhip and his fear ſhall laſt « 
'Till hours, and years, and time be pa Ti 


4 As rain on meadows newly mown, 
a So ſhall he ſend his — 3 N 
His grace on fainting ſouls diſtils 
Like heav*nly dew on thirſty hills, A. 

5 The heathen lands that lie beneath 


The ſhades of overſpreading death 
* Revive at his firſt dawning light, 3 
And deſerts bloſſom at the fight V 


. 6 The ſaints ſhall flouriſh in his days. 
Dreſt in the robes of joy and praiſe; 


Peace, like a river from his throne, p 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 4 


PSALM LXXII: Second Part. | 
 Cnn137's Kingdom among the Gentile; 
„ TJESVUS fhall reign where er the ſun 
EE J Does his ſuceeſſive journies run; 
His kingdom ſtretch from ſhore to ſhc 
Lil moow ſhalt wax and wage ag mo 


[Behold ! the Iſlands with their kings, 
And Europe her firſt tribute brings: 
From north to ſouth the princes meet 
To pay their homage at his Feet, 
There Perfia, glorious to behold, 
There India, ſhines in eaftern gold; 
And barb'rous nations at his word 
Submit and bow and own their Loo. _ 
For him ſhall endleſs prayer be made, 
And princes throng to crown his head; 
His name, like ſweet perfumesſhall riſe, 
With every morning ſacrifice, 

People and realms of every tongue 

Dweli on his love with ſweeteſt ſong ; 
And infant yoices ſhall proclaim _ 
Their early bleſſings on his name. 
Bl-fings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The pris*ner leaps to loſe nis chains; 
The weary find eternal teſt, | 
And all the ſons of want are bleſt. 
Where he diſplays his healing pow 'r. 
Death and the curſe are known n'> more; 
In him the tribes of Adam bat 
More bleſſings tt an their father loſt, 

Let ev ty creature riſe and bring 

Peculiar honours to our King; 

* deſcend with * again, 


And earth repeat the lou Amen.] : 4 


SALM LXXIII. Firft Part Com. Metre; 


icted Saints happy,and proſperous Sinners 


+ 5 
OW I'm convinc'd the Leb is kind 


— 


— 


1 eel CT | T5 74 4 +. a 
5 PP - . * 1 


Vet once * fooliſh thoughts repin 
And border'd on deſpair. * a 
1 Lene to ſee the wicked thrive, 
| And ſpoke with angry breath, 
Hoy pleaſant and pr « 2 e they live! 
„How peaceful is Foie death ! 


3 Wich well fed fleſh and haughty eye 
«They lay their fears to ſleep; 
« Againſt the heav*ns their ſlanders riſe, 
__ +* Whille faints in filence weep. 
4 © In vain I lift my hands to > pray, ( 
".. cleanſe my heart in vain, Wm 
For I am chaſten'd all the day, 
*The night renews my pain. 
$ © Yet while my ton indvlg'd con 
I felt m e Iplaint 
* Sore I ſhall thus offend thy faints, 
And grieve the men I love.” 


s Bot fill Ifound my doubts too hard, I * 
T be conflict too fevere, 1 
Tin I retir'd to ſearch thy word, 
And learn thy ſecrets there. | 1 
7 There, as in ſome prophetic glaſs, 
| I faw the finner's feet _ 0 


Hi mounted on a flipp'ry place, 
| de a fiery pit. 
8 1 heard the wretch profanely boaſt, 
ill at thy frown be fell, 
His hottoursin a dream were loſt, 
And he awakes in hell. 


4 Lot», what an envious foo! I wit 


DE 


&@thy promis'd grace, 
And think the wicked bleft! 

> Yet was- I kept from fell deſpair, 
Upheld by pow'r unknown: 

That bleſſed hand that broke the. ſnare, 
Shall guide me to thy throne, 


SALM LXSXIl. 2 3—28, SecondPart, 
Common Metre, 
Gon our Portion here and brreafeer. ' 


Ge: my ſapporter, and my bope, 

help for for ever near; 
Thine = o y held me up, 3 
When finking in — 


Thy counſel, Lon p, ſhall guide my feet 
Through this dark wilderneſs ; A 

Thine hand conduct me near thy ſcat, 
To dwell before thy face. 


Were I in heav'n without my God, 
Twould be no joy. wmes 
And while this earth is my abode, 
I long for none but thee. 


What if the Spring s of Life were e broke 
And fleſh and — ſhould faint! 
God is my ſfouÞ's eterna rock, 
The ſtrength of ev'ry ſaint. 


Behold the finners that remove 
Fe from thy preſence die; 
Not all the idol gods they love, 
Can ſave them when they cry. 


But to draw near to thee, my Gov, 
Shall be thy: freer enrley; 5 


— " . 2 > = X - 


5 
My tongue lere thall "Wi tbe works abroad 
nd tell the world my joy. 


P S AL M LXXIII. 22, 3. 6, 17—2 
ö Long Metre. 
be Brofd rity of Sinzert curſed. 


LORD, whata thoughtleſs wretch was! 
LT mourn, and murmur, and repine © 
| To ſee the wicked plac'd on high, 
In pride and robes of honour ſhine ! 


2 But O their end, their dreadful end! 
Phy ſanctuary taught me ſo: 7 
On ibpp'ry rocks I Tee them ſtand, 

Arid ftery biliows roll below. 


3 Now let them poaſt how tall they riſe, 
I'll never envy them again, 
There they may ftand with haughty eyes 
Till they plunge deep in endleis pain, 


4 Their fancied Joys, how faſt they feel 
Juſt like a dream when one awakes, 
Their ſongs of ſofteſt harmony, 

Are but a preface to their plagues, 


5 Now I eftcet their mirth and wine, 
Too gear to purchaſe with my blood: 
Lon p, tis enough that thou art mine, 
My lite, ay portion, and wy Gov. 


> 


. 


PSALM LXXIIL. Short Metre, 
| 7 be Myflery of Providence wnfolded. . 


1 URE there's a righteous Gov, | 
Nor is religion vain ; 
Tho' men of vice may boaſt aloud, 
And men of grace. complain. 


6 — 


| PSALM LAXTE Ig 
I ſaw the echoed riſe, "Fs 8 
And felt my heart repine, 


While haughty fools with ſcornful t eyes, 
In robes of honour ſhine. 2 


[Pamper d with wanton eaſe, 

Their fl-ſh looks fall and fair: 
Their wealth rolls in like flowing (ens, 

And grows without their care. 


Y Free from the 2 and pains 
That pious ſouls endure, - 
Thro' all their life oppreſſion reigns, . 
And racks the bumble poor. 


Their impious tongues blaſpheme 

The everlaſting Gop : ; 
Their malice blaſts the good man's name, 

And ſpreads their lies abroad. 


But I with flowing tears 
Indulge my doabts to riſe: 

Is there a God that ſees or wil 
The things below the ſkies? 


e, The tumults of my thought 

d: Held me in hard ſuſpence, 

ine, Till to thy houſe my feet were brought 
To learn thy juſtice thence. 


Thy word with light and r 
Did ay miſtakes — Z pow' 
I 1 view'd the finn life before, 
But here I learnt their end. 
On what a\ſlipp'ry ſtee 5 
The — we M go: | 
And O that dreadful fiery JetP, 
hat waits their fall below 


gs PSALM LXXIV, 
10 Tous hy feet I boy, 
thou ts no more ; ine 3 
Ia. 825 —— War, | 
And all my pow'rs are thine. 


PSALM LXXIV. Common Metre, 
The Church Phadeng 3 with Gon under 7 


cut ion. | 
. oY ILL . for ever caſt us of? 
His wrath for ever ſmoke 
Againſt the people of his love, 
lis little choſen flock? . 
2 Think of the tribes ſo dearly bought 
With their Redeemer's blood; 
Nor det thy Zion be forgot 
Where once thy glory ſtood. 
3 Lift up thy feet, and march in haſte, 
4 our ruin calls: 
See what a wide and fearful waſte 
Is made within thy walls. 


4 Whereonceth ychurchespray'dand ff 


Thy #oes profuncly r 
Over x ates their enſigns hang, 
dad — of their pow'r. 
5 How are the. ſ®:5of worſhip brake, 
DIO tear thy. buildings down : 


Procures the chief renown. 


6 With flames to deſtri/ 
Thy children n- their, beſt: 
% Come, let us burn atonce,” they 
„The temple and the Prie 


2 And Hill goheighten Gn dire. 


TW. Re Rane. 


H 
01 


ad he that deals the heavieſt RrokeyÞ3. 


I 


4 
) 


. "LAXIV; - I7 

je vente figes of pop and grace, 

Thy pow'r and grace Me gone. 1 

No prophet ſpeaks to calm our woes, 
But all the teers mourn : 

There's not 2 ſoul amongſt us knows | 

Ide time 2 


A 


P & vs Br 


How long, eternal Gop | how long 
Shall men of pride blaſpheme ? 

Shall ſaints be made their endleſs ſong, 
And bear immortal ſhame ? 


p Canſt thou for ever fit and hear 
Thy holy name profan'd ? 

And fill thy jealouſy forbear, 

e, And ftill withhold thy band * 5 


1 What ſtrange deliv'rance haſt thou 
In ages long before! (hown 
And now no other God we own, 
No other Gop adore. | 


| Thou didſt divice the raging fea, 
By thy reſiſtleſs might, 

To make thy tribes a wond*rous way, 

© WU And then ſecure their flight. © 


Ke 15 not the world of nature thine, 
The darkneſs and the day? 

Lidſt thou not bid the morning ſhine, - 
And mark the ſun his way? 


4 Hath not thy pow r ſorm'd cv'ry coaſt. 
And ſet the carth its bounds, 3 
With ſummer's heat and winter's froſt, 
In cheir ee rounds ? MESS: 


f? 


ht 


1 oi 0" aughty ſinners fink their pride, 


47 


x of earth and 1 


h 15 i foal 


That { blaſpheme } FE 
Win Hot th at 25 them f *! 
Avenge ene name? Sui 

16 Think on the cov*imantthouhaſt ma Ne 
And all thy words of love: = 
Nor let the birds'of prey invade * 
And vex thy mourning dove. IN 

17 Our foes would triumph in our blog ®! 
And make or hope their jeſt; 16 
Plead thy own cauſe — Go V 

| And give thy: children ref By 
PSALM _IXXV. LM. - 


Power and Government from Gov alont 


5 ne to the glorious Revolution 
William, or the happy Accel 
of ing George to the Throne. | 
| 1 O Thee, maſt Holy, and moſtflig 
To- ihee = bring, our thank! 

Pate 3. 
Thy. works declare thy name is is nigh, 
Thy works of wonder and of grace, 


2 Rritain,was doom'd to be x ſve ; 
Her frame diſſoly d, het fears were gre 
When Gop a new ſupporter gave, 
Tobear the pillars of the ftate. 


3 He, from thy hand receiy d bis crown, 
And fwore to rule b er la 
His foot ſhall tread reſſor dow! 
His arm defend the «gh eus cauſe. : 


DW it ye ſcoraful head ; 


3 . 


92244 


nd |. t lay their Foolih thoughts afide, - - 
emf Ant ewacke king that Gop hath made. 
Such howours ne vet come by chance: 
ſt mai Nor 9 — 
is Sor udge one advances 
> [FF Tis Gor that lays another low... 


No vain pretence to royal birth, 
- bloo Shall fx z'tyrant on the throne: , 
; Jos, the-great-Sov*reign of the earth, 
OD ! Will rite and make his juſtice known. 


ms hand holde up the dread ful cup 
M. Ofveng'ance, mA d with various plagues 
To make the: wieked drink them up. 
Wring out, and tale the bitter dye gs. 


Now ſhall the Lox p exalt the juſt: 
And while he pew ans on the proud, 
And lays thei glory in ths duſt, 

My lips ſhall fing his praiſe aloud. 


PSALM: LAX VE. Common Metre. 


all ſaved, and the Af, rians deflroyed; ory 
God's Venge mre age H his Enemies 
proceed from bis Church, 


P. Judah Gop of old was known, 
His name in Iſr' dl. great: 
In Salem ſtood bis holy thrane; 

Ard Sion was his ſcat. 


Among the praiſes of his ſaints, 


His dwellwg there be choſe: 
There he receiv'd their juſt complaints 


_ We 2 toes. 


we aS 


* pH : A . 9 P = T * 
14 911 2 


1 180 


3 From l his dreadful fword, 
And broke the threat'ning fpear, 

The bow, the arroy's, and the {wort 
And cruſh'd th AS rian, war. 


4 What are the earth's wic e kingdom | 

But mighty wills of prey? 
| - The hill on which Jeyovan delle, 
AF Is glorious more than they. 


z 5 *T was Zion" King thatſiopp'd thebreat 
Of captains and their bands: 
The men of might ſl ept faſt in death 
And never found their hands. 


6 At thy rebuke, O Jacob's Gop, 
-- Both horſe and chariot fell! 
Who knows the terrors of thy rod! 
Tay veng'ance, Who can tell 


7 What pow'r can ſtand before thy Goh 
When once thy wrath appears? 

When heav'n ſhines round with dreadſi 

be earth ties ſtill and fears. (ligt 


8 Wh-n Gop, in his own ſov reign way 
Comes down to ſave th' © 

The wfath of man ſhall © gppret, praiſe, 

And he'll refirain the reſt. 


EF og Vow o the Los, azd tribute bring: 
| Ye princes, fear his we ; 

+ © His terrors Make the prou ielt king, 
And cut an army * 


10 The thunder of his tarp rebuke 
Our hayghty foes ſhall feel, 
For Jacob's Cop hath not ſorſook. 

But a in Zion 2 1 . 


3 ——————_—_ 


1 
| 
1 
i 

_ 


"PSALM IVXVE. wy 
PSALM 'LXXVI.- Firſt Pare C M. 
lelancholy affaulting, „and Hope prevailing 


OGovt ciy'd) with mournful _— 
I ſought his gracious ear 
In the ſad day when troubles roſe, © 
And f!1'd the night with fear. 
dad were my day*, and dark my nigute, 

My foul refus'd relief; 
I thought on Gov, he juſt and wile, 
But thought increas'd my grief. 


Still 1 complain'd, and &H oppreſt, 
My heart . to break; 

My Gon, thy law forb:d my reſt, 
And kept my eyes awake. 

My overwhelming ſorrows grew 
Till I c6uld ſpeak no more, 

Then 1 within myſelf . 4 
And call'd thy judgments'0'er 


I call'd back years and ancient timer 
When 1 beheld thy fare; 
My ſpirit ſearch'd for fecret crimes 
That might withhold thy grace. 


þ I call'd tay merci s to my mind, 
Which I enjoy'd before;  , 
And will the Loa v no more be kind ? 

His face appear no more 


Will he ſor ever caft me off? 
His premiſe ever falle 

Has he forgot his tender love 12 
Shall anger ſtil! prevail? 


But 1 forbid this hopeleſs thought, . 
Tus carb, . We 


* 3 N 


—— In > _— * s g 7 
N IXXVIL 


„Wes is ſtill the. fame, 
Tul chink again of all thy ways, 
T —— * wonders o'er 1 
The wanders of recoverigg grace, 
Na e hope d more? 
140 Bae dwells with juſtice on the thr, 
And men that love thy word, 


| Jhe, counſels of the Lon p. ; 


PSATM” EX XVII. Second Fart G 
Cennet derived from ancient "Provide 
Fr, Lyrael delivered from Egyyt, u 

| ; G 1. 1 


+ brought to 
1 Hae awful 1s thy chaſt*ning rod h 
(May thy own children ſay) 1 + 

Phe great, the wiſe, the dreadful Ge dur 


Hos holy is his way !“ 
2 I'll mediate his works of old. 
The king that reigns above! 
IU hear, bis ancient wonders told, 
And learn to truſt his love. 

3 Long did the houſe of Joſeph lie 
With Epypt's yoke oppreſs' d: 
Log be delay'd to hear cheir cry, Wo 
| Nor gave his people reſt, E 
41 The ſons of good old Jacob cm 

* 


F _ _Abandon'dtotheirfoes: 
. But his almighty arm cd, md 
IT ̃be nation that he choſe. 

- $ Hret his people and his ſher p, 
Men e ee eee; 


PS ATM Nin i159 
dh e bids them venture xi the deep. 
And makes the waves their walls. 1 " 


be waters ſaw thee, mighty Gop 1 
The waters ſaw thee come; 


ackward they fled, and f righted 4 
To make thine armies 3 | 


trange was the journey thro' the ſea ; 
Thy „Load, unknown: | 
errors the wond'rous way 

That brings thy mercies down. 


Thy voice with terror in the ſound, 
Fhro clouds — IND: brake; 
1} heav'n an light' ning e sun, 
And earth with thunder ſhook. _ 


hine arrows throꝰ the ſkies were hurl'd, 
How. glorious is the Los ! | 
durpriae and trembling ſeiz'd.the world, 
2 his own ſaints ador 0. 
Y He gave them water from the rock: 
And ſaſe by Moſes' hand 
Thro' 2 his lack 
Home to the promis'd land.] 


ALM LxxVIn. Pirſt Part. Cc. M. 


evidences of. Gon reconuled; or, Pious 
Eaucation and Inflra&ion of Children. 
ET children bear the mighty deeds 
IL Which Gop,perform'd of 1 
Which in our younger years we law, 
And which our 1 


He N 8 lories known, 


r 


* 1 A LIM . XXVII. | 
And we'll convey, his wonders down 
Thro' every rifing race. 
3 ur lips ſhall tell them to our Tons, 
And they again to theirs ; 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs, 


4 Thus ſhall the learn in God alone 
Their hope. ecurely ſands : 

T hat they may ne'er forget his work 
But practice his commands. 


PSALM LXXVII. Second Pat. 


Fw 4 Rebeitzon and Puniſhment; or, 
Sins and Chaſtiſements of God's Per 


2 CR a ſtiff rebellious h- uſe 

Was Jacab's ancient race ! 

| _ to their own maſt folemn vow: 

--' Andto their: Maker's grace. 

2 They broke the cov'nant of his love, 

| And did his laws defpue, ' 

Forgot the works he wrought to pre 

His pow'r before their eyes. 

by 3 1 hey ſaw the plagues 6n Ext Igt 
From his aven 

Whar dreadful t 2 of his mig t, 

Spread o'er that en. and! 


47 ey ſaw him cleave the mighty ſe 
And march in {ifety rar gh 
With wat'ry walls to gu rd the way, 
Till they had cap thyfoe. | W : 
2 A wond'rous pillar mark'd the road, 
© Campos bc - N * light : 


_—_ * ie 6. 
By day it prde'd 2 bel ring cloud, 


A leading fre by-nights * ' | 74 
He from che. rock their e 
The gulkfng waters fell, 


And rain in'tiverb-b "rheir te, 
A conſtant mir 1 


e! vet ibey f vbk'd t als ar” | 
And dar and his hand : * 
Can he wich bread our hoſt fi upply 
| «© Ant e rt land?“ ? 
The Lox d with * nation heard, 
And caus'& His wrath to flame; 3 
His terrors ever fand * payd - 
To vindicate' hid na 


ALM IXXVIHII. Third Pat. CM. 

Puxiſbment of Luxury and Intemperance; 

or, Chaſliſe ment and Salvation. : 

MI 7 Hen Ifr'cl fins, the os, p reproves, 

ore, VV And fills hats heatts' wich dread; 
Net he forgives the men be loves, 

) pre And ſends them brav 'nly bread. 

He fed them with A lib'ral hand, 

And made his treaſdres Kon: 

1 the midnight — 
7 ˙ A 

e mann, Hike whorp ing ſhower, | 

Lay thick wrownd! their feet; 4; 

The chen of Heav?n,)fo'light 10 pure, bo 
Avzho' 'twere angels meat. | | 


| ESE Wt 


de 1607 $27 W 936r; 42 


f oad, 


| 
N 
ö 
ö 
| 
. 
I 
A 


| 7 When ſome were lain, the reſt retur 


| 3 they provoke him to his face, 


162 FSFTEMIXEVIT. 
% We tethp this light, this airy broad 


«© We mg have fleſh to taſte,” 
3 e ſhall have fleſh to pleaſe your luf 
The Lonp in wrath reply'd ; 
And ſent them Quails like ſand or di 
; Heap'd up from fide to fide, 
6 He gave them all their own deſire; 
Aud greedy as they fed, 
His e burnt with ſecret fre, 


-.& 


And ſought the Lon p with team; 
Under the rod they fear'd and mourn 
But ſoon forgot their fears. 

$ Oft he challis'd, and ftill forgave, 
1 Til by his gracious tw,” | 
The nation he refolv'd to fave, 
4 offeb'd the promis'd land. 
"PSALM _LXXVIIL ver.31, t 

_ += © FourthPart. Long Metre. 
| Paciytiding and Forgiveneſs or. Sin pu 
234 Saints Javed, 
1 OReat Gon? how — pre 
. >, By turns thine anger and thy le 
There in a glaſs 2 may ſee 
How fickle and how falſe they be. 

2 Ho ſoon the faithleſs Jews fargot 
The neil wondersGop had wro 


Nor fear bis pow'r, por truſt his g 
| The Lon d conſum'd their years in 
Aud made their ygpvels long and 


Me. 8 3 at. Bi CY) 


IAI . 
adds march thith' unk Hdwn wa) 
— —— pen — 
8 e their brethren — 
fs pan nd Pt ttheLor pagaing 
Atem th of their abode, 
Tei Bi! & had thr Goo. 


Their prayers and vows before him gif riſe © 
T4 A fat ring worde, or ſolemn 

"DU White their ecbaltions tinpers prove 
Falſe to his &dv*nant dhd his 1727 
Yet did bfs Tov cetgn $1 Srice forgiy tp 
off Th — = not pos ＋ 

is aWay 
Or elſe with l HA bend _ 
Heſaw their fleſh was Wk and Frail, 
He ſaw cations fill prevail; © 
The Gos of Abri'm loVd tem fill, 
And led them to his Katy hill. | 


D254 LM, EEXX. Long biene. 
Church? Prayer under Afi ;” ors 

the V the T ineyard of GOD waſted. | 
Cheat Shephert of thine Iſrael, 

Who didft between the cherubs dwell | 
And-Jegfi the tribes, thy = 
Safe thro? the defert and the d 
hy chürch rd deſert 


N on high de i wh ; 
us to thee; 


a es gh 80 ae 
ry G er 0 oe, 


"#63 


— 


* 


— 


. 


ef 


4 Inſtead of wine a, cheerful bread, 


And heay*nly dews enrich. the gronni 
6 Hay did the ſpreading branches fho 


7 Why is its beauty thus defac'd ? 


9 18 when chis vine in Canaan gr 


N n i 


2 8 AI. ö by N o 
And wait in wei 
Ho long ſhall th 


erce — 


Thy faints with their own ue dah are fed 
"Tan vs to „thy lore 
We ſhall be far d, and ſigh 


Pavsns iN 


5 Halt FD not planted: with thy hand, 
1 lovely vine in heathen lands? 
Did not thy pow'r. defend it round, 


ng BY 


And bleſs, the nations-with-the fruit! 
But now, gear Lon v, look down and 
Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree. 


Why haſt thou laid her fences waſte? 
Strange faes againſt ber join, 
And ev'ry devours thy vine. 

8 Return, Almighty Gvp, ret return; 
Nor les thy bleeding vineyard mourn 
Turn us to thee, thy love reftore, 
We ball be ſav'd, — ligh no more. 


P A „ A 11. 


Ae waſt its ſtrength and glory too 
iich ki ber 27 all its es, 
F of promiſe roſe. 
To: ranch ordain'd + old to ſhoot 
avid's flock, from Jacob's 79 


Hin elf a noble vine, and we 


e the me. 


, 
" _ 


* 
CY 


DSA LM DXXXIL. * 


en Sol; And e Wall fand 
noir with thy ſtrength, atthyrigh _ 

y firſt-born $0n, adorn'd and, bleſt 
With grace and pow! r above the ret. 


0! for his ſake, attend our . 

Shine on thy churches, left , 
Torn us to thee, thy love reſtore, - 
We ſhall be ſav*d, and figh no 


SALM LXXXI, 1, $—16, Sh.M. 


Ys Warnings of Gor to his People + or, 
unte, B Bluffngs and N N * 


S's to the Lozp. aloud,... - 
And make a cheerful * 
Gop is our ſtreng th, . 
Let Iſr'el hear bie re Fla | 


fie? From vile idolatry.. 1 
„ Preſerve my — - Sb „ 
.I am the Loa p who ſetethee free / + 
W ſlavery and ſin. 
wn *©* Stretch thy defireacbinad, | - 
« And II ＋ them well; 
But if ye 5 — re te your. Gon, 
« If Ift'el will rebel, 5 
J leave them, can we Lon, ; 
To their own luſts a prey 45 
And let them run the dang * 
* Tis their own choſen, way, | 


vet O! that all my fans, 
„% Would hearken to my 
Soon I will eaſe their ſore 7... 
« And bid 9 rejolee. | 7 
; * a 3 % | 4 +3 444 | 


6 ce) f 1.4 2 ur. foes, 
 *Andibeyſhouldtaftethe ſtream thatſon 
—  ©* From cheir eternal rock.” 
PSALM LXXXII. Long Metre, 
Gop ret Governor ; or, Mari 
BEST "WP 
1 a MONG th aflemblics of the great, 
A Nie ruler takes his ſear : 
The God of beav'aas judge, ſurveys 
Idols gods an der h. epd Acheit wag 
2 Whx will ye then frame wicked laws i 
Or why ſupport th? unrighteous cauſe 
When will ye onee defend the poor, 
Yy That nner vex the ſaints no more? 
not, Log,v,ng/wilitheykno 


— EO. rr 


* 


5 —— 
—ͤ—ÿñw — -- 


he men, 10 
on 


And tule the nations with his rod; 
He is. Our Judge, and he our Goo, Nl ] 
PSALM LXXXII. Short Metre 
5 4 Com lajut agai nf, Per/ecutorss Is 
1 © A ND will the Cop of grece 
FP Perpetual ſiſence keep? 


The Gy! of juſtice hold his peace, 


And et tus veng ange fleep.?- 


2 Behold, what curſed. ſnares. 
e Aon, ſpread! 


q Ty Tue men chat hate thy ſaints and tbet 
| i \ Lift vp their threat'ning head. 


Md AED nrg Aa 


—— 
« 


Againſt thy hidden ones, | 
Their counſels they employ, - 
And malice with hey watchful eye, 
Purſues them to deſtroy. 
re, The noble and the baſe. 
* Into thy paſtures leap : 
Ihe lion and the ftupid afs 
Conſpire to vex thy ſheep. 
Come, let us join,“ they cry, 
«« To root them from the ground, 
Till not the name of ſaints remain, 
Nor mem'iy ſhall be found.” 
Awake, Almighty Gov, 
And call thy wrath to mind ;- 
Gire them like foreſts to the fire, 
Or ttabble ta the wind, 
oo; Convince their madneſs, Loa p, 
n, And make them ſeek thy name ; 
en. Or elſe their ſtubborn rage confound, 
That they muy die in ſhame. 
Then ſhall the pations-kaow 
d; That glorious, dreadful werd, 
ob. IO VAR is'thy name alone, 
And thou; the ſov'reign Lo. 


r, NSALM LX XIV. Firdpart. Long Metre 
© I The Pleafare.of Public H + 

low ne, ho deine) fair! 
* W atone gate! 
Wich dong delire my ſpirit faims 
To meet th” alemblies of «tiy-ſkin's. 


Adden My fiedhwonld reftinchineabode, = 
3, Vu panting heart crics out for Gow 4 


99 oh bop $56 
My Goo! my, Ka 


4 Bleſt are the ſaints who fit on high 


Aud all their work is praiſe and love, He 
5 Rleſt are the ſouls that fad a place Ot 


" PSALM LXXXIV. Second Part. L. M 
. Gop and his Church: or, Grace and Gl. 


#4 


ng! why thould I v No 

So far from all my joys and thee? I Sha 
d 

0 


3 The ſparrow chooſes where to reit, I 
And for her on. provides her vet (> 


But will my; Gon to ſparrows grant Ip 
That pleaſure which ber children wal Fr 


Around thy chrone of majeſty; 
Thy brighteſt glories ſhine above, 


Within the temple of thy grace; T} 
There they behold thy gentler rays, I A 
And ſeek thy face, and learn thy praiſſ pj 


6 Bleſt are the men whoſe hearts are ſet 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 
God is their ſtrength: and thro! the ro: 
They lean upon their helper, Goo, 

7 Cheerful they walk withgrowingftrengt 
Till all ſhall meet in heav'n at length; 
Till all before thy face appear, | 
And join in nobler worſtup there. 


SA 


1 


— 


1 (GReat Gon attend while Sion ſing 
= Thejoythat from thy 8 
To ſpend one day with thee on eart 
Exceeds a hooked days of mirth. 


2 Might I enjoy the meaneſt place 
Wühin thy houſe,” O Gos of grace; 


- a 
# . 


"RIM 
2 


＋ — 


y 
# 


| + . 169 
Nor tents of eaſe, ub thrones of pow'r, 
Shall tempt my feet to leave thy door. 
God is our fun, he makes our day: 
God is our ſhield, he guards our way 
From all th' affaults of hell and fin, 
auf From foes without, and foes within. 
Ian veedful Fase will Gov beſtow, 
„And crown that 7 Sag with glory too; 

He gives us All things, and withbolds . 
"© | No real good from upright ſouls. 
Isos, our king, whale ſor' reign ſway 

The glorious hoſts of heav'n obey ; 
„ And devils at th preſence beg _--- 
Tail Bleſt is the man 7H t truſts in thee. 


es LXXXIV. ver. 1, 4, 2, 3; 10. 
e ro: Paraphras'd. x”: 


bl 


D. elight in Ordinances of W, orfoip : or, God | | 


preſi ent in his Churches. 


Y foul, how lovely is the place 
VI To which thy God reſorts ! 

'Tis hezv'n to ſee his ſmiling face, 
Tho? in his earthly courts. | 
There the great Monarch of the fries, 

Has, aying pow'r diſplays, ; N. | 
d light breaks in upon our eyes, 
Wien kind and quick' ning rays. 7 
win lis rich gifts the bew ny Dove 
Defends and fills the place. 
While Chrift teveuls His wond' rous love, 
ee; rr grace.” 


0 


A 4 There, mi - 54 Wig words decl 
The — of thy will; 
* ſtill we ſeek thy mercy there, 
And ſing thy praiſes ſtill, 

; PAUSE, T 
| My boa and fleſh cry out for thee, k 
While far from thine abode ; W. 
When ſhall I tread thy courts and ſee - 
My Saviour and my Goo? 
6 The ſparrow builds herſelf a neft, 
And ſuffers no remove ; 


0 make me like the ſparrows bleſt, 
To dwell but where I love. 
7 To fit one day beneath thine eye 
And hear thy gracious voice, 
Exceeds a whole eternity 
* Employ'd in carnal joys, | 
$ Lox, at thy threſhold I would wait, 
While Jesvs is within, 
Rather than fill a throne of tate, 
Or live in tents of fin. _ 
9 Could I command the ſpacious land, 
And the mote boundleſs ſea, 
For one bleft hour at thy right hand, 
I'd give them both away.” 


PSALM LXXXIV. As the 142th Pal; 
| Longing forthe, Houſe of Gov. 


ORD of the worlds above, 
How pleaſant and how fair, 


The dwellin — thy love, 
Thy * 2 3h * . 


2830 


PR = AS 4 


2 


PSALM LXXXIV. ut 
To thine abode - A 
3 My heart aſpires, - . 
With warm deſires 
To ſee my Goo. 
he ſparrow: for her young, 
Wich plea ſare ſeeks a neſt: 
+ And wand' ring ſwallows long 
o find their wonted reſt: 
| My fpirit faints 4 
g With equal zeal 
x To riſe and dwell -- - 
8 Among thy ſaints. 
O happy fouls that pray 
" B Where Gon appointaito hear! 
O happy men that pay 
Their conſtant ſervice there 
5 They praiſe thee ſtill; 
at, 1 And happy they 
KH That love the way | - 
To Zion's hill! 
They go from ſtrength to ſtrength 
0d, Thrö' this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heav'n appears! 
O glorious ſeat, 
When Gop our King 
Shall thither bring 7 
n 
r 
To ſpend one ſacred dag 
— 
een, 
Than thouſand days belide, 


* v. 


Where Gov reſorts | 
I love it more 
To keep the door Nye 
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9 


| Than ſhine in courts. | He' 
6 Gov is our ſun ind ſhield, Bot 
Our light and our defence; Lel 
With gifts his hands are fill'd, Kea) 
We draw our bleflings thence ; 
He ſhall beſtow / 
-On Jacob's race > 
Peculiar grace 
And glory too. | An 
7 The Lox his people loves; Fr 
His hand no-good withholds M. 
From thoſe his heart approves, vi 
From pure and pious fouls ; B 
_ Thrice happy he, Jo 
O Gop of.hofts, BN 
Whoſe ſpirit truſts IR 
Alone in the. A 
PSALM LXXXV. 8. FirffPart, LM 
Waiting for an An) 1 1 Prayer: or, Del 
wverance begun and completed. 0 
1 L haſtcal{'d thy grace to mini 5 
4. 'Chou haſt revers d our heavy doon 


So Gop forgaye when Iſt el ſinn d, 
Andbroghthis wand xing captiyeshome 
2 Thou haſt begun to ſet us free, 
And made thy fierceſt wrath abate; 
Now let our hearts be tufn'd to thee, 
And thy ſalratiowbe complete. 
3 Revive quridying graces, Lox v, 
And let thy ſaints ãn thee rejoice ; 
+2494 5 3b 11-7 2 


? 


ira Moana 7 

Make known. thy truth, fulfil thy vo 

We wait for Go Hee ſe to 255 bar ve. f 

We wait.to hear what Gov will. 

HelF ſpeak and' give his peo le . 

But let them run no more aftra 

Left his returning. wrath = 

SALMLXXXVI.ver. Aly one | 
Salvation by CyHnIsT. 6 


GALVATION is forever nigh. | 
3 ; ; 


And grace deſcending from on hi 8s 


Freſh hopes of glory ſhall afford. 

Mercy and truth on earth are met, 

Since Chriſt the Lok b came down from . | 
By his obedience ſo complete, (heav'n i |} 
Jaftice i is pleas d and peace is giv'n. | 
Now truth and honour ſhall abound, 
Religion dwell on earth gain, | 


And beav'uly influence bles the ground 


nn our. Redeemer s geutle reign, 


His righteouſneſs is gone before, 
To give ui free acceſs to G 
Our wand' ring feet ſhall ſtray no more, 
But mark his ſteps, and keep the road. 


PSALM LXXXVI. ver, 8—13. 2 M. 


A general Song of Praiſe to | 
@NG the princes, earthly xe 
te — hath pow'r divine; 
Nor is their natore, mighty Lon vp! 
Nor ate. their like thine. 
ITbe nations thou haſt made, ſhall bring 
Tha W e ee, 


174 P a ALM eee ee e 
For thou alone del wond'rous:thing 
| For thou art Gop alone * 9* 
3 Lond, Twould walk with holy feet; I 
Teach me thine heay'nly ways, ä 
And my poor ſcatterd houghts unit - 6 ( 


: 


In Gon my father's praiſe, 
4 Great is thy mercy, and my tongue 
Shall thoſe feet wonders tell, _ 7 
How'by'thy grace, my ſinking ſoul 
: ' Roſe4rom the deeps of hell. © © Me 


- 


- PSALM LXXXVn. IL. M. | 


The Churchthe Birth-place of theSaints: or, if « U 
JewiandGentileunitedintbeChriftianchurch «1 
1 OD in his earthly temple-lays IN ©C 
Foundation for hishe@v*nly praiſe: I 
He likes the tents of Jacob well, 2 
But fill in Zion loves to dwell. © | © 
2 His mercy viſits every houſe | © 
That pay their night and morning vows; 1 
But makes a more delighful ſtaß 3 
Where churches meet topraiſe and pray. 
3 What glories were deſcrib'd of old! 
What wonders are of Zion told! 
Thou city of our Gop below. 
Thy fame ſhall Tyre and Egypt know. 
4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek hd Jew, 
Shall there begin their lives ue 
Angels and men ſhalh zeln ton g 
The bill where livang waters pring- 
5 When Goo” mater up hig Haft accognt 
Of dacives in Mr el oat? = 


i 


4 


u, 


W. 


Was but a ſhadow of my r 
Now Tet the church} rejoice and ing, ; 


', - | '< 7 
2 1 FB 5 T% . 
py — n bon our 0 * 


Avon dey - org or nour d there | 


5 8 A L M IXXXIX. LIM: 
.. Volt Parts* © © 


The Gen made with Chriſt: or. the 


N true David. 


12 ever ſhall my ſong record 


The truth and mercy of the Lond: 


Mercy and truth for ever ſtand, 
Like heavin, eſtabliſn'd by his hand- 


Thus to his Son, he ſware and ſaid, 


« With thee my cov'nant firſt is made; 
In thee ſhall dying ſinners live; 
Glory and grace are thine to give. 


ze thou my prophet, thou my prick * 


Thy children 5 hall be ever ble 


Thou art my choſen king: tby throne | 


«Shall ſtand eternal like my own. 


There's none of all my ſons above 

* So much my image or my love; 

© Celeſtial powers thy ſubjects are; 
Then what can earth to thee com pare? 


R David, my ſervant, whom I choſe 
o guard my flock, to cruſh my foes; 
* And 5rais'd him the Jewiſh throne, 


ier and her King? 
_ his heavy” nly wonders ſhow, 
and {aint declare his works below. 2 


2 221 


— 
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PSALM 
nr 155 bf, rare hw 


M nevercxaſing ſongs ſhall li 
| The — of the Loxp; 


CE | 
On 
Dark 


ue ages know If Mic 
41100 pe 0 Michiel i his —_— hy 
2 The ſacred euch is lips pronounce Ar 
A5 fe firm as e n endure; bor 
= e ſpeak a promiſe once, T 
Th' eternal g grace is ſure, Wea 
1 Ber; Jong the Trace. of David held . 4 
The = Jewiſh throne !. — 
Bu there's a nobler cov nant ſeal * 
o David's greater den. : | 
4 His ſeed for ever ſhall Y 
A throne. above the, hs. ; h 
' The | meant ſudject of bis grace I 
hall to that glory riſe. 8 
$ Loxo v Gon of hoſts, thy won@'rous wa 
ſung by ſaĩnts above: 
ſaints on earth their honours rail pl 
To thine unchanging love. 


TY a L u IXxXTx. ver, 7. aff 
Second Part. C. M. | 


tag; d: or, rev | 
W rev rence ſr pigs 


"And. bow befo re the Lo 
23 NN withrev'ren 
KT reew'bie ar his. his word... 
oy” terrible thy glories be! 
Hear bright thine armies ſhine! 


Seeber 
-. Wil 


TP . 75 | 


how is the pow N vies with thee? 
„or truth coppar'd with chime ? 

he northern pole, and Zern. reſt 
On thy ſupporting hand; 

3 and day 282 eaſt to -6, of 
Move round at thy command. a 
hy words the raging winds: control, 
And rule the boiſt' tous deep; 
hou mak'ſt the fleepin billows roll, 
The rolling billows fleep.- L 
Wcay'n, earth and air, and ſea are thine, 
And the dark world-of hell; 
ow did thinearm in —_— — 
When Egypt durſt rebelC 1! 
luſtice and judgment are — throne, 

Yet wond'rous is thy grace 
hile truth and mercy Join'd.in one, 
Invite us near thy face. 


S ALM LXXXIX. ver. 18. 
| Third ET; 
A Bleſſed Goſpel | 
nullnLeft are the foulsthat hear and know 
The Jus pel's joyful ſound; : 
Peace ſhall 


wa / 


c. attend the path they go. 
And light their ſteps ſurround. 15 

eo Their joy ſhall bear their ſpirits . 5 
Through their Redeemer's name: 

his rightebuſneſs exalts their hope, | 

5e Nor Satan'@ares condemn. | 

1 The Lonp, our glory and defence, 
strength and Salvation : 


Thy F ee ever rel 15 


r - wv "4 n 0 
- : 0 


Cn metiatorial King dom : or, din 


i 6 My fiſt· born Son array d in grace 


. 7 


an Pre, e. M. 
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a, human Nature, Co 


x HA the Lon p in viſion (a; 
And made bis mercy known: 
* Sinvers, behold, your help is laid 


On my almigbey Son. 
© Behold the man wy wiſdom eboſe | © 


| „Among your mortal race; 1 
His head! my holy ail o' erſſous, «« 
Tbe ſpins of my grace. «B 


| 3 High ſhall he reign on David's throaf © 


My proples“ betten king; 1 3 
* My arm thali beat his rivals down, 
And ſtill ne ſubjects: bring. Ti 
4 My truth ſhall guard him in his va, 


With mercy, by his fide, 4 

« While in my name thro” earth and 

| © He ſhall ia triumph ride. « 
5. Me for his Father and his Go, 

| _' © He, ſhall for ever own ; 1. 

Call me his rock, his high abode, - 

And I'll ſpport. my. Son. 1 


At my right hand ſnall ſit; 
„ es. know-their plac 


7 © My. coy*nant ftands for ever fall; 
* My, promiſes art ſtrong: 
«Firm as the .heav! NN 


His ſeed endure as long. 


Aa ALA. 


YSALM LXXXIXI. ver, 30, &c. 
Fifth Part. Common Metre. 


Afiitions without Rejadion. 


2 VET (faith the Lon p)if David's race, 
ud The children of my Son, | 


Should break my laws, abuſe my grace, 
fe # © And tempt mine anger down; 


Their fins I'Il vifit with the rod, 
„And make their folly ſmart 3 

« But Vil not ceaſe to be their Gan, 
non! Nor from my truth depart. 


« My cov'nant I will ne'er revoke, 
wn, But keep my grace in mind; 
And what eternal love hath. ſpoke, 
wall © Eternal truth ſhall bind. | 
« Once have I ſworn (1 need no more) 
d And pledg'd my holineſs | 
Jo ſeal the ſacred: promiſe ſure 
) «© To David and his race. | 
, “ The ſun ſhall ſee his offspring riſe, 
And ſpread from ſea to ſea, 
© Long as he travels round the ſkies, 
To give the nations day 
ute as the moan that rules the night, 
« His. kingdom ſhall endure, 


Covenant of Grace unchangeab'e : or, 


Till the fix d laws of ſhade and light 
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PSALM LXXXIX. ver. 41, &e. 

Sixth Part. Leong Metre. 
A Funeral Pſalm. 

x R-Emember Lox d, our mortal ſtate 


How frail our life! hom ſhorttbedaf. B. 
Where is the man that draws his breaiffſ}*0! 
Safe from diſeaſe, ſecure from death! 2 


2 Lon p, while we ſee whole nations die, 
Our fleſh and ſenſe repine and cry, 
_ «* Muſt death for ever rage and reign? 
Or haſt thou made mankind in vain 
g Where is thy promiſe to the juſt? 
6 Are not thy ſervants turn'd to duſt? 
But faith forbids tt.eſe mournful fighy, 
And ſees the ſleeping duſt ariſe, 
4 That glorious hour, that dreadful day, 
Wipes the reproach of Taints away, 
And clears the honour of thy word; 
Awake, our ſouls! and bleſs the Lox 


PSALM LXXXIX. 47, Kc. Laſt Part, 
As the 183th Pfalm. 
* 1 Thick, mighty Goo, on feeble man, 
I Hofes hishoars!howſhorthigſpan! 
Short from the cradle to the grave: 
Who can ſecure his vital breath 
- Againf the bold demands of death, 
With Kill to fly or pow'r to ſave? 
2 "Lond, ſhall it be for ever ſaid, 
4+ The race of man was only made 


P 
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JV <2, M co vr 
For fickneſs, ſorrow, and the duſt ? 
AR not thy Teryants day by day, 
Sent to thelr 5 es, and turn'd"toclay? 
Lo Kb, Wer 's thykindneſs to thejuſt? 
Haſt thou not promis'd to thy Son, 
And all his feed, a heav'n!y crown ? 
WM But flcſh and ſenſe indulge deſpair: 
vor ever blefſed be the Loxd © © 
bat faith can read his holy word, 
And find a reſurrettion there. 
For ever bleſſed be the Lon p! 
Whv" gives his ſaints a long reward | 
For all their toil, reproach and pain: 
Let all below, and all above, | 
Join to proclaim thy wond'rous love, 
And each repeat a loud Amen. 
FPS ALM XC. 
p A mournful Song at a Funeral. 
nl THRO! ev'ry age, eterbal Gop ! 
1 Thou art our reft, our ſafe abode; . + 
t. ¶ Eighwasthythroncercheav'nwas made 
Or earth thy humble faotſtool laid. | 
Longhadſt thoureĩgnꝰ d ere time began: 
m, Or duſt was faſhion d to a man? 
aud jong thy kingdom ſhall eddure, 
When earth and ume {hall be no more. 
' MW But man, weak man, is born to die, 
Made up of gvilz and ani: 
Thy dreadful ſentence, Lon p, was juſt, 
Neturn, ye finners, to your duſt. 
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SIM © 
Or the laſt watch of ending night, I T. 
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5 Death like an overflowing ſtream, 
Sweeps us away; our life's a dream 


And if to eighty we artive, _ 
We rather figh and groan, than li 
7 But O how oft thy wrath appears, 
And cuts oft our expected years 
Thy wrath awakes 6ur humble dre 
Wee fear the power that firikes us de 
8 Teach as © Lonpy, how frail is n 
And kindly lengthen out our ſpan, 
Till a wiſe care of piety 
Fit us to die, aud dwell with thee, 
+ PSALM XC. ver. 1=;, 
5 Firſt Part. C. M ?. 
Man mertal and Gov eternal, 
1 R Gov, our help in ages pa 
* Our hope for —4 6 ha 
And our eternal home. 
2 Under che ade of thy throne 
| Thy faints have dwelt ſec ure; 
Sufficient io thine urm oue, 
And our defence is ſure. 
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| AA f . 1 7 
fore the bills in order Rood, | 
Or earth receiv'd her frame, 


rom everlaſting thdu-art Gop, 
To endleſs years the ſame. 


y word commands our fle to datt, 
C Reon ye ſons of men: 

ill nations roſe from earth at firſt, 
And turn to earth again. | 
thouſand ages in thy ſight 


Are like an evening gone ; 


© lafiiShorr as the watch that ends the night 


Before the rifing fon. - - 


[The 'buſy rribes of fleſh and blood, 
With all their tribes and cares, 
Are carried downward by the flood, 
And loſt i in following . . 


ime, like an ever- rolling ſtream, 
Bears all his ſons away ; 
They fly, ſongott 
N . as the op ni SETS 
elde che 1 
ing light: 
5 tha mowers hand 
Lie with? ring, ere ek. . 
Our Gon, our in 
Our hoße —— — 
be thou our puard while: troubles laſt, 
{Ninh * homes | 15 
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PSALM XC. ver: 8, 9 v6; 9, 10, 
. Second Part. Common Metre, 
Luafmitier and Mortality the Effect of 5; 
or Lift, oldfge, and grep iration for Dia 
4 | ORD, if tine eyes ſurvey our fu 
And juſtice grows ſevere, 
T tydreadfulwrathexceeds ourthoug 
And burn beyond our fear. N 
2 Thine anger turns our frame to duſt 
By one offence to thee; 
Adam, with all his ſons have loſt, 
Their immortality.  ;; | 
3 Liſe like a vain amuſement flies, 
A fable ot aſong; 
By ſwift degrees our pature digs, 
der cananr agony be long. 
"Tis but a few whoſe days amount 
: Tocher re yea! TH en; 
And all beyond dat h ſhore account 
Ivf6rrow, toil, 84 Pein. 
5 [Our vitals with laborious ſtriſe 
Lager ap-the enbyIodd. -- 
And drag thioſe poor remains of lif 
Along the tireſome toad. ] 
6 Almiglity God, reveat thy love, 
1 not thy wrath alone? 
O let aur {weetexpericnee atove | 
"4k - fa The mercies o thy æhrone. R. 
| + Our ſouls would leuru the hear nly 
{ 17 improve the hours we have, 
That we may act the wiſer part, 
And live beyond the grave, 


- 
% 


"SAL M XC. 185 


ALM XC. 13, &c. Third Part. C. M. 
Breathing after Heaven 7 
ET URN, O Gon of love, return; 
Earth is a tireſome place: | 
ow long ſhall we thy ctildren, mourn 
Our abience from thy face ? 
et heav'n ſucceed our painful years; 
Let ſin and ſorrow ceaſe: 
And in proportion to our tears, 
wut So make our joys increa'e. 
Thy wonders 10 thy ſervants ſhow, 
i Make thine own work complete ; 
en fhall our ſouls thy glory know, 
4nd own thy love is great. en 
hen ſhall we ſhine before thy throne, 
lu all thy beauty, Lon p; | 
Nad the poor ſervice we have done 
nt Meet a divine reward, 
IM XC ver. 5, 10. 12. ShortMetre, 
nt be Fratliy and Shortneſs of Life, 
ORD, what a feeble piece 
Is this our mortal frame? 
e Dar life, how poor a trifle tis, 
lf That ſcarce deſerves the name! 


e. 
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up 


Alas, the bri:tle clay | 

„ Phat built our body firſt ! 
every month, and every day, 

„ Wis mouid'ring back to duſt. 

Dur moments fly apace, 

lor will cur minute ſtay; 

lite a flood our haſty days 

re ſweeping 2 away. 
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196 PSALM XCI. 
Well, if our days muſt fly, 
We'll keep their end in fight, 

We'll ſpend them all in wiſdom's way 
And let them ſpeed their flight, 
They'll waft us ſooner oer 

IA bis life's tempeſtuous ſea : 

Soon we ſhall reach the peaceful ſh 

Olf dleſt eternity. | 


PSALM XCI. 1—7, Firſt Par, 
Long Metre. 
Safety ia public Diſeaſes and Danger, 
1 HE that hath made his refuge G0 
| Shall find a moſt ſecure abode; 
Shall walk all day beneath his ſhade, 
And there at night ſhall reſt his head 
2 Then will I ſay, ** My Gov, thy poi 
«© Shall be my fortreſs and my tow': 
I that am form'd of feeble duſt, 
Make thine yew, op. arm my truſt. 
3 Thrice happy man! thy Maker's ca 
Shall keep thee from the fowlcr's ſna 
Satan the fowler, who betrays 
Unguarded ſouls a thouſand ways, 
4 2 as a hen protects her brood, 
From birds of prey that ſeek their bla . 
- Under her feathers; ſo the Lob 
Makes his own arm his peoples gua 
5 If burning beams of noon conſpire 
To dart a peſtilential fire, 
God is their life, his wings are ſpre 
.* 'To ſhield ther with an healthful ſha 
6 If vapours with malignant breath, 
>< Riſe thick, and ſcatter midnight de 
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PSALM CI. % 
Iſte l is fafe : the poiſon d air 
Grows pure if Iſr'ei's God be there. 
way ; r 135 
t, What tho' a thouſand at thy fide, 
7 At thy right hand ten thouſand dy'd, 
Thy God his choſen people ſaves 
Amongſt the dead, amidſt the graves. 
so when he ſent his angels down 
art. To make his wrath in Egypt known, 
And ſlew their ſons, his careful = 
Paſs'd all the doors of Jacob by. 
But if the fire, or plague, or ſword, 
de: Receive commiſſion from the Loa p, 
' To ſtrike his ſaints amone the reſt, 
Their very pains and deaths are bleſt. 
o The ſword, the peſtilence or fire, 
Shall but fulfil their beſt defire; 
From fins and ſorrow: ſet them free, 
And bring thy children, Log b, to thee, 
ALM XCI. g= 16. SecondPart. C. M. 
protection frem Death, Guard of Angels, | 
Victor and Deliverance. | 
E ſons of men, a feeble race, 
Expos'd to every ſnare, 
Come makethel on vyourdwellingplace 
And try and truſt his care. 
No ill ſhall enter where you dwell ; 
Or if the plague come nigh, | 
And {weep the wicked down to bell 
*Twill raiſe his ſaints on high. 
He'll give his angels charve to keep 
Your feet in * ways; 
a 8S 
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6 * Becauſe on me they ſet their love, 


To ſhew thylove bymornin light, fing 


183 | 8 | V XCII, 


To watch your pillows while you fe M5 
And guard your happy days. An 

4 Their hands ſhall! bear you, leſt you fi T 
And daſh againft the ſtones: He 
Are they not ſervants at his call, Fo 
And ſent t attend his ſons? Li 

5 Adders and lions ye ſhall tread ; ' — 


The tempter's wiles defeat; 
He that hath bro e tte ſerp nt's head, 
Puts him bent ath your feet. 


„I'll fave them, faith the Load; 

4 I'll bcar their joyful ſouls above 
«© Deſtruction and the ſword. 

7 My grace ſhall anſwer when they e. 

In trouble [1] be nigh: 

My pow'rſhalibelpthem whentheyf,l 

And raiſe them when they die. 

$ ¶Thoſe that on earthmyname have knopi 

I'll honour them in heav'n; 

«« There my falvation ſhall be ſhown, 

And endleſs life be giv'n, 


PSALM XCIL FirſPart. Long Met 
Eſalm for the Los D's Day. 


I C Weet is the work, my God. my King! 
a} To praiſe thy name, give thanks ant 


2 


And talk of all thy truth at night. 
2 Sweet is the day of ſac-ed reſt, 
No mortal care ſhall ſeize my breaſi; 
O may my heart in tune be found 


Like David's harp of ſolemn ſound. 


PSALM XCIL. 189 
My heart ſhall triumph in my Lon v, 
And bleſs his works, andbleſs his word? 
Thyworksofgrace, howbrighttheyſhine! 
How deep thy counſels ! how divine! 
Fools never raiſe their thoughts ſo high ww 
Like brutes they live, likebrutestheydie 2 + 
Like graſs they flouriſh, till thy breath 
Blaſt them in everlaſting death, 

But I ſhall ſhare a glorious part | 
When prace hath well refin'd my heart, 
And freſh ſupplies of joy are ſhed, 

Like holy oil to cheer my head. 

Sin (my worſt enemy befo:e) 

Shall vex my eyes and ears no more: 

My inward foes ſhall all be ſlain, 

Nor Satan break my peace again. 
Then ſhall 1 ſee, and hear, and know, 
All I defir*d or wilh'd below ; 

And every pow'r find ſwect employ 

In that eternal world of joy. | 


SALM XCII. ver. 12z, &c. Second Part. 
The Church is the Garden of God. 
ORD, 'tis a pleaſant thing to ſtand 
in gardens planted by thy hand; 
Let me within thy courts be ſeen _ 
Like a young cedar freſh and green. 


There grow thy ſaints in faith and love, 

Bleſt with thine influence from above; 

Not Lebanon with all its trees, 

0. MW Yields ſuch a comely ſight as theſe. 

he plants of grace ſhall ever live; 

(Nature decays, but grace mult thrive). 
| — 1 6 | 
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195 PSALM Kell. 
Time that doth all things elſe impi 
Still makes them flouriſh ſtrong andſi 
4 Laden with fruits of age, they ſhew 
The Lok» is holy, juſt and true. 
None that attend his gate ſhall find 
A Gos unfaithful or unkind, 


PSALM XCTII 1ft. Metre, as the 100! 
| The eternal and ſovereign Gov. 
I I reigns : He dwells in lip 
__ ,F Girded with Majeſty nd Might 
The world created by his hands, 
Still on its firſt ſound>tion flands. 
2 But e er this ſpacious world was main. 
Or had 1's firſt foundation laid, 
Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, 
Thyſelf the ever living God. 
3 Like floods the angry nations riſe 
And aim their rage agaii the Kies; 
Vain floods that aim their rage ſo bij 
At thy rebuke the billowws die. | 
4 For ever ſhall thy throne endure; Ia. 
Thy promiſe ſtands for ever ſure; 
And everiaſting holinefs 
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 4 


PSALM XCill. 2ndMetre. As 
old ;oth Pſalm. 
| [hight E. 


1ELox pof glory reigns: he teig 
I Hisrobesofſtatearefireng th&mz):! 
Thiswide creation roſe at hiscommand f 
Buiſtbyhisword, and'ftabl1{h/fbynis/ 
ſtoodhis throne erehe wy ort ati 


- i50wnGod headithefitmfou ndati 


Naiſetheirrebellionto confoundthyreign: 

n vainthe ſtorms, in vain the floodsariſe 

And roar,andtoſs theizwaves againſt the 
lie: 

'oaming at heaven, they rage with wild 

commotion, [oce an. 


Ye tempeſts rage nomore: yefloodsbeſtill: 
zuiltonhistruth, hischu rchmuſteverſtan 4: 


Seehis own ſons, when they appear before 
him, | 
Bowathi:fcotſtool, andwithfearadorehim. 
SAL M XCUI. Third Metre, 
As the old 122d Pſalm, 
THE Loa Jenovan reigns, 
And royal ſtate maintains. 
1M His head with awful glories crowu d; 
SH Array'd in robes of light, 
Pegirt with ſov'reign might, 
And rays of majeſty around. 
Upheld by thy commands, 
he world ſecurely ſtands ; 
And ſkies and ſtars obey thy word: 
lh throne was fix'd on high 
Before the ſtarry ſæyʒ; | 
Eternal is thy kingdom, Logo ! 
In vain the noiſy croud, 
Like billows fierce and loud 
A gainſt thine empire rage and roar : 
In vain with angry ſp'te 
The ſurly nations fight 
And daſh like waves agaiat the ſhore. 


. deten f — — 
op is th' eternal King: thy ſoes in vain 


Bot beav'n's higharchesſcorn the ſwelling 
And the mad world ſubmiſſive to his will; 


Firmare his promiſes, andftronghishand : 
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4 Let floods and nations rage, Ble! 
And all their powers engage: . 
Let ſwelling tides aſſault the ſky; ITI. 

The terrors of thy frown | , 
Shall beat their madneſs down; 
Thy throne for ever ſtands on hjph, 
3 Thy promiſes are true, 
Thy grace is ever new: 
There fix*d,thychurchſhall ne'er rem 
Thy ſaipts with holy fear | 
Shall in thy courts appear, 
And fing thine everlaſting love, 


Regeat theforth Stanza to complete the lu 


PSALM XCIV.1,2,7— 14. iſt Part. Cl 

Saints chaſtiſed, and Sinners deflroyed ; of 

inſi ructiue Afictions. | 

5 Gov, to whom revenge belongs 

' Preclaim thy wrath aloud 

Let ſov'reign pow'r redreſs our wiony 

Let juſlice Ei the proud. 

2 They ſay, The Lon p nor ſees nor hear 
When will the fools be wiſe ? 

Can he be deaf, who form'd their ears 

Or blind, who made their eyes ? 


Heknowstheir impiousthougbts arevair 
And they ſhall feel his pow'r ; 
[1iswrathſhallpiercetheir ſouls with pail 
In ſome ſurpriſing hcur, 
4 But if thy ſaints deſerve rebuke, 
T hou haſt a gentle rod ; 
'Thy providences and thy book, 
Sball n.ake them known their Gos, 


F, FS L BW. CTY ogy 
Bleſt is the mas thy hands chaſtiſe, 
And to his duty draw: 
'; ay ſcourges make thy children wiſe, 
When they forget thy law. 
hut Gop will ne'er caſt off his ſaints, 
. Nor his own promiſe break; | 


He pardons his inheritance, 
For their Redeemei's ſake, 


SALM XCIV. i6—23. 2d. Part. 


0D our Support and Comfort; or, Deliver- 
ance frem Temptation and Perſecution. 


HO will ariſe and plead my right 
Againſt my num'rous foes, 
While earth and hell their force unite, 
And all my hopes oppoſe ? 
Had not the Lox b, my rock, my help, 
Suſtain'd my fainting head, 
My lite had now in ſi ence dwelt, 
My foul amongſt the dead. 
« Alas' my fliding feet! I cry'd, 
Thy promiſe was my prop: | 
Thy grace ſtood conſtant by my fide; 
Thy ſpirit bore me op. 
While multitudes of mournful thoughts 
Within my boſon roll, 
WM Thy boundlefs love forgives my faults, 
* Thy comforts cheer my ſoul. 
Pow'rs of iniquity. may riſe 
And frame pernicious laws ; 
But Gop my refuge rules the Kies; 
He will _ my eauſe. 
Hl — 


* 


194 PSALM XCV. 


6 Let malice vent her rage aloud, 
Let bold blaſphemers ſcoff; 
The Lox pour Gop ſhall judge the proy 
And cut the ſinners off. ( 


PSALM XCV. Common Men 

5 A P/alm before Prayer. 

= 8 to the LoxDJemov 4 H'snam 
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And in his ſtrength rejoice ; 

When his ſalvation is our theme, 

Exalted be our voice. | 

2 With thanks approach his awful fi2ht 

And pſalms of honour fing ; 

The Loxp's a Gov of boundleſs might 

The whole creation's King ! 

3 Let princes hear, let angels know 
- How mean their natures ſeem, 

Thoſe gods cn high and gods below, 

When once compar'd with him. 


4 Earth with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in his ſpacious hand; | 
He fix'd the ſeas what bounds to kcg 

And where the hills muſt ſtand. 


Come, and with humble ſouls adore; 
Come, kneel betore his face ; 
O may the creatures of his pow'r, 
Be childien of his grace! 


6 Nov is the time, he bends his ear, P 

And waits for our requeſt ; C 
Come, leſt he rouſe his wrath and ſg 

se ſhall not fee my reſt,” 


% 


PSALM XCV. Short Metre. 
A PJalm b-fore Sermon. 


Ok, ſound his praiſe abroad, 
And hymns of glory ſta; | 
Jehova is the ſov'reign God, 
The univerſal King. 


He form'd the deeps unknown; 3 
He gave the ſeas their bound; 
The wat'ry worlds are all his own 3 

And all che ſolid ground. 

Come, worſhip at his throne : 

Come, bow before the Lund; 
We are his works, and not our own ; 

He form'd us by his word. 
 To-day attend his voice, 

Nor dare prowoke his rod ; 
Come, like the people of his cho: ice, 

And own your gracious Gop. 
But if your ears refufe 
The language of his grace. 


Andhearts grow hard UikeſtubbornJess, 
T hat unbelieving race, | 


The Lox o in veng'ance dreſt, 
Will lift his hand and ſwear, 

« You that deſpis'd my promis'd reſt, 
Shall have no portion there.“ 


PSALM XCV. 1, 2,3,6—11. Long Metre. 


Canaan loft through Unbclief; or, aWarning 
to delaying Sinners. 


18 let our voices join to raiſe 
A ſacred ſong of ſolemn praiſe ; 


— 


'PSALM XCVI. 


Soy js a ſov'reign King, rehearſe 
His honour in exalted verſe. 
2 Come, let our ſouls addreſs the Lozy, 
Who fram'd eur natures with his wor 
He is our ſhepherd : we the ſheep 
His mercy choſe his paſtures keep. 
3 Come, let us hear his voice to-day, Let 
' The counſels of his love obey ; 4 
Nor let our harden'd hearts renew et 
The fins and p'agues that Iſr'el knew. 


4 Ifr'el that ſaw his works of grace, Ie 
Tempted their Maker to his face; f 
A faithleſs unbelieving brood, Be 
That tired the patience of their Gos. 
5 Thos faith the Lok p, How falſe i L 
Forget my power, abuſemy love: (pro 
«« Since they deſpiſe my reſt, I ſwear Bu 
Their feet ſhall never enter there.“ 
6 [Look back, my ſoul, with holy dread H 
And view thoſe ancient rebels dead; 
Attend the offered grace to-day, 
Nor loſe the blefling by delay. 8 
7 Seize the kind promiſe while it waits, 
And march to Zion's heav'nly gates 
Believe, and take the promis'd reſt, 
Obey, and be for ever bleſt. | 
PSALMXCVI. ver. „o, &c. Com. Men 
'CHrIsT's firft and ſecond Coming. 
1 QING to the Loxo, ye diſtant land 
Ve tribes of ev'ry tongue: 
His rew diſcover'd grace demands 
A new and nobler ſong, 5 


798 


FY wes Fear 
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To ſhew the world his righteou 


Gop's own Almighty Son; 


is pow'r the finking world ſuſtains, 
And grace ſurrounds his throne. 


Let heaven proclaim the joyful day, 


Joy thro” the earth be ſeen ; 


Let cities ſhine in _ array, 


And fields in cheerful green. 


Let an unaſval joy ſurpriſe 

" The iſlands of the ſea; 

Ye mountains fink, ye valleys riſe, 
Prepare the Lon p his way. 


Peh-114 he comes] he Comes to bleſs 


Then tions as their Gov; 


And ſend his truth abroad. 


And bid the world draw near, 


How wil] the guilty nations dread 


To ſee their Judge appear! 


S ALM XCVI. Asthe113thPſ.lm 


The God of the Gentiles. 


ET all the earth their voices raiſe 
Jo ſing the cboiceſt pſalms oſpraiſe, 
To fingand bleſs Jerovan's rame: 


His glory let the heathens know, 
His wonders to the nations ſhow, 


And all his ſaving works proclaim. 


The heathens know thy g'ory, Lox p: 
The wond'ring nations read thy word 
In Britain is JsHovan known; 


sy to the nations, Ji8Us reigns, 


2 72 2 


; i 


But w' en his voice ſhall raiſe the dead, 


198 "S ALM XCVI.. 
Our worſhip ſhall no more be pad I. 
To gods which mortal hands have ma Ar 
Our Maker is our God alone. ps 


3 He fram'd the globe, he built the ſk 
He made the ſhining worlds on high, 
And reigns complete in glory there 
His beams are majefty and light ; 
His beauties how divinely bright! 
His temples how diyinely fair! 
4 Come, the great day, the glorious ho 
When earth ſhall feel his ſaving pos! 
And barb*rous nations fear his nam 
Then ſhall the race of men confeſs 
The beauty of his holineſs, 
And in his courts his grace proclai 
PSALM XCVI. 1-5. Firſt Part. L. 
CHRIST reigning in Heaven, and coming | 
5 Judgment. 
N E reigns! the Lo x DtheSaviorreign 
Praiſe him in evangelic ftrains: 
Let the whole earth in ere rejoice, 
And diſtant iſlands join their voice. 
2 Deep are his counſels and unknown; 
But grace and truth ſupport his thront 
Tho? gloomy clouds his way ſurround 
PZ Juſtice is their eternal ground. 
z In robes of Judgment, lo, he comes! 
Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves tif 
Before him burnsdevouringſite, (tom 
The mountains melt, the ſeas retire, 
His enemies with ſore diſmay, 


* Fly from the ſight, and ſhun the diy! 


* 
— 


| 
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Then lift your heads, ye ſaints on high, 
And fing, for your redemption's nigh. 


PSALM XCVII. 6—9. Second Part. 


CurisT's Incarnation. | 


nig, 1 he Log v is come; the heay*ns proclaim 
His birth; the nations learn his name; 

An unknown ftar directs the road 

Of eaſtern ſages to their Gon, 

All ye bright armies of the ſkies, 

Go worſhp where the Saviour lies: 

Angels and kings before him bow, 

Thoſe gods on high, and gods below. 

Let idols totter to the ground, 

And their own worſhippers confound; 

But judah ſhout, and Zion ſing, 

And earth confeſs her ſov'reign King. 


PSALM XCVII. 
Grace and Glory, 


eig IH. Almighty eigns exalted high 
ws: 'erall the earth, o'er all the ſky; 
ce, Tho' clouds and darkneſs veil his lect, 


His dwelling is the mercy-ſeat, 

O ze that love his holy name, 

Hate every work of fin and ſhame : 

He guards the ſouls of all his friends, 
And from the ſnares of hell defends. 
Immortal light and joys unknown, * 
Are for the ſaints in darkneſs ſown ; 
Thoſe gloriousſeedsſhall ſpring and 1iſe, 
And the bright harveſt bleſs our eyes, 


Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The ſacred honours of the Log p; 


6 PSALM XCVIT. 
None but the ſoul that, feels his grace 
Can triumph in his holineſs. 


PS ALM CX VII. 1,3,5—", I 1. Com. Mey 
Cnkxtsr' Incarnation and the laſt Juagun 
1 E iſlands of the northern ſea 
| Rejoice, the Saviour reigns, 
His word like fire prepares his way, 
And mountains melt to plains. 
2 His preſence ſin ks the proudeſt hills, 
And makes the vallies riſe; 
The humble ſoul enjoys his ſmiles, 
The haughiy ſinner dies. 
3 The heavens hisright ful power proclain 
I.' he idol-gods around 
Fill their own worſhippers with ſham 
And totter to the ground. 
4 Adoring angels at his birth 
5 Make the Redeemer known; 
Thus ſhall he come to judge the earth, 
And angels guard nis throne. 
5 His foes ſhall tremble at his fight, 
And hills and ſeas retire ; 
His children take their unknown fligh 
And leave the world on fire. 
6 The ſeeds of joy and glory ſown, 
For ſaints in darkneſs here, 
Shall riſe and ſpring in worlds unknom 
And a rich harveſt bear. 


PSALM XCVIIL Firſt Part. Com. Mei 
| Praiſe for the (. ofpel. 


: "TO our Almighty maker Gos, 
'F New honours 4 addreſt; 


PSALM XCIX 20 


is great ſalvation ſhines abroad, 
And makes the nations bleſt. 

e ſpake the word to Abra'm firſt : 

His truth fulfils the grace ! 

he Gentiles make his r.ame their truſt, 
And learn his righteouſneſs. 


et the whole earth his love proclaim 
With all her different tongues ; 

ind ſpread the honours of his name 

In melody and"fongs, 

ALM XCVIII. Second Part. C. M. 

The MesS1a8n's Coming and Kingdom. 

OY to the world ! the Logd is come; 
Let earth receive her King : 

et ev'ry heart prepare him room, 

And heav'n and nature ſing, 

oy to the earth, the Saviour reigns ! 

Let men their ſongs employ; - 

hile fields and floods, rocks hills, and 

Repeat the ſounding joy. (plains 

No more let fins and ſorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infeſt the ground ; 

e comes to make his bleſſings flow 

Far as the cui ſe is found. 


e rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 

he glories of his righteouſneſs, 

And wonders of his love. 


ALM XCIX. Firſt Part. Short Metre, 
CurnsT's Kingdom and Majeſty, 


2B 12 Gop ]Jzrovan reigns, 
Let all the nations fear: 


lee, 


Heh 


Men 


7 


ain 


+ 
— 
ws 


gl 


le. 
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Let finners tremble at his throne, 
And ſaints be humble there, 
2 JEsvs the Saviour reigns; 
Let earth adore'its Lox D; 7· 
Bright cheruds his attendants ſtand, U p 
Swift to fulfil his word. 


3 In Zion is his throne, 
His honoursare divine ; 
His church ſhall make his wonders 
For there his glories, » (knoy 
4 How holy is his na 
How terrible his praiſe! 
Juſtice and truth, and judgment join 
In all his works of grace. 


. PSA! M XCIxX. Second Part. 8. N 
4 "Y Gop worhbipped awith Re vertu 


I Rar the Lo Rx D our God, 
And worſhip at his feet: 
His nature is all holineſs, 
And mercy is his ſeat. 
2 When Iſt'el was his church, 
When Aaron was his prieſt, 
WhenMoſ:s cry'd, whenvamuel pra 
He gave his people reſt. 
23 Oft he forgave their ſins, 
Nor would deſtroy their race: 
And oft he made his veng'ance kno 
When they abus'd bis grace. 
4 Exa't the Logp our Gon, 
Whoſe grace is ſtill the ſame ; 
Still he's « Gon of hal:nefs 
And jealous for his name. 


1 4 


AL 


1 7 2 3 


ALM C. Firſt Metre. A plain 
Tranſlation, 


Praiſe io our Creator. 


E nations round the earth, rejoice 

I Beſorethe Lon — — 
ye him win cheerful heart and voice, 
ith all you tongues his glory ſing. 
be Lon d is'Gop : Tis he alone 

oth life, and breath, and being give; 

e are his , and not our own, 

he ſheep ion his paſtures live. 


nter his gates with ſongs of joy, 

ith praiſes to his courts repair; 

nd make it your divine employ 

o pay your thanks and honors there. 
he Lord is good, the Logp is kind; 
reat is his grace, his mercy ſure ; 

und the whole race of man ſhall find 
lis truth from age to age endure. 


ALM C. SecondMetre, AParaphraſe, 
ING to the LORD with joyful voice, 

Let every lend bis name adore; 
The Britiſh Iſles ſhall ſcnd the noiſe 
\crols the ocean to the ſhore, 


Nations, attend before his throne, 

ith ſolemn fear, with ſacred joy ; 
Lnow that the Los p is Gop alone; 

He can create, and He deſtroy. 

His ſov"reign pow'r without our aid, 
Made u.of clay, and form'd us men: 
Andwhenlike wand'ringſheep weſtray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 


L 


ra) 


— 
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4 We are his people, we his care, 
Our ſouls and all our mortal fans 
What laſting honours ſhall we rear, iſ 

Almighty Maker, to thy name ! 


Vaſt as eternity thy 
Firm as a rock thy ti 7 
i When rolling years ſnält ce: 


PSALM CI. Long Metre 
The Magiſtrates P/alm. 
1 N FErcy and judgment are my ſa 
M And 1. both to thee bel 
My gracious God, my righteous ki 
To thee my ſongs and vows 11] brin 
2 If I am rais'd to bear the ſword, 
I'll take my counſels from thy word 
Thy juſtice and thy heav*nly grace, 
Shall be the pattern of my ways. 
3 Let wiſdom all my actions guide, 
And let my God with me rel:de; 
No wicked thing ſha!l dwell with m 
Which may provoke thy jealoufy. 
4 No ſons af ſlander, rage and ſtrife, 
Shall be companions of my liſe; 
The haughty look, the heart of prit 
_ Within my doors ſhall ne'er abide. 
5 [ll fearch the land, and raiſe the ji 
To poſte of honor, wealth and truſt; 


PSALM CEL 205 
he men that work thy holy will, 

jall be my friends and fav'rites ſtill.] 
vain ſhall finners hope to riſe 
y flatt'ring or malicious lies : 

nd while the innocent I guard, 

he bold offenders ſhan't be ſpar'd. 

MW he impious crew (that factious band) 
Wall hide their heads, or quit the land; 
nd all that break the public reſt, 
here I have pow'r ſhall be ſuppreſt. 


SALM CI. Common Metre. 
4 Pja!m for a Maſter of a Family. 
z F juſtice and of grace I ſing, 


And pay my Gop my vows ; 
bygrace and juſtice, heavenly King, 
Teach me to rule my houſe. 

ow to my tent, O God, repair, 
And make thy ſervant wiſe: 

| ſuffer nothing near me there 

That ſhall offend thine eyes. 

e man that Coth his neighbour wrong 
By falſnood or by force, | 

he ſcornful eye, the ſland' rous tongue 
' W!'ll thruſt them from my doors. 

I! ſeek the faichful and the juſt, 

And will their help enjoy; | 
heſe are the frjends that I ſhall truft, 
The ſervants I'll employ. . 

he wretch that deals in fly deceit, 
I'll not endure a night: = 

e liar's tongue III ever hate, 
And baniſh | Lan my fight. 


65 PEALM CN. 
6 I'll purge my family around, 
And make the wicked flee; 
So ſhall my bouſe be ever found Wren 
A dwelling fit for thee, 
PSALM CII. 1=—13, 20. 21. Firf 
| 7 Common Metre. 
4A Prayer for the Afficted. 
1 Ear me, O Gov, hide thy 
| But anſwer leſt 1 die; 
HFlaſt thou not built = throne of? 


_ To hear when ſinners cry? B 
2 My days are waſted like the ſmob 

_ Diſfolving in the air; lp 
My ſtrength is dry 'd, my heart is H 
And ſinking in deſpair. T 


3 My ſpirits flag like with'ring gra 

Burnt with exceſſive heat; 

In ſecret my minutes paſs, 
And 1 forget to eat. 

4 As on ſome lonely building's top, 
The ſparrow tells her moan, 
Fg from the tents of joy and hoy 

Ft and prieve alone. 
5 My ſoul is like a wilderneſs 

Where beafts of midnight houl 
There the ſad raven finds her pl: 
And there the ſcreaming owl. 
6 Dark diſmal thoughts and bodirg 
Dwell in my troubled breaſt; 
While ſharp reproaches wound m 

Nor give my ſpirit reſt. 
17 My cup is mingled with my wot 
1 : And tears are my repaſt. 


St. 


2 f | 207 Y 
daily bead like re. . 

(9) ben to my taſte. 

denſe can afford no real joy 

To fouls that feel the frown ; 

ou b, twas thy hand advanc'd me high, 

Thy hand hath caſt me down. 2 
looks like wither'd leaves appear; 

And life's declining light 

rows faint as ev'ning ſhadows are, 

That vaniſh into night. 


But thou for ever art the ſame, 

O my eternal Gop | | 
iges to come ſhall know thy name, 
And ſpread thy works abroad. 


Thou wilt ariſe and ſhow thy face, 
Nor will my Los D delay _ 
Beyond the appointed hour of grace, 
als, WW That long expected dax. 
He hears his ſaints. he knows their cry, 
And by myſterious ways, 

Redeems the pris'ners doom'd to die, 
And fills their tongues with praiſe. . 


ALM CIL.' 13—21, SecondPart, 
Prayur heard, and Zion reflored. 


ET Zion and her ſons rejoice ; 
Behold the promis'd hour! 
erGodhath heard her mourning voice, 
And comes to exalt his pow' r. 


Her duſt and ruins that remain, 
Are precious in our eyes; 
n ruins ſhall be built again, 
And all that duſt ſhall riſe. 


a En ” | wT Wy . 

-  - The Lon p will raiſe ſeruſ lem, 

| And ſtand in glory there: 

Nations ſhall bow before his name, 
And kings attend with fear. 

4 He fits a ſov'reign on his throne, 
With pity in his eyes: 

He hears the dying pris'ners grone, 

And ſees their ſighs ariſe. 


5 He frees the ſouls condemn'd to deat 
And when his ſaints complain, 
It ſhan't be ſaid,” that praying brei 

Was ever ſpent in vain.” 


6 This ſhall be known when we are des 
And left on long record, F 
[ That ages yet unborn may read, 
. And truſt and praiſe the Lon b. 
al iI. 23—28. Third Part. 1 
Fo Man (Morialit yandCnrisT'' Eternity: WW 
Saints die, but CHRisTandtbeCturch li ii 


- 
Po | 


| 
| | | Y 

1 FT is che Los p our Savios's hand. 

.I Weakensourftrengthamidft the a. 

Diſeaſe and death at his cam mand Bf, 

Arreſt us, and cut ſhort our days. Wi. 

2 Spere ns, O Loxp, aloud we pray, þ 

Nor let our ſun go down at noon ; Wk 

n 


ux years are one eternal day, 'M, 

\ Ard mult thy children die ſo ſoon? Ne 
z Yet in the midſt of death and grief. i, 
* Ibis thought our ſorrow ſhall aſſuage a 
Our Father and our Saviour live ; Win 


„ CurizT + the lamethro'ev'ry age. 


11M Cy. | fog 
ren be this N foundation kf! a 
Heav'n-is the building of his hand; 
This earth grows-old, theſe hear nls in * 
And all he chang*d at —_— {fade 
The ſtarry curtains of the ſky, 48 1 
Like garments ſhall be laid alide 1 71 
10 ſtill thy throne ſtands firm and Hi 
hy church for ever muſt abide. 17 
Before thy face thy church ſhall lire! 
call And on thy throne thy children 5 ; 
„ WThis dying world they ſhall ſuryiye; 7 
re And the dead ſaints be rais d agalia-. 


ALM CHI. Fisſt Part. Ebng Metre. 
* »g Gov for his C „udn. toSoul auh. F. 1 
LESS, O my ſou}, t liring Goo, 
8 1— thy 6556 ts — a; | 
Letallthepo #'rs within me join * 
n work — worſhip ſo, pa 
| Bleſs, Q my ſoul, the 020 ol g ereee? 
5 fayoprsclaim thy higheſt — + 
Why ſhould "A wonders be bas wronght | 
ge loſt in ſilence and forgot ? 
Tis he, my ſovl, ihaz ſent his Sam | 
o die for crimes which thay halt dowe; 
e owns the fanſo:a, and N 15. 
The hourly follies of Gar Hives. 
he vices of the mind he hea! 8, Es” 
| nd cares the pins that nature ted 3», £4 
on? Medtems the Tout from! hell, and 1 a 
rief, Wur waiting lives fromihi est ninggiggss. 
{[uage; ur youth deeay'd, his pow CE: 
live; meroy . gin Popes b 
age SELL 
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F ae PSALM Cl. 
| He ſatisfies our mouth with good, * 
And fills our hopes with heav'nly fe 


He ſees th' oppreſſor and th wind Ho 
Ad oſten gives the ſaff'rers reſt ; 
- But will his juſtice more diſplay 
In the laſt great rewarding day. 

#3 His pow'r he fhew*d by Moſes” hand; 

nd reel to Iſr'el his commands! 

But 2 his truth and mercy down 
To all the nations by his Son. 


$ Let che whole barth his pow'r confeſs; 
Let the whole earth-adore his graee; 
'The Gentile with the Jew ſhall join In 
©" Ingork and worſhip ſo divine 4 


P 
8 A. L-M- CUI, 818, Secon 
| Long Metre. 


nd Pu An 


6; gende Chaſtiſement : or His 2 
* . Mercy zo bis People. 9 1 
Lil 

, T 41 Lord, . Or 


How firm his truth bow largel 
He takes his mercy for hif throne, (gr 
And thence he makes his glories kno 


b 2 Nor half ſo high his pow'r hath ſpn 
| © The ftarry heav'ns above our head, 
As his rich love exceeds our praiſe, 


Exceeds the higheſt hopes we raiſe, 


3 Not half ſo far hath nature plac'd 
riſing morning from the weſt, | 
"As his forgiving grace removes 
We daily guilt of thoſe he loves: 
_ 4 How ſlowly deth bis wrath ane! 
| | On ſwifter f falvation Kanz: 


* 15 n 
a ONT 


PSALM en. 


And if he lets bis anger burn, 1 
How ſoon his frowns to pity turn! 

Amidf his wrath compaſſion ſhines; 

His ſtrokes are lighter than our fins; 

ad while his rod corrects bis ſaints, 

His ear indulges their complaints. 


e fathers their young ſons chaſtiſa, 

With gentle hands and melting eyes ; - 
The children weep beneath the ys 
And move the pity of their 3 


{s ; 


Az 


Pavusn 


The ded the wiſe and jut, 
Knows that our frame is feeble my 
And will no heavy loads impoſe 
Beyond the ſtrength that he beſtows. 

He knows bow ſoon our nature dien, 
Blaſted by ev'ry wind that flies: 

Like graſs ue ſpring, and die as ſon, 
Or morning flowers that fade at noon. 
But his eternal love is ſure 1 
o all the ſaints, and ſhall endure W 

rom age to age his truth ſhall reign, _ 
or childrens children hope in vain. 5 


ALM CIII. 18. Firk Part, Shonhfetre 
raiſe for Jperitual 4 temporal | Merrie. — 
'd Blick the:Lon p, my foul. b | 
ſt, Let all within me join, 


ind ad my tongue to bleſs his name, 
Whoſe favours are divine 


© bleſs theLonv, my ſour? 
Nor let his merces lie 
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Forgotten in ee 
+ And without praiſes die, _ 
3 *Tis he forgives thy fins; | 
Tis be relieves thy pain; 
»Tis he that heals thy ckneſſes, 
And makes thee young again. 


4 Hecrowns thy life with love, 
When ranſom'd from the grave ; Ts 


He that redeem d n my foul from heli 
Hath ſov'ceign power to ſave. 


He fills the poor with good, 
He gives the ſufferers reſt ; H 
The Loxo hath jadgments for the proit 
And juſtice for the oppreſt. 

6 His wond'rous works and wa ys 
. He made by Moſes known; 
Rus ſent the world: his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son, 


PSALM cut, 8 16. , Scand Pu 
*Short Metre. * 
Ea Comphſhon of God; or, M 


Ir the midft of Judgment. | 
N YC zul, repeat bis praiſe, 
Whoſe mercies are To great; 
» Whoſe anger is ſo flow to riſe 
Soeady to abate, ar u | 
God will not always cite; o 
f "Sy And when his ftrokes are; felt, i 
Hi ſtokes re fewer than out cfimes, 
«© And lighter than our guilt. A 
High as the heav'ns ate rais'd | Mp), 


ue the ground w und, 


*% — . 
Papel 2% 14 43 8 
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PSALM CH. 213 
80 far the riches of his grace, WE 
Our higheſt thoughts exceed. 923 
His power ſubdues our fins ; 
And his forgiving love, * 
Far as the eaſt is from the wefty 
Doth all our guilt remove; 


The pity of the Lon vp, 
To thoſe that fear his name, 
Is ſuch as tender parents feel 
He knows our feeble frame. 
He knows we are but duſt - 
Scatt'red with evꝰ ry breath; 
His Anger like a rifing wind, | 
reiß Can fend us ſwift to death, 4 
Our days are as the graſs, ED 
Or like the morning flower ; : 
If one ſharp blaſt ſweep o'er the held, 
It withers in an hour. 
But thy compaſſions, Loa 5, 


To endleſs years endure! 
And childrens children ever find 


Thy words of promiſe ſure. ,. 2 
ALM CIII. 19 22. 3d Part. Sh. Metre, 
Govp's ani er Dominion. ? or, Angei: | 
eat; praiſe the Lo. | 
HE Loa d, the ſov'reign King, 

Hath fix d his throne on high, "= 

O'er all the heav*nly world he rules, 1 

i And all beneath the ſky, e 
Ve angels, great in might. 
And ſwift to do his-will, * : 
leſs ye the Lox b, whoſe voice yehear, | A 
0 — 3 5 1 
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Let the bright hoſts who wait 
The orders of their King, 
And guard his churcheswhen they pray 
Join in the praiſe they fling. 
4 While all his wond'rous works, 
Thro' his veſt kingdom ſhew 
Their Maker's glory, thou my ſoul, 
Shall ng his graces too, 


'P&ALM SWW. 
9 he Glory of God in Creation and Providen 


3 Y ſoul, thy great Creator praiſt 
When cloth'd in his celeſtial ray 
3 . 


in full majeſty appears, 
And, like à robe, his glory Wears. | 
Note, This P/alm may be gung Io the Tun 
the Old-1 12th er 127th P/alm, by addi 
theſe two Lintt to every Stanza; nam! 


Greatis the Lord, hat tongue can frau 


An equal honour to his name ? 
Os heravi ſe vt muſt be ſung as the 100th I/ 
2 The heavens are for his curtain ſpreat 


Th' anfathom'd deep he makes his be 


Clouds are his chariots when he flies 
On winged forms acroſs che ſkies, 


.3 Angels, whom his own breath inſpire 


f . N 6 Bis miniſters, are flaming fires; 


9 * 
- 
8 

= 
0 


He binds the ocean in his chain, 


1 

= * 
D 4 
— = 


And ſwift as thought their armies mc 
To bear his vengeance, or his love. 


4 The world's foundations by his hat 
Are pois'd, and ſhall for ever ſtand; i 


" Mn 


Left it ſhould drown the earth again. 


Su. GE: SS wo nes «ad hot nw od 2 $0. = aÞ-- 


M CV.” ꝛ; 


When earth was cover'd with the flogd, * 
Which high above the mouftains ſtood, | 
ra He thunder'd, and the ocean fled, 
Confin'd to its appointed bed. + 
The ſwelling billows know their bound, 
And in their channels walk their round 
Yet thence convey'd by ſecret veins, 
They ſpring onhills and drenchtheplains. 
He bids the cryſtal fountains flow, - 
And cheer the vallies as they go; 
Tame heifers there their thirſt allay, 
And for the fiream wild aſſes bray. 
From pleaſant trees that ſhadethe brink, 
The lark and linnet like to drink: _ 
Their ſongs the lark and linnetirafſe, 
And chide our ſilence in his praiſe. 


P © $ ® 
= Gov, from his cloudy ciſtern pours 
On the parch'd. , enrichingſhow'rs : 
The grove, the garden, arid the field, 
A-thouſand joy ful bleffings yield. 
10 He makes the graſſy food atiſe, 
And gives the cattle large ſupphes : 
With herbs for man of various power, 
To nouriſh nature, or to cute. 
11 What noble fruit the vines produce! 
The olive yields a ſhining juige; 
Ourheartsarecheer'd withgen'rous wine, 
hal With inward joy our faces ſhine. - : 
ind; : O bleſs his name, ye Britons, fc 
Wuh nature's chief ſupporter, bread ; 
wien -* | 
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Waile bread your vital ſtrength imp Tl 
Serve him with vigour in your hearts, MW an 
= a 1441 dt * 8 | Th 
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. 3 Behold the ftately cedar ſtands, 
Rais 'd in the foreſt by bis hands ; v. 
Birds in the boughs for ſhelter fly, | 
And build their neſts ſecure on high, 
14 To eraggy hills aſcends the goat; NW. 
And at ene airy mountain's foot H 
The feebler creatures make their cel 1 
He gives them wiſdom where to dye 
15 He ſets the ſun his circling race, 
Appoints the moon to change her fac 
Aud When thick da kneſs veils the day 
Calls out wild beaſts to hunt their prey 


6 Fiercgylions lead their young abroad, 
And roaring aſk their meat from Go! 
But when the morning beams ariſe, 
oe ſavage beaſt to covert flies. 
27 Then man to daily labour goes; 
- The night was made for his repoſe: 
Sleep is thy gift, that ſweet relief 
| From tireſome toil and waſting grief. 
F 218 How ſtrange thy works! how greatth 
And ev'ry land thy riches fill; fi 
Thy wiſdom round the world we fer, 
This Tpacious earth is full of thee, 
109 Not leſs thy glories in the deep, 
© *" Where fiſh in millions ſwim and cre 
With wond'rous motiong, ſwift or ſloy 
Still wand' ring in the paths below. 


— 
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There ſhips divide their wat'ry- way, "i 

And-flocks of ſcaly monſters play; 

There dwells the huge Leviathan, 

And foams. and. ſports in ſpite of may; 
Pavss IH. 1 8 

ö Vaſt are thy works, Almighty Lox v, - 

All nature reſts upon thy word; _ 

And the whole race of creatures ſtand 

Waiting their portion from thy hand. 

While each receives his dif rent food, 

The r cheerful lips pronounce it good; 

E:gles, and beats, and whales, and worms, 

Rejoice and praiſe in diff rent forms. 

But when thy face is hid, they mou n, 

And dying to their duft return : 

Both man and beaſt their ſouls refign ; 

Life, breath and ſpirit, all are thine: 


Yet thou canſt breathe on duſt again, 
And fill the world with beaft and men; 
A word of thy creatin ng breaa m 
Repairs the waſtes of time and death. 


5 His works, the wonders of his might, 
Are honour'd with his own delight: 
How awful are his glorious Ways! 

The Losp is, dreadfull in his praiſe. 
{Phe earth ſtands trembling atthyſiroke, 
And at thy touch the muuntains ſmoke, 
Yerhumble: fouls may ſee thy face., 
And tell theif wauts to * 'rergo grace. 
7 It ther m/ hopes and wiſhes meet, 
And . meditations ſweet; 


K 5 


FI 


: | 


"Thy praiſes hall n my breath "employ, 
Till it expires in "endleſs joy. 7 
|. 23 While baughty finners die accurſt, 1 
| Their glory bury with their duſt, fa 
Ito my Goo, 2 dera Dig, *: 
| Immortal hallelpjabs fing. | 
PS ALM CV, Abridged. * 
Gov! Conduct to Iſrael, and the Plague Ifr 
of Egype. 
1 | the thanks to God, invoke his nane 
And tell the world his grace; 
"Sound throꝰ the earth his deeds of fame, 
That all may ſeek his face, 
2 His co 'nant which he kept in min? M 
For num'rous ages paſt, 


- 422 w- = _ 
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To num ron ages yet behind ol 
In equal force ſhall laſt. 
3 He ſware to Abra m and his ſeed, E 


And made the bie ſſing ſure; 
Gentile: the ancient promiſe read, MW: 
And god bis truth endure- : 
4 It ſeed ſhall meke all nations bleſt, FF 
(Faid the Almighty voice ) 
And Canaan's Iand ſhall be their ref, 
| The type of heav*nly joys.” 
5„l[Hos large the grant! how rich the grace 
F Jo give chem Cahaan'sland,' 
4 * hen tney were ſtrangers in the Place. 
A littie ferble band! 
; 6 Likep# gricashpotebl-counttirs w, 
SGWecutely they remorid'+ 2 
7 | Andhangn Kings thaton dem Fron 
Were n W 
2 . 
1 


3 


| . 1 


PS ALM CV. . 21g 
«Touch mine anointed, and mine arm 
«© Shall ſoon revenge the wrong: 
« The men that d#my prophets harm 
Shall know their God is ftrong,” 
Then let the world'forbear its tage, 
Nor put the church in fear : 
Ifr'el muſt live thro” ev'ry age, 
And be th' Almighty's care. 


ae 
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ne, When Phar'oh dar'd to vex the ſaints, 
7 And thus provok'd their Gov, 
\ I Moſes was ſent at their complaints, 

; Arm*d with his dreadful rod. 


o He call'd for darkneſs, darkneſs came 
Like an o'erwhe!ming flood; | 
He turn'd each lake and ev'ry ſtream 
To lakes and ſtreams of blood. 
1 He gave the ſign, and noiſome flies 
Thro' the whole country ſpread; 
And frogs, in croaking armies riſe 
About the monarch's bed. 


2 Thro' fields, and towns, and pala ces, 
race The tenfold veng*ance flew ; 
Locuſts in ſwarms 2 their trees, 

ce, And hail their cattle ſlew. 3 | 

J Then by an Angel's midnight ſtroke, 
nc, The flow'r of Egypt dy'd ; „ 
fe ſtrength of ev'ry houſe was broke, 
nd Their glory and their pride. 
Now let the world forbear.ats rage, 
Nor put the church in fear; 


k * * C- o 
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Iſr'el muſt live thro? ev? ry age, H. 
And be tl Almighty's care. G 
| Paus U. * 


15 Thos were the tribes from bondy 

And leftthe hated ground; (brought 

Each ſome Egyptian 12 il had got, 
And not one — 


16 The Los p himſelfchoſe out their wi 
And mark'd their journey right; 
Gave them a leading cloud by day, 


A hiery guide by night. 

17 They thirſt; and waters from the rock 

In rich 3 flo y) ;: 

And following ſtill the courſe they took 

Kan all the deſert thro”. - | 

18 O wond'rous ftiream ! O bleſſed type 

Of ever-flowing grace! 

So CHRIST our rock, maintains our lie 
Thro' all this wilderneſs. 


19 Thus guarded bythe Almighty's hand, 
The choſen tribes poſſeſt 4 
_ Canain, the rich, the promis'd land, 
And there enjoy'd their reſt. 

21 Then let the world forbear its rape, 
The church renounce her fear; | 
Ir el muſt live thro? ev'ry age, 

And be th' Almighty's care. 


"PSAL M CVI. 1=5. Firſt Par. 
| *. toGop; or, Communion with Saint 
O "hap whom the "a and ever bleſt, 

ſongs of honour os addreft; 
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His mercy firm for ever ſtands; 
Give him the thanks his love demands ! 
Who knows the wonders of thy ways? 
Who ſhall fulfil thy boundleſs praiſe ? ? 
Bleſt are the ſouls that fear thee ſtill, 
And pay their duty to thy will. 
Remember what thy mercy did 
For Jacob's race, thy choſen ſeed: 
And with the ſame ſalvation bleſs 
The meaneſt ſuppliant of thy grace. 
O may I ſee thy tribes rejoice, _ 
And aid their triumphs with my voice! 
This is my glory, Lon d, to be 
Join'd to thy ſaints, and near to thee, 
SALM CVI. ver. 4,8, 12—14;43—4% 
Second Part. Short Metre. 
lrael puniſhid and pardoned : or, God's 
*  wnchangeable Love. | 
2 OD of eternal love, 
F How fickle are thy ways! 
And yet how oft did Iſrael prove 
nd, FF Thy conflancy and grace! 
They ſaw thy wonders wrought 
e, And then thy praiſe they ſung: 
But ſoon thy works of power forgot, 
And murmur'd with their tongue. 
Now they believe his word, 
_ While racks with rivers flow : 
Nov, with their luſts provoke the Lon p, 
And he reduc'd them loc. 
Yet when they mourn'd their faults, 
He hearken'd to their grones 1 


ſt, 
ts 
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Brought his own cov'nant to his though} Frot 
And call'd them till his ſons, We. 
Their nam es was in his book, Ad: 
He ſav'd them from their foes: Ile 
Of he chaſtis'd, but ne'er for ſook He! 


The people that he choſe. | He 

6 Let Ifr*el bleſs the Lozww, Au 
Who lov'd their ancient race; NO! 
Aud chriftians join the ſolemn word ITbe 
Amen, to all the praiſe. Ho! 


PSALM' CVII. Firſt Part. Long Met 
Tiraelled to Canaan, and C briſtians to lieavn 
Allee thanks to Go! he reigns abo 
AF Kind are his thoughts, his namei 
is mercy ages'paſt have known, (love 
And ages long to come ſhall own, Ie 
2 Let the redeemed of the Loxd, 
The wonders of his grace record; IBU 
Iſr'el, the nation whom he choſe, Ag 
And reſcu'd from their mighty foes, IIf 
3 [When Goo's Almighty arm had brohff 
Their fetters and th' Egyptian yoke, k 
a 


Theytrac'd the deſert, wand'ring roun 
A wild and ſolitary ground. 
4 There they could find no leading road 
Nor city for a ſix d abode; 
Nor food, nor fountain to aſſuage 
— Their burning thirſt, or hunger's rage 
5 In their diſtreſs, to God they cry'd; 
Gop was their Saviour and their guides 
He led their match far wand'ring rounc 
Tas the tight path to Canaan sgrou¹¹? 


In 
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ros when cur firſt releaſe we gain 
1 From fin's old yoke and ſatan's chain, 
Wwe have this deſert world to paſs, 

A dang?rous and a tireſome place. 
He feeds and clothes us all the way, | 
He guides our footfteps left we tray ; 
He guards us with a pow'rful hand, 
And brings us to the heav'nly land, 
O let the ſaints with joy record 
d he truth and goodneſs of the Loxy !' 
Hos great his works how kind hisways! 
Let ev'ry tongue pronounce his praiſe, 
$144 ion for Sin and Releaſi by Prager. 
; Fe ago.v6 age exalt his name, 
1 Gon and his grace are ſtill the ſamez* | 
He fills the hungry ſoul with food, | 
Aid feeds the poor with ev'ry good. | 
Bat if their hearts rebel, and riſe © 
Againſt the Gov that roles the fies; 
s, IIf they reje his heav*nly word 
IAnd flight the counſels of the Loxd, 
He'll bring their ſpirits to the ground, 
And no deliv'rer ſhall be found; 
aden with grief they loſe their breath 
In darkneſs and the ſhades of death. 
hen to theLox D, they raiſe their cries, | 
He makes the dawning light ariſe, ., . 
Ard ſcatters, all that diſmal hade 
That hung ſo heavy round their head. | 
| 


4 


1 08 


age 
ide He cuts the bars of braſs in two, .__ 
und And lets the ſmiling pris'ocrs thro“ :; 
e ;1. 15 £1 Lons : 
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24 PSALM CV. | 
Takes off the load of guilt and-prief, I And let t 
And gives thetab'ring ſoul relief. How the: 
6 O may the ſons of men record JPY 


The wond'rous goodneſs of the Lor 
How great his works! how. kind hisway 


: Let ev'ry tungue prowounce- his praikefi, crane 


PSALM CVII. Third Part. Long He 
_ Intemperance puniſhed and pardoned; or, W Oulc 
Palm for the Gluttox and the D MW = 
= VAin mai on fooliſh pleaſures bent, The unk 
Perepares for his own puniſhment; They 1 
What pains, whatleathſome maladies, A 325 
From luxury and luſt ariſe.” 5 in _— 
2 The drunkard feels his vitals waſte, I That he: 
Vet drowns his health to pleaſe Ins tale Now to 
Till all his active powers are loſt,. Now fin 
And fainting life draws near che cul. W Wbät ftr 


3 The Plau n grones andlathes to eat: And like 
His | 


His foul abhors deheidus me: When 1: 
Nature, with heavy loads opHrNEt, L oſt to 2 
Would yield. 10 deach to-b2-releas'd. I His mer 


And ſen 
He bids 


2 4 Then how the frighted finger -H) 
To Gov for help with earneſt ery 


Hehears theirgrones, prolongstheirbreiſſi The fur. 
And faves them from approaching deat Tis cal 


5 No med eine eduld effect the cure The han 
Tue deadlv ſentence Gov #epeals, Fe wo 
" He ſends iis ſyv*reign word and bei Let then 

6 O' may the ſons of men record And in 

_ The wond'rous goodneſs of the Lowl Wl | 
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id let their thankful of Tings prove ; 
ow they adore their Maker's love. "A 


S ALM CVII. Fourth Part: 

| etre. 5 
verances from Storms and Shipureck : 

or, The Sca mas Song. 0 | 


\/ Ould you behold the works of God, 
His wonders in the world abroad, 

o with the mariners, and trace 

he unknown regions of the ſeas. 


"hey leave their native ſhores behind, 

nd ſeize the favour of the wind; 

ill Goo commands, and tempeſts riſe, 

"hat heaves the ocean to the ſkies. 

low to the heav'ns they mount amain, 

low fink to dreadful" deeps again : 

Vhat ſtrange affrights young ſailors feel, 
nd like a ſtagg' ring d:unkard reel! 
When land is far, and death is nigh, "{ 
.oft to all hope, to Gos they er; 
lis mercy hears their Joud addreſs, 

and ſends ſalvation in diſtreſs. 


Je bids the winds their wrath aſſuage, 
The furious waves forget their rage; 
Tis calm, and ſailors {ſmile to fee 

The haven where they wiſh'd to be. 

O may the ſons of men record _ 
The wondrous goodneſs of the Lon! 


et them their private off rings bring, 
And in the church bis glory ſing. 


22 FSACM CVIL. 
PSALM CVII, - Fiſth Part, 

| Common Metre. N 

The Mariner, P/alm. 


i roar works of glory mighty Loi 
Thy wonders in the deeps, 


, The hos of courage ſhall record, 
Wo trade i in — ſhips. 
2 At thy command the winds ariſe 
And ſwell the towering waves; 


The men aſtoniſh'd mount the ſkies, 
And fink in gaping gra ves. Hi 
3 Again they climb the wat'ry hills, I ar 
___ Andplungei in deeps again ; Se 
Exch like a tott' ring dronkard reel, I A 
And finds his courage vain. * 
4 Frighted to hear the tempeſt roar, 10 
hey pant with flutt'ring breath; H 
And hopeleſs of the diſtant ſhore, A 


Expect immediate death. 
5 Ther to the Los p they raiſetheircrie 
He hears their loud requeſt ; 3 
And orders ſilence thro' the ſkies, 
And lay the floods to reſt. 


6 Sailors rejoice t / loſe their fears, 
2 * the ſtorm allay'd ; 
ow to their eyes the port a ö 
There let their * — iq 
7 Tis Gop thzt brings them ſafe to lan 
Loet ſtupid mortals know 
That waves are onder his command, 
(And all the winds that blow. 
& O that the ſons of men would praife 
The goodneſs of the Lonp * | 


«EEG, ine. oft od aft ll 
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und thoſe who ſee thy wondꝰ rous ways 
Thy —— record. 188 


SALM cvn. Lan Pirt. L.M, 
hies planted; or, Nation big and puniſpeds 
APSaLN for New England, 
v HenGop provok'd with daringerimes 
Scourges the madneſs of the times, 
He turns their fields to barren ſand, 
And drives the rivers from the land. 
His word can raiſe the ſprings again, 
„And make the wicher'd mountainsgreen; 
Send ſhow ry bieflings from the ſkies, 
, And harveſts in the defert riſe, 
(Where nothing dwelt but beaſts of prey, 
| Or men as fierce and wild as they ; 
b; He bids th' oppreſt and poor repair, 
And builds them towns and cities there, 
WY They ſow the fields, and trees they glant 
eng Whoſe yearly fruit ſupplies their want; 
Their race grows up from fruitful flocks, ' 
Their wealth increaſes with their flocks. 


Thus they are bleſt, but if they ſin, 

He lets the heathen nations in; 

A ſavage crew invades their lands, 
Their princes die by barb'rous hands, 
SW Their captive ſons expos'd to ſcorn, 

Wander unpity'd and forlorn ; 

The country lies unfenc'd, untill'd, 
And deſolation ſpreads the field. 
e vet if the humbled nation mourns, 

Again his dreadful hand he turns; 
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And tongues of atheiſts ſhyll no mor 


Again he makes their cities chrive, rt 
And bids the dying churches live. W A 
8 The righteous with a joyful ſenſe, I f 
Admire the works of providence; y 
A 


Blaſpheme the Gos that faints adon, 
9 How few with pious care record 


| Theſe wond'rous dealings of the Lors 


| 2 When in the form of mortal man, 


4 Their malice rag'd without a cauſe; 


But wiſe obſervers {till ſhall fine 
The Lon p is holy, juſt, and kind. 


PSALM CIX. 1—;,3:. Common ei 
To ve to Rremies from the Example CH 
I GE of my mercy and my praiſe 
Thy glory is my ſong ; 
Tho? finners 22 againſt thy grace 
Wich a blaipheming tongue. 


Thy Son on earth was found, 
With cruel flanders falſe and vain, 
They compafs d him around. 
3 Their mis'ries his compaſſion move, 
Their peace he ſtill purfu'd; 
They render hatred for his love, 
And evil for his gocd. 


Vet with his dying breath | 
He-pray'd for murd'rers on his croſs 
And bleſs d his foes in death. 
5 Lon d, ſhall thy bright examp;e ſhine 
In vain before my eyes? 
Gir e me a ſoul a- kin to thine, 
To love mine enemies. 


f 


e, re Lon v ſhall on my fide engage; 
» And in my Saviour's name - 
MW ſhall defeat their pride and rage, 
Who flander and condemm. 
o'r ALM Cx. Firk Pt. Long Metre. 
* 1187 exalted, and Multitudes converted; | 
| or, The Succeſs of the Goſpel. | 
| TobCrnisT theson, Aſcend and fit 
At my right hand, till I ſhall make 


Hus the eternal Father ſpake 
5 Thy foes ſubmiſlive at thy feet. 


From Zion ſhall thy word proceed 6 
aiſe, WM Thy word, the ſceptre in thy hand, 


« Shall make the heart of rebels bleed, 
And bow their wills to thy command. 
MW That day ſhall ſhow thy pow'r is great 
» Wbenfſaintsſhall flockwith willingminds  - 
And finners crowd thy temple gate, WM 
„ Where holineſs in beauty ſhings.” © 
) bleſſed pow'r! O glorious day! 
©, What a large vict'ry ſhall enſue! _ 
ind converts who thy grace obey, | © 
Exceed the drops of morning dey. | 
ALM cx. Secoud Part. Long Metre. 
g Kingdom and Frieſt bood of CTI r. 
oſs Hus the great Lon b of earth and ſea, 


1 


Spake to his Scn, and thus he ſwore, 


25 
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” 


ine + Eternal ſhall thy Pricſthood be, 
And change from hand to hand no more 

' Aargn, and all lis ſons muſt die, 

aan 


4 


= 
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For refuge from the wrath divine. 
3 © By me Melchizedeck was made 
On earth a King and Prieſt at once 
Md thoujmy heay'nly Prck, ſhallp] 
. * Andthou, my King, ſhall. rule my fax 
4 J=8vs, the Prieft, aſcends his throne, 
| While counſels of eternal peace 
Between the Father and the Son, 
Preceed with, honour and ſucceſs. 
5 Thro'thewhole earth his rei guſhallſpn 
And cruſh the pow'rs. that dare rebel; 
Then ſhall he judge the riſing dead, 
And fend the guilty world to hell, 

6 Tho? while he treads his glorious wa 
He drinks the cup of tears and blood 
be ſ uff rings of that dreadful day, 

- © Shall but advance him near to- Goh. 
Ps ALM ex. Common Metre, 
'.  Cumnior's Kingdom and Prieftbocd. 
1 J 8s, our Loa b, aſcend; thy thron 
And near thy Father fit: + 
In Zion fhall thy power be known, 
And mäke thy ſoes ſabmit. 
2 What wonders ſhall thy goſpel do? 
Thy converts ſhall ſurpaſs .*+- i 
The num'rous drops of morning den, 
And ou thy for*reign grace. 
3 Go hath pronoune'd a ficm decree, 
1 Nor changes what he ſwore ; 


«« Eternal ſhall thy Prieſthood be 
1 When 1 1s yo more, ©" 
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Eder: that wond'rons Pricft, 
« That King of high degree, _ 
That holy man who Abr'am * 
Vas but æ type of thee,” “ 

Us, our Prieft, for ever lives _ 

To plead for us — 3 

uus, our King, for ever gives 6 
The bleſſings of his = 

od ſhall exalt his glorious head, i 
And his hi \gh throne maintain; 

ball ſtri ke powers and princes dend 


Who dare oppoſe his rei gn. 


UM xc Firſt Part. Common Metre: 
The Wiſdom of Gov in bis Works... 
ONGS of immortal praiſe _ 


J To my Almighty Gon; 
e has my heart, and he my tongue, 
To ſpread his name abroad. 
great theworks hichand bechrconght 
ow glorious in our fight! 3 
ad men in ev'ry age have ſought 
His wonders with delight. 


ow moſt. exact. is natore's frame 

How wiſe th' eternal miud l 

is counſels never change the { chem 
That his firſt thoughts deſigu'd. 
When he redeem*d his choſen ſons, * | 
He fix/d his cov nant ſuree 

orders that his lips pronounce, 

To endleſs years endure. - 

ature and time, and earth and tries - 

Thy-beay*aly Kill prodlaimy | "a 2 4 


” 
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| What ſhall v we * to make us wiſe, I H 
haut learn to read thy name? Te 
6 To fear thy pow r. to truſt thy grace 

Ts our divineſt ſcill; ve 


And he's the wiſeſt of our race © He 
That beſt obeys thy will, 


*  # PSALM CXI. Second Part. Com. Met Hi 
The Perfictions of Gon. Hi 


4 Gent is the Lok o; his works of mig Li 
Demand our nobleſt ſongs: 4 

Let his aſſembled ſaints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 


2. Greet is the mercy of the Lon p, G 
He gives his children, food; 
And ever mindful of his word, T 


He makes his promiſe good. 
3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came 
No ſenl his cov'nant fare; - 
R and rev'rend is his name, 
His ways are juſt and pure. 
4 They that would-grow divinely wil 
: Muſl with his fear begin; ; | 
Our faireſt proof of knowledge hes 
In hating e ry fin.” > 
_ TRAIN XII. As the 114th Pin 
= Ter. Barg. of. the liberal Man, 
| 'F t man is bleſt who- ſtands in a 
I Of Gov, aad loveshisfacted la- 
His ſecd on earth fall be renown'd 
His houſe the ſeat of wealch ſhall be, 
| An incxhaufed treaſury, 
| Ang with ſuepeſive bonourscrom 


6% 
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His lib'ral favours he extends, - 4 
To ſome he gives, to others lends ; | 
ell A gen'rous pity fills his mind: 

© Yet what his charity impairs,  , ! 

He ſaves by prudence in affairs, * 

And thus he'sjuſt to all mankind,, _ 

et His hands, while chey his alms beſtow' d, "A 
His on #; future harveſt ſow d. 

The ſweet remembrance of the juſt, 
Like a green root revives and bears 
A train of bleſſings for his heirs, 

When dying nature ſleeps in duſt. 
Beſer with threat'ning dangers round, 
Unmov'd mall he maiotain his ground; 

His couſcience holds his courage up: 
The ſoul that's fill'd with virtue's light 
Shines brighteft in affliction's night, 
me And fees in darkneſs beaqs of hope. 

dass. f 
Ful tidings never can ſurpriſe 
His heart chat fix d on Goo relies, 

Tho' waves and tempeſts roar around: 
Safe on the rock he fits and ſees 
The ſhipwreck of his enemies, 
And all their hope and glory drown'd, - - 
e wicked ſhall his triumph ſee, © 
| and g naſh their teeth in agony 
in 2 To find their expectations croſt: 
elbey and their envy, pride and ſpite, 
2 din down in everlaſting m gb, 
be, And all their names in dat E +... 
93 TH » 30 "Sage | _ 
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What Nall 1 we hy to make us wiſe, I 113, 
« But learn to read thy name ? To | 
6 To fear thy pow'r, to truſt thy grace A 

Is our divineſt „„ 08 Yet 

And he's the wiſeſt of our race lle 
That beſt obeys thy will. A 

#* PSALM CXI. Second Part. Com. Meili His 
The Perfilion of Gov. Ir 

R G eat is the Lok p; his works of night 7 ;; 

| Demand our nobleſt ſongs: At 
Let his aſſembled ſaints unite | \ 
Their harmony of tongues. zel 


2, Greet is the mercy of the Lon o, Un 
He gives t his children, food; 1 
And ever mindful of = word, Th 
3 His "ety the great — came | 
No ſeal his cov'nant ſure; | 
Holy and rev*rend-is his name, 
His ways are juſt and pure. Ur 
4 They that would-grow divinely wil 
Maſt wich his fear begin; 
Our faireſt proof of knowledge lies 


In hating e' ry in. 0 
2 xII. As the 113:h ſal 
| The. Birfhngs, of. the liberal Man, 
= "H. t mas is bleſt who- ſtands in 

8 Of Gov, and loves his ſacted l: 
| | His {ecd on earth fall be reno 
1 His houſe the ſeat of wealch ſhall be, 
=” As. inexhaufted treaſury, - .. 

4. Ang with iucpclive honougscrom 
1 2 n 
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PS ALM xk. 233 
His lib'ral favours he extends, 
To ſome he gives, to others lends ; 
A gen*rous pity fills his mind: 
Yet what his charity impairs, , e 


And thus he's juſt to a} mankind, 


His glory's future harveſt ſow'd : 

The ſweet remembrance of the juſt, 
Like a green root revives and bears 
A train of bleſſings for his heirs, 

When dying nature fleeps in duſt. 


Beſert with threat*ning dangers round, 


Unmov'd ſhall he maintain his ground; 

His couſcience holds his . up: 
The ſoul that's fil'd with virtue's light 
Shines brighteſt in affliction's night, 


Pabst. 


Vl tidiangs never can ſurpriſe 

is heart chat fix d on Goo relies, 
Tho waves and tempeſts roar around: 
Safe on the rock he fats and ſees 

he ſhipwreck of his ene mies, 


ie wicked ſhall his triumph ſec, 

Ind gnaſh their teeth in agony ß 

To had their expectations croſt: 

hey and their envy, pride and ſpite, 

mk down in everlaſting Wight, © 
And all their en 


e 


And ſees in darkneſs beams of hope. 


i 7 


Ine ſaves by prudence in affairs, —— 


fis bands, while chey his alms below d. | 


Andall their hope and glorydrown'd, - - 


234 PSALM en. 
* PSALM CXIL Long Metre, 
De Bleffings of the Pious and the Chari 
1JHriee happy man who fears the 
| Loves his commands, and truſi x 
| Honor and peace his days attend, (wllif 
And bleſſings to his ſeed deſcend. Wn 
| | 2 Compaſſion dwells upon his mind; 
| To works of mercy till inelin'd: Wy 
| He lends the poor ſome preſent aid, 
| Or gives them not tobe repaid, 
When timesgrow dark,andtidings {j 
5 5 That Gl his — round with W 
His heart is arm'd againſt the fear, 
For Goo with all his power is the 
4 His ſoul well fix'd upon the Loxy; 
Draws heav'nly courage from his 
Amidſt the darkneſs light ſhall riſe 
To cheer his heart and bleſs his eye 
© He hath diſpers'd his alms abroad, 
5 His works are ſtill before his Gop; 
| His name on earth ſhall long remai 
Wbile envious finners fret in vain, 
| L.iberality rewarded, ith 
2 APPY is he that fears the L Ar 
A1 And follows his commande b. 
V Who lends the poor without en. 
Or gives with liberal hands. 
2 As pity dwells within his breaft 
"RB r 3 
0 Gop ſhall anſwer his requclt I Ar 
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PEALM eim. 236 

No evil tidings ſhall ſurpriſe. ' — 
His well bliſh'd mind? $ 

His ſoul to Gon his refuge flies, 

In times of 1 diftreſs, _ 
Some beams of 1 ſhall ſhine, 

To ſhew the world his righteouſneſs, | 
And give him peace divine. 

His works of piety and love 

Remain before the Lond : 

onour on earth, and joys above, 


d, 


1 Shall be his ſure reward. ce 

ba PSALM cxIII. Proper Tune. 

5 be Majefly and Condeſcenfion of Gov, 
us delight to ſerve the Lon vd, 
- The honors of his name record, 


His ſacred name for ever bleſs: 
Vhereer the circling fun difplays _ 
is rifing beams, or ſetting rays, -_ 
Letlands and ſeas his power confeſs, 
of time, nor nature's narrow rounds, 
give his vaſt dominion bounds ; 
The heavens are far below his heighit z - 
t no created greatneſs dare 
ith our eternal Gop compare, 
Arm'd with his uncreated might. 
e bows his glorious head to view 

at the el hoſts of angels do, 
And bends his ear to mortal things: 
lsfov*reign hand exalts the poor, 
le takes the needy from the door, 


1 n 


R ALM CXIB. 
4 When childleſs families deſpair, 
m_____ the bleſſing of an heir, 
o reſcue their expiring name; 
The mother, with a thankful voice, 
Proclaims his praiſes and. her joys: 
Let every, age advance his fame, 


M 
' PSALM CXIII. Long Metre, M 
Th 


: | _ hens and — 
1E . - the alm 1 
In ev ry his gene ; ing, g. 
Where er 4 10 malte riſe or ſet, Ac 
Tbe nations ſhall his praiſe repeat, 7! 


2 Above the earth, beyond the ſæy, 

„Stands his high throne of majetty ; 
Nor time, nor place, his pow 'r reſu LT be 
Nor bound his univerſal reign. 

Y Which of the ſons of Adam dare, 
Or angels, with their Gop comp 
His glories how divinely bright W 
Who dwells in uncreated light! M. 


Behold his love : He loops to vit "A 
What ſaints above and angels dog 
And condeſce nds yet more to ku Let 
- "The mean affairs of men below, Re 


z From duſt and cotta ges obſcure, 
His grace exalts the humble poor; Tr 

. Gives them the honour of his 2 He 
And fits them for their hea” nly ü Th 

6 A word of his creating voice, FI 
an make the barren houſe rejdi Ay 

_ Tho? Sarah's ninety years were g 


The promis d feed iz bord at lak, 


N 5 2 — = "ne 
— k o \ * 


With joy the mother views her ſon, 
And tells the wonders Go has done; 


If nature fails the promiſe bear. ] 


Miracles attending Iyracl's Fourney, 


WHen Iſorel freed from Pharaoh's hand 
Left the proud tyrant and his land, 
The tribes with cheerful homage own 


Acroſs the deep their journey lay; 
The deep d iv ides to make them way 3 
Jordan behe!d their march, and Hed + 
With backward current to his bead. 


Like lambs the little hillocks leap ; 
Not Sinai on her baſe could ſtand, 
Conſcious of ſov'reign power at hand. 
what pow'r could make the deep divide; 


Make Jordan backward roll lus tide? 1 4 


Why did ye leap, ye little hills, 


kno Let ev'ry mountain, ev'ry flood | 
v. Retire, and know th” approachingGop, 
The King of Iſrael: dee him here ; 
Tremble, thou earth, adore and fear, 


* * : 
ſon He thuyders, and all nature mourns, 


And fires and ſeas 8 the Lokps 


* 


. 27 


„ 
Faith may go ſtrong when ſenſedeſpai „ 5 


. PSALM xxx. Long Mere. 


Their King, and Judah was his throne, 


„be mountains ſhook r e ſheepʒ | 


1, And whence the fright that Sinai feels ? 


1 
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The rock to ſtanding pools he turns; 
Flints ſpring with fountains at hizwosrd 
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off _ PSALM. Cxv. 
PSALM CXV. Firſt Mets, 


Tr true Gon er Refuge ; ot, Ldelany 
5 6 | reproved, | 1 85 
· N to ourſelves, who are but dul 
VNot to ourſelves is glory due; 
Eternal God, thou only juſt, 
Thou only gracious, wiſe, and true, 
4 Shine forth in all thy dreadful name: 
Why ſhould a heathen's haughty tong 
Inſult us, and to raiſe our ſhame(lony? 
Say, Where's the Gop you've ſer wd 
3 The Gop we ſerve maintains his throt 
Above the clouds, beyond the ſkies: 
Throꝰ all the earth his will is done, 
He knows our groans, hehears our crie 
4 But the vainidols they adore, 
Are ſenſcleſs ſhapes of ſtone and wood 
At beſt a maſs of golden ore, 
A filver ſaint, or golden god. 
5 [ With eyes andears,theycarvetheirheat 
are their ears, their eyes are blind 
In vain are coftly off rings made, 
And vows are ſcatter'd in the wind. 
6 Their feet were never made to move, 
Nor hands to ſave when mortals pray, 
Mortals that pay them fear or love, 
- Seem to be blind and deaf as they. 
7 O Ifrael, make the Lonp thy hope, 
Thy help, thy refuge, and thy reſt: 
The Loa o ſhall build thy ruins up, 


* 


The dead no more can ook thy "yg . 
They dwell in ſilenee and the grave; 
But we ſhall live to fing thy grace, 

And tell the world thy pow'r to ſav. 


ALM CXV. Second Metre. To the 
New Tune of the goth Pfalm. 

| Popiſh Idolatry reproved. = 

A Plalm for the gth of November, | 

TOT to our names, thou only 1 = | 

Not to our worthleſs names is glory due; 

hy pow'r and grace, thy truth and juſtice chm 


mmorta} honors to thy ſov'reign name + | 
hine thro the earth from beav'n thy hleſt abode, 


Jear'n is thine higher 2 ſtands thy throna, 
nd thro” the lower worlds thy will is dane: | 
ur Gopfram d all this earth, theſe heny*nehefpread, 
But fools adore the gods their hands have = 
de kneeling croud, with looks devout behold 

be r filver laviours, and their ſaints of gold, 


[Vain are thoſe artful ſhapes of eyes and ears, | 

he molten image neither ſees not hearsy 

beir hands are belpleſs, nor their feet can moveg 
hey have no ſpeech, nor thought, nor po- — 

( 

Yet ſottiſh oh ads 
o their deaf idols, and their moveleſs ſaints, 


The rich have ſtatues well adorn” d with gold, 


he poor content with gods of coarſer mould, 
th tools of iron carve the ſenſeleſs hock, 

Lopt from a tree, or broken from a Rocks :- 
People and prieft drive on the ſolemn trade, 
| truſt the gods that ſaws and hammers made, ] 


92. 2 | a” 


* 


Nor let the Heathen fay, And a yo Gov? 


e PSAVPM e. 
5 Be bear'n ind earth amez*d! Tis hard to fay 
Which is more ſtupid, or their gods, or they: 
O Isel, truſt the Log dl he hears and fees, | 
e thy ſortow s, and refiores thy peace: 
His worſhip does a thouſand comforts yield, 
He is thy help, and he thy heav'nly ſhield, 
6 O Britain,-truſt theLoz »! Thy foes.in rain 
Attempt thy ruin and oppoſe his re igo 5 
Had they prevail'd, darkneſs had cJos'd our day, 
And death and filence bed forbid his praiſe, 
- But we are ſav'd and ] ve: let ſongs ariſe, 
And Britons bleſs the Gov that built the Skies, 
31 * 5 | 


' PSALM CXVY. Firſt Part, Com. Mete 
Recovery from Sickneſs. 


1 F Love the Lox d: he heard my crie 
I And pity'd ev'ry groan; . 
Long * live, when troubles riſe, 
I'll paſten to his throne. | 
2 I love the Loxp: he bow'd his eat 
Aid chas'd my griefs away: 
O let my heart no more deſpair 
While 1 have breath to pray! 
3 My ſleſh declin'd, my ſpirits fell, 
And I drew near the dead; 
While inward pangs and fears of hell, 
_ © Perplex'd my wakeful head. 
4 My Gos! I cry'd, thy ſervant fait 
©+* Thea ever good and juſt: 
* Thy po r can reſcue from the g 
Thy power is all wy truſt.” 
5 The Lox v' beheld me fore diſtreſt, 
He bid my paihs remove; 


2 er 248 © 


Return, my ſoul, to Gp thy reſt, 
For thou haſt known his love. | 
Puy Gop has ſav'd my ſbul from death, - 
And dry'd my falling tears ; : 
Now to his praiſe Fil ſpend my breath, 

And my remainitg years, | : 


\LM CXVT. ver. 12, &c, SecondPart. 


ſows made in Trouble paid im the Church + 
r, Public Thanks far private Deliverances. 


7 HAT ſhall lrrender to my Gop, 
For all his kiadneſs "ak ? | 
My feet ſhall vifit thine abade, 
My ſongs addreſs thy throne. 
Among the faints that fill thine 3 | 
My o& rings ſhall be paid, 
There ſhaft! my zeal perform the vows. 
My fool in anguiſh made. | 
How much is me delight, 
Thou ever vleſſed A 1 * 
How dear thy ſervants in hy 4 
How precious is their blapd ! 
How happy all thy ſervants e, 2 
How great thy grace to m? 
My life which thou haſt made thy care 
Lon d, I devote to thee. 
Now L am thine, ſor ever thine, 
Nor ſhall my pu: 7 "Ts 
Thy hand hath loos my bonds of p pain, 
And bound me with thy love. 


Here in thy courts, 1 leave my voc, | 
And * rich 27 * 
5 


” 3 


oe 
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*__ Great is thy grace, and fare thy wr 


242 / "Tv AL M. cxvrI. AL 
Witneſs, ye ſaints, who hear me nog, . 
I forlake the Lol dp. 
PSALM cx VII. Common Metre, Pf 
Praiſe to Gov from gli Nations, 


Þ All ye nations, praiſe the Loxn 
Each with a diff rent tongue, 


Ti 
1 


In every language learn his word, 1 , 
And let his name be ſung. = 7 

2 His mercy reigns thro every land 
Proclaim his grace abroad; gut 


For ever firm his truth ſhall ftand, 
Praiſe ye the faithful Goo. 


_ © PSALM CXVII. Long Metre: 
6 TL ROM all that dwell below the fk 
| Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe, 
Let the Redeemer's name be ſung, 
Thro' every land, by every tong 
2 Etvinal are thy mercies, Lom d, 


Eternal truth attends thy word : - 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to * 


Till ſans ſhall riſe and ſet no mon 


| PSALM cxvn. Short Metre. IT 
SE HY name, Almighty Lord, 
- of T Shall ſound thro” diſtant lat * 


{ 


| Thy truth for ever ſtands. 
Far be thine honour ſpread, 

And long thy praiſe endure, 
Till morning light and evening ſh; 

Shall be exchang d a More. 


ALM exvin. ver. — Vick Part. 


Deliverance from a Tumult. 
HE Lon p appears wy helper 0. 
| Nor is my faith aftaid 

Df what the ſons of earth can do, 
Since heav'n affards me aid. 

'Tis ſafer Lox b, to hope in thee. 
And have my God my friend, 
han truſt in men ef high degree, 
And on their truth depend. 


Like Bees my foes beſet me round, 

A large and angry ſwarm | 

But I ſhall all their rage confound: 
By thine Almighty arm. 


Tis thro? the Lox d my beaftis ſtrong, © 
in him my lips rejoice; 

'hile his ſalvation is my ſong, 

How cheerful is my voice? 
Like angry bees they girt me round : : 
When Goo appears they fly: 

do burning thorns with crackling { fo cad 
Make a fierce blaze and die. 

oy to the ſaints and peace belongs; ; 
The Loe p protects their days; 3 

et Iſr'el tune immortal ſongs 

To his Almighty grace. 


„ CXVII, 17-21, Second Part. 
"Wiic Praife for Deliverance from Death. 


0 
r ORD, thou haftheardthyſervantery, 
And reſcu'd from the grave 
Now ſhall he live: (and none can mer 
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PSALM CXVNL 


praiſe more conſtant than before, 

Shill fill bis daily breath : 

Thy hand that hath chaſtis'd him fo 

De fends him ſtill from death. 
3 Open the gates of Zion now, 

For we "ſhall worſhip there ; 

The houſe where all the Fans go 

Thy mercy to declare. 


P 

. 

L 
4 Amongſt th' aſſemblies of thy hint, 7 
1 
E 

1 


244 
2 Thy 


Our thankful voice we raiſe : 
There we havetold thee ourcomplaint 


And there ve Gul thy praiſe. 
PSALM XVI, 22,25- Third pt. C. U 


Cunisr the Foundation of bis Church 


= Be foundation-ſt 
A Winch racks = * lays 
To build our heav'n upon 
And bis eternal pratſe. Ss 


2 Choſenof Gov, to finners dear, 
And ſaints adore thy name; 
They truſt their whole ſalvation h 
Nor ſhall they ſuffer ſhame. 


3 The fooliſh builders, ſcribe, and prie 
Reject it with diſdain; 
Yet on this rock, the fhall rel 

And envy rage in vain. 


4 What tho? the gates of hell hex 
Vet muſt this buildin 


Tis thine 6wn work, Kagber Go 
ken ane <64ce 


ea 25 
ALM  CxViIL 1.44526. Fourth Parte 
_ Common Metre. 


anna ; the Lord's Day oe; nge 3 
4 Reæſarrection, and our Salvation, . 


1 is the day the Lon phath made, 
He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heay'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 

And praife ſurround the throne, + 
To-day he roſe and left the dead, 
W ph bd. 

nts his trium . 
And all his wonders tell. 
Hoſanna to th? anointed 
1 To David's holy Son! * 
Help us, O Lone, deſcend and bring b 

Salvation from thy throne. —- 
Bleſt be the Lox b, who comes to men 

With meſſages of grace: 

Who comes in Gop his Father's names 

To ſave our ſinful race. 

x Hoſanna in the higheſt flrains, 

The church on earth can raiſe; + - 
The higheſt heavens in which be reigns 

Shall give him nobler praiſe. 


PSALM CXVIIL v. 22, 27. Short Met. 


{n Hoſanna for the Lord's-Day : or, A new 
Song of Salvation by CHRIST. 


ga what a living ſtone 

The builders did refuſe ; : 
Yet Gow hath built his church thereon, = 
In ſpite of cayious Jon, 


1 | 


* 4% 55 3 0 
a2 The ſcribe and angry prieſt. 
Re ject thine only ha oi 
| Yet on this rock ſhall Zion reſt, 
As the chief corner- ſtone. 
The work, O Lon p, is thine, 
And wond'rous in our eyes; 
his day declares it all divine; 
This day did Jesus riſe, 
This is the glorious day 
| That our Redeemer made; 
Let us rejoice, and ſing, and pray, 


„ RR 


* Let all the church be gla d. 1 : 
5 Hoſanna to the King 4 a 
Of David's royal blood; 


Bleſs him, ye ſaints: he comes to bring of 
Salvation from our Gop, 
6 We bleſs thine holy word 


Which all this grace diſplays; c0 
And offer on thine altar, Lox p, u/ 
Oar ſacrifice of praiſe, * E 


PSALM XVII 22—27. Long Meme 


An Hojanna for the Lord's Day; or, A uu® 
Sang of Salvation to CMRIST. p. 


I 1 what a glorious corner-ſtone 7. 
- 4.4 The Jewiſh builders did refuſc ! 
But Gop bath built his church thereon MY? 
In ſpite of envy and the Jews. 

2 Great Gov ! the work is all divine, 

The joy and wonder of our eyes; 

This is the day that proves it thine, “ 

be day that ſaw our Saviour ziſe. 


Lf 


PSALM cx. 24 

+ Sinners rejoice, and ſaints be glad. 
Hoſanna, let his name be bleſt; 
A thouſand honovrs on his head, | 
Wich peace, and light, and glory reſt. 
In God's own name he comes to- brinꝶ 

Sal vation to our dying race 
Let the whole church addreſs their King 
With hearts of joy, and ſongs of praiſe, 


PSALM CXIX. 1 

I have collefed and diſpoſed the moſt u/eful 
ver ſes of this Pſalm, under eightetn different 
beads, and formed a divine ſong pon each 
of them. But the verſes are much tram - 
poſed to attain ſome degree of connection. 
In ſame places, among the word, law, 

commands, judgments, teſtimonĩes, [have 
B:/ goſpel, word, grace, truth, promiſes, 
Ec. as more agreeable to the NewTeftament, 
and the common language of Chriſtians, and 
it equally anſwers the deſign of the P/almift, 
which was e recommend the Holy ſeriptures. | 


PSALM CXIX. Firſt Part. Com. Metre. | 
Th:Bliſedne/s of Saints andMiſeryof Sinners. 


' Ver. 1,2, $- 

cM! DD LEST are the undefil'd in heart, 
} Whoſe ways are right and clean g. 
Who never from thy laws depart, 
, But fly from every fin, oe 
» Bl: are the men that keep thy word, 
And practice thy commands: 
With their wholeheart theyſee kthe Lord 


— 
* 


ring 


's Great is their peace who love thy lay 
How firm their ſouls abi del 
Nor cana bold temptation draw 
Their ſteady feet aſide. 
| | Ver. 6, EY 
4 Then ſhall my heart have inward joy, 
And Ba my foul from ſhame, 
. When all * Lentes I obey 
And honour all thy name. 
Ver. 12. 118. 
5 But bavghty finners Gop will hate, 
I The proud ſhall die accurſt: 
= Tip ef honed deceit 
©. Are trodden to the duſt. 
e.. 442. 155. 
's Vile as the droſs the wicked are, 
And thoſe that leave thy way 
. _ Shall ſee falvation from afar, 
But never taſte thy grace. 1 
PSALM CXIX Second Part. C. M. 
Sierre Devotion 6 and Spiritual mind edi 
| cv | 2. Ce Je with Gov. 
Ver. 147. 55+ 
* P26 thee before the dawning light, 
gracious Gop, I pray; 
I oi he thy Name by night, 
And keep thy law by day. 
My ſpirit faints to ſee thy grace; 


Thy promiſe bears me 

| A, ile ſalvation | N 
Thy word ſu Ne my hope. 
| er 116 . hs 

a Ser'n thnes 6 Jay 3 Be by ja 


rr thee 3 


5 


= IJ 


— — 


: M — 

hy —.— Prov dence demands 

Reopened praiſe from me. 

Ver. 62. 

W hen midnight darkneſs veils theſkies, 
| call thy works to mind ; 

joy, My thoughts in warm devotion riſe, 

And ſweet acceptance find. 


PSALM CXIX. Third Part. 


— of Sincerity, Repentance aud 
Obedience. 


in Vers 37. bo, &. 0 
TO artmy portion, O my Gops | 
| Soon as I know thy way 
My heart makes haſte t' obey "thy word, 
And ſuffers no delay. 
chooſe the path of heav'nly truth, 
And glory in my choice; 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make nſe ſo rejoice. 


The teſtimonies of thy grace, 
I ſet before mine eyes, 
Thence 1 derive my daily firength, 
And there my comfort lies. 


If once I wander from thy path, 
I think upon my ways: 

Then.turn my Feet to thy commands, 
And truſt thy parf'ning grace. 


Now I am thine, for eve: thine, 
O ſave thy ſervant, Lozxy: 
Thou art my ſhield, my hiding- Place, 

My hope is in thy word. | 
Thou haſt inclin'd thisheart of mine 
Thy Ratites to fulfil, ET 


1 — 


E PSALM CXIX. 
And thus till mortal life ſhall end; 
Would Tperform thy will. 
_ PSALM CXIX. Fourth Part, CM: 
3 | 


F ow ſhall eh yontipſecnretheirk 7 
And guard: their lives from {in 
Thy word the choiceſt rules imparts 
To keep the conſcience clean. 
55 Ver. 130. 
When onee it enters to the mind, 
| It ſpreads ſuch light abroad, 
The meaneſt ſouls Inſtruction find, 
And raiſe their thoughts to Gov. 
Ver. 10g. 
3 'Tis like the ſun, a heav*nly light, 
That guides us all the day: 
And thro” the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 
Ver. 99, 100. 
4 The men that keep thy law with c: 
And meditate thy word, 
Grow wiſer than their teachers are, 
And better know the Lok p. 
Ver. 104, 113. 
8 Thy precepts make me truly wiſe ; 
| I bare the finners road: 
I hate my own vain thoughts that riſe, 
But love thy law, my G. 
| Ver $1, go, gt. 2 
6 Tbe karty heav'ns thy rule bey, 
The earth maintains her place; 
And theſe thy ſervants night and day, 
Werd Kill and Me: _—_— 


'0 


5 8 LM 4 4 ® 2 © 
Bat fill ſpel, Lon d, . 


E 

M. Not earth mer 

Nor ſlars ſo nobly ſhine] 

Ver. 160, 140, 9, 116. 
. hy word is everlaſting truth, 

ow pure is ey'ry page 
hat holy book ſha} guide our youth, 
And well ſupport our àge. 


PSALM CXIX. Fifth Part. 


ight in Seger; or, * 1 
: ' deodlling in 2. 


to 4 now I love thy holy law?: 

s "Tis daily my delight; | 

| Wind thence my medititions draw- 

Divine advice by night... 

y waking eyes prevent the 

To — Lp A 

M z foul with longing melts away 
o hear thy go pel, Lond. 

ow doth thy word my heart engage l 

How well employ my tongue 


nd in my tireſome pi grimage, 
Yields me a heav'nly ſong. 


m I a ſtranger, or at home Þ. 

'Tis my perpetual feaſt; 

ot Loney Cropping from the comb, 
So much allures the taſte. 

o treaſures ſo enrich the mind 5 
Nor ſhall thy word be ſold 

or loads of fiiver well refin'd, _ 


Nor heaps of choicek gold. 


1 — , thee = 
| 2 * „ 5 SE 


*- 


{ 
| 


2 


12 0 


— EET. 
- 6 When mature ſinks, and ſpirits drot 
Thy promiles 0 2 . 
Are pillars to ſupport my hope, 
"Nos there I a. thy praiſe, 


N 
FPS ALM CxIX. Sixth Par p 
' Holinefs' and Comfort from the Ward, 
| r 5 
T 12 I eſteem thy judgments righ 
| And all thy ſtatutes juſt; " WY 
Thence I maintain a conſtant fight 
Wich ev'ry flatt'ring luſt. |; 
2 Thy precepts often I ſurvey: 
I keep thy law in ſight 1 
Thro' all the buſineſs of the day 
To form my actions right. 
3 My heart in midnight ſilence cries, 
How ſweet thy comforts be!“ 
My thoughts in holy wonder riſe, 
And bring their thanks to thee, 
And when my ſpirit drinks her f 
At ſome, good word of thine, 
Not mighty men that ſhare the ſpa 
Have joys compar d to mine, 


PSALM CXIX, SeventhP: 
Anger fefions of Nature, and Per fedlin 


Seripture. 


7 
| 


* 
N 


. Ver. 96. Paraphraſed. 

1 I ET all the heathen nations joit 
| To form one perfect book; 
; Great Gov, if once compar'd withtt 


Ho mean their wrizings lock! 


g 


- 


of 


SAL u CATE. * 
Not the- moſt perfect rules they gave 


Could ſhew one ſin forgiv'n, 
Nor lead a ſtep beyond the grave; 
But thine conduct to heav'n, 


Ive ſeen un end to what we call 
perfection here below: ; 

How ſhort the pow'rs of nature fall, 
And can no further go. 

Yet men would fain be juſt with Goy 

gt By works their butts have wroughtz 

Bot thy commands exceeding broad, 
Extend to evt thought. 


In vain we perfection here, 

y While fin defiles our frame; 
And fanks our virtues down fo far, 

They ſcarce deſerve the name. 
Our faith and love, and ev*ry grace, 
Fall far below thy word : 
e. But perfe& truth and ri teouſnels : 2 
Dwell only with the Lox. 


PSALM CXIX, Eighth Part. 


fn, ord of God is the Sint, Portion ; - of, © 
The Excellency and Variety of Scripture, 
Ver. 111. Paraphraſed. _ * 

lin on b, I havemadethy wordmychoice, 
My laſting heritage: 

There Thall my nobleſt pow' rs rejoice, 
My wazmeft thoughts engage. 

I'll read the hiſt'ries of thy love, 
And keep thy laws in fight, 

While thro? 45 romiſes * s 

With 1 0 


* 


1 „ 


, "w 7 — 


2 


3 ie abroad land of bi Akne His 
Where ſprings of life ariſe, 
Seeds of immortal bliſs are down, 
'And hidden glory Hes. 


1 . 
— 
ay U 
| Aer 8 0 
PSALM cxix. Ninth Part, N. 


D- Knowledge : or, The Teac 
frey * Spirit oith the Word. * 


Tas 

f „ een 
ed _ 
* ce thy wonders t 


2 e THAI the hand, 
My fervice is thy due ; 
0 e thy ſervant underſtand 
| duties he muſt do. 
r 

Let not thy path be hid 
But mark the road my feet ſhould g 
And be my conſtant guide, 


4 When I confeſt my wand'ri ne 
* Thou heard my ſoul 
5 o ige teachings of fo gre $ 


Snag 


PEA LA CY. 8 agg 


— overt 111 purſes, 
His law-ſhall rule my heart. 


This was my comfort when 1 bore | 
ke wy 1 ＋. d the 
It e m thy wor more, 
And fy to that relief. 
* In vain the proud deride me now; 
['ll-ne*er forget thy law: 
Nor let that bleſſed goſpel go, 
Whenceall my hopes | draw. 


| When 1 have learnt my Father's will, 
I'll teach the world his ways: | 
My thankful lips, inſpir'd with zeal, 


e ee 
W Cxix. Tenth Part. . 
; 6 the _ 


faxuormuy — Logn, 
Remember and confiem thy word, 
For all my hopes are there. 
Haſt thou not writ ſalvation 2 
And promis d quick ning 
Doth not my heart addreſs thy theone? 
And yet thy love delays. | 
$ Mine eyes for thy ſalvation fail, 
Nor af * — * - 5% ; 
Dmng nps prevail, 
| Why dare reproach my hope. 


$ : 


Le " 56 P'S: F 1 5 1 1 


Didſt chou not raiſe a 0 Lot 
25 Then let thy truth appear: 
© ſhall rejoice in my reward, Were 
4 truſt as well as fear; 


 PSALNDCXIX. "Eleventh Pant, \ 


IRE Breathing after Heling. * 
JF That the Lon pwouldguidemyn 

103 To keep his ſtatutes fill * b : 

O that my Gop would grant me gut U 
TJIuoo know and do his will! | 

2 0 ſend thy ſpĩrit down to. write 4 

Thy law upon my heart be 

| Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 

Nor act the lyar's part. oy 


3 From vanity turm off my eyes : 
Let no corrupt dei gn, 
Nor covetous deſi res ariſe 
Within this foul of mine. 
di And dr 1 heart — - 
Let fin have no dominion Loa d, 
But keep my conſcĩence clear. 
5s My ſoul hath gone too far aſtray; 
My feet too often lip; 
Yet fince I've not forgot thy way, 
Reſtore thy wand' ring ſheep. 
6 Make me to walk in thy 9 
Tis a delightful rad; 
Nor let my head, eb 
© So againlt my * 


M 


FSA LM CXIX, 257 a 


ALM CXIX. Twelfth Part. Com. Met. 
rathing after Comfort and Deliverance. © 
JV Gov, eonfider mydiftreſs, © 
S Let mercy plead my cauſe; - 


Though I have finn'd againſt thy grace, 
I can't forget thy laws. 
frorbid, forbid, the ſharp mptonth . 
Which I ſo juſtly fear; 
Uphold my life, uphold my hopes, 
Nor let my ſhame appear. 


Be thou a ſurety, Lok o, for me, 
Nor let the proud oppreſs; 

But make thy welding Trnlins ſee 
The ſhinings of thy face. 


Mine eyes with expectation fail; 
My heart within me cries, | 
When will the Lon p his truth fulfil 
« And make my comforts riſe ?”* 


ook down upon my ſorrows, Loa p, 
8 and ſhew thy grace the fare ; 
; As thou art ever wont t' afford 
To thoſe that love thy name. 


$A LM CX{X, Thirteenth Pre. 
2 Pear, and T endernefs of Conſcience, 


nib my whole hrartÞ've ſought thy 
O ict me never ſtray (face, 
From thy commands, O GOD of grace, 


Ner tcead the fi 2 $ Way. mY 


”- 


N 


1 2 | 1 XI 
2 Thy word I've hid within my heart, 
To keep my conſcience clean, 
And be an everlaſting guard 
From ey*ry riſing ſin. | yg 
3 I'm a companion of the ſaints, 11 
Who fear and love the Loa vp: 
My ſarrows riſe, my nature faints 
Wyben men tranſgreſs thy word. H. 
4 While finners do thy goſpel wrong, 1 
My ſpirit ſtands in we * 
My ſoul abhers a lying tongue, | 
But loves thy righteous law. IX 
5 My heart with ſaered rev'rence hean T, 
The threat'nings of thy word, 
My fleſh with holy trembling fears 
F The jadgments of the Lond. Be 
FF +$ My Goo, I bong, | hope, I wait 


For thy falvatien ftit; 2 
While thy whole law is my delight, 
And I obey thy will . 
res AL M CXIX, Fourcenth Pn 
Benefit of {ſſliftions, and Support under il 


I Onſider all my ſorrows, Lox, 
And chy deliv'rance ſend; Tt 
My foul for thy ſalvation faints, © - 
When will my troubles end? T, 
2 Yetl have found tis for :e 


* 


rv \ 
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rr 
And live upon my G. 


This is the comfort I enjoy 
When new diſtreſs begins, 
I read thy word, 1 run thy way, 
And hate my former fins 925 


Had not thy word been my delight, 

When earthly joys were fled, 
> I My foul opprels'd with forrow”s weight 
Had ſunk amonglt the dead. 


I know thy judgments, Lone. ne fight, 
Tho? they may ſeem ſevere : 
fl The ſharpeſt ſuff rings I endure 
Flow from thy faithful care. 


Bl Before I knew thy chaſt'ning rod, 
My feet were apt to tray ; 

But now I learn to keep thy word, 
Nor wander from tby way. 


Balm cxix. Fifteenth Vart. 
Part * Holy Re/o!utions. A 


'" That thy ſtatutes ev*ry bour 
b, Might dwell upon my mind! 
Thence I derive a quick ning pow” Ts 
And daily peace i find. 


To meditate thy precepts, Lenny 

KY Shall be m e, employ; _ 
My ſoul ſhall ne'er forget thy word, 
Thy word us all wy joy. 1 


t, 


* P . 
3 Wendt 3 


If thou my heart diſeh 

From ſin and ſatan's . chains, * 
| And ſet my feet at large! | 7 

4 My lips with courage ſhall declare | 
| Thy ftatutes and thy name ; Do 
Pl ſpeak thy word tho*kingsſhouldhe 
Nor yield to ſinful ſhame, * 
5 Let bands of perſecutors 
Ta rob me of m DE a, Th 
Let pride and malice forge their * ö 
Thy law is my delight. W 


6 Depart from me, ye wicked race, 
Whoſe hands and hearts are ill; 
= love-myGop, I love his ways, 
And muſt obey his will. 


PS 4 LM CXIX. Sixteenth Pe 
Prayer for quickening Grace. 


V ſoul lies cleaving to the dul 
Los, give me lite divine! 

32 vain defires, and ev ry luſt 

. Turn off theſe eyes of mine. 


2 I need the influence of thy grace 
To ſpeed me in thy way 
Leſt I ſhould loi ter ia my race, 
Or turn my feet aſtray. | 
: When ſore afflictions preſs me dom 
Al need thy quick' ning pow'rs; 
Thy word that Ihave reſted on, 
Shall er my heavieſt hours. 


. 
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* 
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WPS. ALM un. 264 7 
Are net thy mereies ſov reigu ſtiſl | 
And thou a faithful God? . 
„Win theu not grant me warmer zeal. 
To run the heay*nly road? : 
Does not my heart thy precepts love, 
And long to ſee thy face ? T 
And yet how ſlow my ſpirits move 
ithout enliv*ning grace! 
Then ſhall I love thy goſpel more, 
e. . And ne'er forget thy word 
when I have felt its quick' ning pow r 
To draw me near the Loa o. | 


SA L M CXIX. Seventeenth Pari. 


| Long Metre. | ; 
urage and Perſeverance under Porſieu - 
tion: or, Grace ſhining in Difficultics 
and Trials, . 


Juſt 7hen * n and anguiſh ſeiaeme Lon v, 

W All my ſupport is from thy word; 
ppo a 

My ſoul diſſolves for heavineſs 


Uphold me withthyirengch'aing grace 


Theproudhavefram'd theirſcof andlies 
They watch my feet with enviovs eyes, 
And tempt my ſoul to ſnares and fin, 
Yet thy commands I ne*er decline. 


They hate me, Lowp, without a cauſe, 
They hate to ſee me love thy laws z 
But I will truſt. and fear thy name 
Till pride and malice die with ſhame, 


own, 


5 Fhyhands have made my mortal fram: 


iy my ſuf ring ſlate ; 


26s P 1 M ex. 


| PSAL M CXIX; Laft Part, V 
Sand iſed Affiiftions ; or, Delight in th 
„ — + _ a H 
1 L Ather, I bleſs chy gentle hand; 
| How kind was thy chaſtiſing rod W 
0 


That forc'd my conſcienec to a ſtand, 
Andbronghtmy wand”ring ſoul toGo 
2 Fooliſh and vain I went aſtray, 
Ere I had felt thy ſcourges, Lon p; 

1]left my guide, and loft my way; 
But now love and keep thy word. 
3 *Tis good for me to wear the yoke, 

For pride is apt to riſe and ſwell ;. 

' "Tis good to * my Father's ſtroke, 
That I might learn his ſtatutes well. 
4 Thy law that iſſues from thy mouth, 
Shall zaiſe my cheerful paſſions more 
Than all the treaſures of the ſouth, 
Or weſtern hills of golden ore. 


Thy ſpirit form'd my ſoul within; 

Teachme to know thy wond*reusnam 
And guard me ſafe from dexth and fit, 

6 Then all that love and fear the Los, 

At my ſalvation ſhall rejoice ; 

For I have hoped in thy word, 
And made thy grace my only choice, 


PSALM CXX. Common Metre 
Complaint of quarre!fome Neighbours ; 0, 
Fs H devout Wiſh for Peace. 

1 F Hod Gop of love, thou ever bit 


* I — 21 2 cy 


PSALM CXEXL 263 
When wilt thou ſet my ſoul at reſt 
From lips that love deceit? 
Hard lot of mine! my days are caſt 
Among the ſons of ſtrife, 5 
Whoſe never - ceaſing brawlings waſte 
nd My golden hours of life: 5 
nil O might I fly to change my place 
5 tw would I ole ws well 4 
In ſome wide loneſome wilderneſs, - 
And leave theſe gates of hell! 
Peace is the bleſſing that I ſeek ; 
How lovely are its charms! 
lam for peace; but when I ſpeak 
They all declare for arms. 
New paſſions fill their ſoul engage, 
And keep their malice ſtrong ; 
What ſhall be done to curb thy rage, 
O thon devouring tongue ! 
Should burning arrow: ſmite thee thro?  * 
Strict juſtice would approve ; | 
But I had rather ſpare my foe, _ 
And melt his heart with love. 


PS ALM CXXI. Long Metre,- 

Digzine Protein. , 
Ur to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
Th 


h* eternal hills beyond the ſkies, 
alli her help my ſoul derives, © 
There my almighty refuge lives. 
He lives, the everlaſting Gov ' 
Thatbailttheworld, thatſpreadtheflood : 
The heav*ns, with all their boſtshemade, 
Aud the dark regions of the dead. 


Cod 
| 
2 


26: PSALM. CXXI. *) 


3 He guides our feet, he guards our way 
His mgening ſmiles bleſs all the day: 
He ſpreads the ev'ning veil, and kee) 
| ſilent hours while Iſr'el ſleeps. 
4 lir'el, a name divinely bleſt 
May riſe ſecure, ſecurely reſt: 
Thy holy Guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admit no ſlumber nor ſurpriſe. 
5 No ſun ſhall ſmite thy head by day, H 
Nor the pale moon with fickly ray 
Shall blaſt thy couch ! no baleful tar 
Part his malignant fire from far. 
6 Should earth and hell with malice bun 
Still thou ſhalt go and ſtill return, 
Safe in the Lox D; his heav'nly care 
Defends thy life from every ſnare. 
7 5 thee foul ſpirits have no pow'r ; 
2 nd 1n thy laſt departing hour, 
Angels that trace the airy road, 
Shall bear thee homeward to thy Go 
FS ALM CXXI. Common Met 
Preſervation by Day and Night. 
Ro heav'n ] lift my waiting eyes 
1 There all my hopes are laid 
The Lon b, thatbuiltthe earthancki: 
Is wy perpetual ait. 
2 Their feet ſhall never ſlide total, 
Whom be deſigns to keep; 
His ear attends the ſofteſt call; 
is eyes can never ſleep. 
3 Ke will ſuſtain pur weakeſt po- rs 


ay : Agua ſurpriſing harm [2 
Ir el rejoice, and reſt ſecure, ” "i 3 
8. Thy _— is the Lorne _ "0 


His wakeful eyes empley his po r 
For thine eternal guard. 


Nor ſcorching ſun, nor ſckly moon, 
| Shall have his leave to ſmite; 0 
„He ſhields thy head from burning noon, 
J From blaſting damps at night. 
ar He guards thy ſoul, he keeps thy breath 
ere thickeſt dangers come ; 

Go and return ſecure from death, 

Till Gop commauds thee home, 


SALM CXXI. As the 148th Pan. 
Gop our Preſer ver. 
Un I lift mine eyes; 
From Gon is all mine aids - | 
The Gon that built the ſkies, Þ 1. - 
And earth and nature made ; 5 "I 
Gop- is the tow'r 
To which I fly; nds TY 
His grace &'mgh © - | © "= + 
In ev'ry hour. 8 — 
My feet ſhall never ide, deg 
Or fall in fatal ſnares, * 
Since GoD, my guard and guide, 
Defends me from my feats. | 
Thoſe waketul eyes 
JJ 255-7 
Shall Iſr'el keep _ 
When dangers Liſe, wt 18 488 


2 


dd CYXIE 
IM 8 


laſts of ey 
Shall take my bench 1 ; 
1f 005 be with-me there e. 
Thu art my ſun, 
- And thou my ſhade, W 
To guard my head | 


By night or noon. 


4 Haſt thou not giv'n thy word 
To fave my ſoul from death? T 
And I can truſt my Lon ds? 
To keep my mortal breath ; ©: 
* go and come, 
Nor fear to die 
Till from on high 
Thou call me home. 


PSALM CXXiI, Commonblen 
Going 10 Church. | 
1 L TOW did my heart rejeice to hea if - 
My friends devoutly lay, 


In Zion let us all appear. 
And keep the ſolemn day.” 


2 1 love her gates, l love the road; 

A The church adorn'd with grace 
Stands like a palace built for Goo, 
To ſhew his milder face. | 

3 Upto ber courts with j Joys unknown 
'The holy tribes re pai 
The fon of David holds bis throne, 
And fits is judgment there. 


| 4 He hears our E and complaints, 


2 while * voice 


5 


P'SAL W EX. | 
b. + 
Divides the ſinners roch the ts, 
We tremble.and 1 ha 585 


Peace be within this ſacred hee; 
And j x bon Frs * 1 7 

With holy gifts andheay; grace 
Be her attendants bleſt ! | 


My ſoul ſhall pray for Zion Kill, 
While life or breath mains; - 


| There my beſt friends,my kindred aan, 
There Gop my Saviour reigns. | 


PSALM CXXIL! Proper Tune. | 
Going to Churgh. \. 


H 2% pleas d and bleſt was I, 


To hear the on Gon G. frye 
te Come let us ſeek 11 * 


Yes, with a cheerful zeal + 
We haſte to Zion's hill, 
And there our vows and komours pay. 
Zion, thrice happy place! 
Adorn'd with wond' rous grace, 
Andwallsofſtrength embrace thee rounck 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray, and praile. and beur 
. The ſacred goſpel's joyful ſound. 
There David's greater Son 
n Has fix d his royal throne, 
He for grace und et . : 
1 He bids in fainte be glad, 
He makes the finners fad, 
15 And humble ſouls rejoice with fear 
May peace attend , 
And jo withis ale. 


2 


. 


letre 


ear 
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To bleſs ſoul ry gueſt! ! 
Mer ey e y gu Ss / 


s th e, 
— withes thine i 2 
A thouſand bleflings on him reſt! 
5 M tongue — her vows, 
eace to oj s ſacred houſe !”” 
F or ha my friends and kindred dw] of 
And fince-my glorious Gop 
Makes thee his bleſt abode, 8 fi 
My ſayliſhall ever love thee well. 
| Repeat the fourth flanxa 1ocomlpete Ihe 11 


P $ ALM CXXTIL Common Mer 


* _Þleadingawith Submiſſion. 80 
1 O whoſe graee-andjuſtice reignWWh 
| Enthron'd above the ſkies, For 
To thee our hearts wouldtell their pain, WW} 

| To thee we lift our-eyes. Vb 
2 As ſervants watch their maſter's hand WAn 
And fear their angry ftroke ; Ou 


E. maids before their miſtreſs ſand, WI 
And wait a peaceful look. He 
3 So for our fins we juſtly feel 
Thy diſcipline, O Gow : 
Yet wait the gracious moments ſtill, 
Till thou remove thy rod. 


x" Thoſe that in wealth and —_ live, 


Our dai ans deri 
And thy de 9 give Fe 
Freſh courage to their —_ | 
5 Our foes infalt us, but our N 
In thy compaſſion lies; 


\ N | 'Tais thou ght "TER up 
Ex 7 hat Gop wil not defpiie. 


> FX 
0 


—— 


\ 4 


S ALM CXXIV.- Long Metre. 
Song for the fiſth of November. 
[JAD not the Lon p, may lir'el , as 
Had not the Lox d maintain'd our 
hen men to make ourlives aprey(fide 
Roſe like the ſwelling of the tide ; 
he ſwelling tide had ſtopt our breath, 
do fercely did the waters roll, Ny 
e had been ſwallow' ddeep in death: 
Proud waters had o'erwhelm'd ourſoul. 
Ve leap for joy, we ſhout and fi ng, 
Who juſt eſcap'd the fatal ſtroke, 
So flies the bird with cheerful wing 
When once the fowler's ſnare isbroke. 
For ever bleſſed be the Lond, 
ho broke the fowler's curſed ſnare; 
Vho ſav'd us from the murd'ring ford 
ind made our lives and ſouls his care 
Our help is in JxHovan's name, 
Who form'd the earth andbuiltthefkics; 
He that upholds that wond'rous frame, 
uardshisownchurchwithwatchfuleyes. 
SAL M CXXV, CommonMetre, 
The Saints T rial and Safety. 
; NSHAKEN as the facred hill, 
And firm as mountains be, | 

Firm as a rock the ſoul ſhall reſt, 

That leans, O Los p, on thee. | 
Not walls nor hills could guard ſo well 

Old Salem's happy ground, 
As thoſe eternal arms of love 
That ev'sy ſaint ſurround, - 


PSATLWM-CXXV. 269 Hi 


x7 PSALM CXXV:; 


3 While tyrants are a ſmarting ſcourge 
Io drive them near to Gon, Te 
Divine compaſſion does allay 
The fury of the rod. 


4 Deal gentle, Lon vp, with ſouls ſincer: 
And lead them ſafely on 
To the bri ht gates of paradiſe 
Where Cit1sT their Loup is got 
8 But if we trace thoſe crooked ways 
2 That the old ſerpent drew, 
The wrath that drove them firſt to he 
Shall ſmite his followers too. 


PSALM CXXV. Short Met 
ans. 


rt TJOIRM and unmov'd are they 

I That reſt their ſouls on God 
Firm as the t, where David dwd 
Or where the ark abode. 

2 As mountains ſtood to guard 

The city's ſacred ground, 
50 Gos, and his almighty love, 
Embrace his ſaints around. 

3 What tho' the Father's rod 
Drop a chaſtiſing ſtro ke; 
Yet, leſt it wound their ſouls too deep, 
Its fury ſhall be broke. | 

4 Deal g ntly, Loan, with thoſe 
Whole faith and pious fear, | 
' Whoſe hope, and love, and grace 
Proclaim their hearts fre. 


PSALM CKXVI.. m1” 


Nor ſhall the tyrant's rage 

Too lang opprels the ſaint : 

The Gop of Iſr' ei will ſup , 
His children, leſt they faint. 

But if our ſlaviſh fear __ }. 

Will chooſe the road to hell, * 

e muſt expect our portion there, ., « 

Where bolder ſinners dwell. 

PSALM CXXVI. Long Metre. 

Surpriſing Deliverance. 8 

VHen Gop reſtor'd our captive ſtate, 
Joywas ourſong, andgrace ourtheme; 

he grace beyond our hopes ſo great, 

hat joy appear'd a painted dream. 

The ſcoffer owns thy hand, and pays 

Unwilling honours to thy name: 

hile we with pleaſure ſhoat thy praiſe, 

ith cheerful notes thy love proclaim. 

hen-we review d e mal fears, 

Twas hard to think they'd vaniſh ſo; 

ith Gon we left our flowing tears, 

e makes our joys like rivers flow, 

he man that in his furcow'd field, 

is ſcatter'd ſeed with fd neſs leaves, 

Will ſhout to Tee the harveſt vield 

\ welcome load of joyful ſheaves, 

S AL M CXXVI. Common Metre. 

be Foy of a remarkable Converfion ; or, 

Melancho'y removed. | 

7HenGov reveal'd his gracious name 
And chang'd my mournful ſtate, 

Iy raptore ſeem'd a pleaſing dream, 

The grace appear'd fo great. 


"ge 


wel 


ep, 


1 PSALM eur. 
2 The world beheld the glorious cha 
And did thy hand confeſs ; 


Mytonguebroke out in unknown ſit - 
And ſung ſurpriſing grace! 0 

3 Great is the work!“ my neigh, * 
And own'd the pow 'r divine; ſ 

«« Great is the work !” my heart rcpl WI 
And be the glory thine. , 


4 The Loa d can clear the darkeſt Lie 
Can give us da, for night; 
Make drops of ſacred ſorrow riſe 1 

_ To rivers of delight. 


q Let thoſe that ſow in ſadneſs wait 
Till the fair harveſt come, 
They ſhall confefs their ſhezves are g Be 


| And ſhout the bleſſings home. 6 
6 Tho' ſeed lie bury'd long in duſt, I 
It ſhan't deceive their ope * I 
The precious grain can ne er be lol, 
For grace inſures the crop. op 
PSALM CXXVII. Long Met. n 
The Bl Hug of Gop on the Bu/ine/: « 
Com ſorti of Life. > 
1 IF Gos ſucceed nat, all the coſt 
4 And pains to build the houſe are Hp. 


If Goo the city will not keep 
The watchful guards as well may fl 
2 What tho” you rife beſoe the fun, 
And work and toil when day is done 

_ Careful and ſparing eat your bread, 
Io ſhun that poverty you dread; 


RS LW CEXVITE. 773 
is all in vain, till Gop hath bleſt: 
e can make rich, yet give us reſt ; 
hildren and. friends are bleſſin gs too, 
If God our iov'reign make them ſo. 


Happy the man to whom he ſends 
Obedient children, faitk ful friends! 

How ſweet our daily comforts prove 
When they are ſeaſon'd with his love, 


„ALM CXXVII. Common Metre. 
_____  Gop Al mall. by 
F Gop to build the houſe deny, 
The builders work in vain 3 
And towns, without his wakeful eye, 
An uſeleſs watch maintain. 
T: Before the morning-beams ariſe, 
Your painful work renew, 
And till the ſtars aſcend the ſkies, 
Four tireſome toil purſue. 
of Short be your fleep, and coarſe yourfare; 
In vain till Gov'has bleſt; | 
But if his ſmiles attend your care; 
e Vov ſhall have food and reſt. 
Nor children, relatives, nor friends, 
Shall real bleſſings prove, 
Nor all the earthly joys he ſends, 
If ſeat without his love. 


"WY: SALM CXXVIII. Common Metre. 
| Fan Blefings, © 
0 Happy man, whoſe ſoul ĩs fill'd 

With zeal and rey'rend awe; 
His lips to Geo their honours yields 


« 
- 
"4 
4 , 
. 2 * 2 = 
. r . ̃ —⁵ !!! RE i edi di ee ng — we 


274 PYALM CXXIX. 
2 A careful providence. tual ſtand, 

| And ever guard th 

Shall on the Lese rl ch hand; 

Its kindly bleflings ſhe 


3 Thy wife ſhall be a fruitful vine: 
Thy children round thy board, N W. 
Each iike a plant of honour ſhine, rno 
And learn to fear the Loxv. 
4 The Lon v ſhall thy beſt hopes fulſi 
For months and years to come: 
The Loa p who dwells in Zion's hill 
Shall ſend thee bieflings home. 
5 This is the man whoſe happy eyes 
Shall ſee his houſe increaſe, 
Shall ſee the ſinking church ariſe, 
Then leave the world in peace. 


PSALM CXXIX. Common Me 
Perſecutors puniſhed, 
Ur from my youth, may Iſr'el ſa 
Have I deen nurs'd in tears; 
My griefs were conſtant as the day, 
| And tedious as the years. 
| 2 Up from my youth, I bore the rage 
Of all the ſons of ſtrife ; 
Oft they aſlail'd my riper age, 
* But not deftroy'd my life. 
83 Theircruel nc [cv dad torn my fleſh 
With furrows and deep, 
Hourly they vex'd my wounds afrcl,il | 
Nor let my ſorrows ſleep. _ 
4 The Lonp grew angry on 1 
And with ee "of 


„ 


PSAL M ex. 255 
exſur'd the miſchief they had Gone, W 
Then let his arrows fly. =4 
ow was their inſolence ſurpriz'd- 

To hear his thunders roll ! 

nd all the foes of Zion ſeiz'd - 

With horror to the ſoul! _ 

hus ſhall the men chat hate the ſaints, 

Be blaſted from the ſky . 

heir glory fades, their courage faints, 

And all their projects die. 

What tho' they flouriſh tall and fair, | 

They have no root beneath; 

Their growth ſhall periſh ih deſpair, 

And lie deſpis'd in death. 6 


do corn that on the houſe · top ſands, 
No hope of harveſt give: : 
ie reaper ne'er ſhall his hands, - 
Nor binder fold the ſheaves. 

t ſprings and withers on the place: 
No traveller beſtows 

| word of bleſſing on the graſs, 
Nor minds it as he goes.] - 


S ALM -CXXX. Common Metre. 
© Pardoning Grace. 


UT of the deeps of- long ane 
| The borders of de'pair, | 
1 Went my cries to ſeek thy grace, 
My groans to move thine ear. 
Great God'! ſhould thy ſeverer eye, 
And thine impartial hand, 
ay - * revenge iniquity, 
could ſtand; - 


e, 


* FYP v1 
0 


3 But there are pardons with my Gi 
= For crimes of high degree; 
5 4 — bought themwith high 
"3 Io draw us near to thee, 
- 4 1 wait for thy ſalvation, Loks, 
, With 100 deſires L wait ; 
My ſoul, invited by thy word, 
Stands watching at thy gate. 
5 Juſt as the guards that keep the nig 
| Long for the morning ſkies, 
Watch the firſt beams of breaking ly 
And meet them with their eyes: 
6 So waits my ſoul to fee thy grace; 
| And more intent than they, 
Meets the firſt op'nings of thy face 
And finds a brighter day. 
7 [Then in the Logo, let ifr'el truſt, A 
Let Iſr'el ſeek his face; 
The Lon p is good a+ well as juſt, 
And plenteous in his grace. | 
$8 There's full redemption at his thro 
For ſinners long enſlav'd; "4 
The great Redeemer is his Son, I 


nN 


Aud Iſr'el ſhall be fav'd.]' P 

PSALM CXXX, Long Meng 

Fj Pardoning Grace. - 
FF 
8 To thee, my God, I raiſe my ere 


If thou ſeverely mark our faults, | 
No fleſh can ſtand before thine eyes 
2 But thou halt built thy throne of gra 
Free to diſpenſe thy pardons: there, 


innert may approach thy 
ad hope, and love as well as fear. | 
; the benighted-pilgrims wait, 4 
Id long and wiſh for breaking day, 
waits my ſoul before thy gate; 
hen will my Gop his facediſplay ? 


ly truth is fix d upon thy word, | 
or ſhall I truſt thy word in vain: - 
et mourning ſouls addreſs the LogD, 
nd find relief from all their pain, 


n 


1 | | 
s: Preat is his love, and large his grace: 
3 bro* the redemption of his Son: 


e turns our feet from ſinful ways, 
ce, Mad pardons what our hands have done. 


tb A LM CXXYI. Com, Metre. * 


IS there ambition in my heart? 

L Search, gracious God, and ſee; 
dr do I at a baughty part? _ 
Los d, I appeal to thee, 


| charge my thoughts, be humble till, 
And all my 8 „ 

ontent, my Father. with thy will, 

And quiet as a child. 

be patient ſou], the lowly mind, 

„Shall bave u large reward! 

e ſaints in ſorrow he refign'd, 


LOC 


* wy „ 4 C 


PSALM CXXXIL 5. 18. Lug 


Ht the Settlement of a Church ; or, Ti 
| . Ordination of a Miniſter, } 
| 1 \ A 7 Here ſhall we go to ſeek and i 
= An habitatioffoc our Goy Till 
| A dwelling for th* Eternal Mind I A 
| Amongſt the ſons of fleſh and blood?F'be | 
| 2 The Gopof Jacob choſe the hill I. Hi 
| Of Zion for his ancient reit ; 1 


And Zion is his dwelling ſtill, T 
His church is with his preſence biet 
3 © Here will I ix my gracious throne 
And reiga for ever,” ſaith theLog 
+:  **Hereſhallmy pow'r and love bekno 
I'S And bleflings ſhall attend my wol 
14 Fere will I meet the hun t, 
* 2+ And fill their ſouls rg Los. 
% Sinners that wait before-my door 
With ſweet proviſion ſhall be fed. 
5 „Girdedwithtruthand cloth'dwithg 
My priefts, my mmiiters, ſhall fin 
Not Aaron in his coſtly drels, 
Made an appearance fo divine. 
| 6 The ſaints unable to contain 
F  **©Their inward joys, ſhall ſhour andi 
% The Son of David here ſhall rei; 
| «« And Zion triumph in her king. 
| 7 * F£8vs ſhall ſee a num'rous ſeed 
Born here t'uphold his glorious nn 
His crow ſhall fiouriſh on his h 
<+ Whileallbisfocsarecloarh'dwithiba 


. * L * * * 


© - 4 


| cxxxlI. 4. 5.7. 6,11. . 
Common M 


etre. | 
4 Church eftabliſped. 4 


O ſleep nor ſlumber to his eyes 
Good David would afford, 

| N he had found beneath the Kies 

A dwelling for the Lox . | | 

ic Loa p in Zion plac'd his name, 

His Ark was ſeitled there; 7 

o Zion the whole nation came 

To worſhip thrice a yes. 

el Nat we have no ſuch lengths to 80. 

„Nor wander far abroad; 
ere er thy ſaints aſſembie now, 

There i is a houſe for Gop. ] 


a n 

wr, (riſe, 0 Kia ef grace, cite, 

bre And enter to thy reſt! ? 

oo! thy church waits with longing eye 
nus to be own'd and 22 : F i 
er with all thy glorious train, 

Thy Spirit and thy Word; 

U * Ark did ond bomtain = 
Could no ſuch grace afford. 


ere, mighty Gop l accept our vows, 
Here pp thy praiſe be ſpread ; 

les the proviſion of thy houſe, 
And fill thy poor with bread. 


ere let be Son of David reign; 

Let Gos'sanointed ſhine ; 3 

oltice and truth his court maintain, 
With * e r * 8 


— — — ue a — — RR 


8 Here let him hold a lafting throne 
Freſh honours ſhall adorn his Cromn 
PSALM CXXXII. Common Me 


2 L what an entertaining ſight, 


3 Tis like the oil divinely ſweet, 
he trickling drops perfum d his fe 


4 Tis pleaſant as the morning dewz 


= 1 
: 
x 
, 
ö 
. 
2 5 
. 


3 REST are the ſons of peace, 


2 Bleſt s the pins heunſfe 


C vj i 


And as his kin 


gdom grows, 


And ſhame confound his ſoes 
'_  Brotberly Love. 


Are brethren that agree, 
Brethren whoſe cheerful hearts uni 
In bands of piety ! 

2 When ſtreams of love, from Chrif 
Defeend to every ſoul, (49 
And heavenly peace with balmy win 
Shades and bedews the whole: 


On Aaron's reverend head, 


And o'er his garments ſpread. 


That fall on Zion's hill, 
Where Gos his mildeſt glory ſhew 

And makes his grace diſtil. 
PSALM CXXXIII. Sbort M 
Communion of Saints ; or, Love andlſu 
| Sy in a Family. + 


T 
; Whoſe hearts and hopes are Ih. 
Whoſe kind defigns to ſerve and p 


Thro all their actions run. 
Wpere zeal and friendfhip, meet, 
Their fohgs of praiſe, their mingled 
Make thcir communion ſweet, 


* 


AL MM, CA XXIV. 


1 bus when on \ Aaron's bead 

They pour't the rich perfume, 

he oil thro? all bis raiment ſpread, 
And pleafvre all'd the room. 


Thus-od the Heav'nle hills 
The faints ate bleſs?d abore, 
Where joy like morn ing dew diſtills 
And all the air is love. | 


LM CXXXIV. As the 122d Plalim. 
The Bleſſings of Friendſhips 


OW pleaſant 'tis to ſee 
Kindred and friends agree, 

ch! in their proper ſta:ion move, 
And each fulfil their part, 

With ſympathiſing heart, 
h all the cares of life and love! 

'Tis like the ointment ſhed 

On Aaron's facred head, 
Divinely rich, divinely ſweet : 

The oil thro” all the room 

Diffus'd a choice perfume, 
an down his rohes, and bleſt his feet, 
Like fruitſul ſhowers of rain 
3 all the plain, 2 
eſcending from the neighb' rin, *. 
Such fireams of "rf cv roll K 
Thro* ev ry friendly ſoul: 
hele loye like heav'nly dew diſtills. 


PSALM CXXXIV, I. M. 
Daily and Migliiy Devotion. 


7 


| Aviend we" tg 1 ä 


4 
= 


** E that obey th' immortal King. * 


| 
| 


25 PSALM SNN V. 


Bow to the glories of his pow'r, 
And bleſs his wond'rous grace, 
Lift up your hands by morning lig 
And ſend your ſouls on high; 
Raiſe your admiring thoughts by nig 
Above the ſtarry ſky. | 
3 The Gop of Zion cheers our heart 
With rays of quick'aing grace; 
TheGonthat ſpreads theheav*ns abr; W 
And rules the ſwelling ſeas. 0 


PSALM exxxv. 1. 14, 19-JT! 
Firſt Part. Long 3 H 
The Church is Gov's Houſe and Ca 
1 . ye the Lox , exalt bis O 
1 While in his holy courts ye v W 
Ye ſaints that to his houſe belong, Fe 
Or ſtand attending at his gate: N 


2 Praiſe ye the Lox pn; the Lon d iH. 


To praiſe his Name is ſweet empluyl Te 
Iſr'el he choſe of old, and ſtill Ne 
His church is his peeuliar joy. H. 
3 The Loa p himſelf will judge his {; 
Hie treats his ſervants as his friends 
And when he hears their ſore compla 
Repents the ſorrows that he ſends. 
4 Thro' cv'ry age the Lox p declares 
Hlis name reaks th oppreſſor an 
He gives his ſaffering ſervants re / 
And will be known $3 almighty 
— Bleſs ye the Lon D, who tafte his | Ve 
Peor le and prieſt exalt his name 


PSALM CXXXV, 29; 
Among his faints he ever dwells « 
His church is his Jeruſalem. 
ALM CXXXV. ver. 5—12. zd. Part. 
e Works of Creation, Providence, Redemy - 
ion of Iſrael, and Deffruction of Enemirs. 

7 REA T4s the Load, exalted high 
: Above all pow'rs and ey*ry throne; 
ba Wbateber he pleaſe on earth or ſea, 
dia Or heav'n, or hell, his hand hath done. 
At his command the vapours riſe, 
Thelight*ning Math, the thunders roar ; 


K He pours the rain, he brings the wind 
And tempeſt from his airy ſlore. 
was he thoſe dreadful tokens ſent, 

o Egypt, thro' thy ſtabborn land; 

va} When all thy firſt- born, beaſts and men 


„Fell dead by hisavenging hand. 
wat mighty nations, mighty kings 
He flew, and their whole country gave 
lol To 1fr'el, whom his hand — | _ 
No more to be proud Pharaoh's ſlave ! 
His pow'r the ſame, the ſame his grace! 
ſi That ſaves us from the hoſts of hell; 
06: And heav'n he gives us to poſſeſs, 
ay Whence thoſe apoftate angels fell. 


CALM CXXXV. Common Metre, 

Praiſe due to God, not to {dols. 

A WAKE, ye ſaints, to praiſe your 
Your ſweetelipaſhons raiſe, (King; 


Your pious pleaſure, while you ling, 
Increaſing with the praiſe, 
N 5 N 5 2 N p - | oy 


254 S A , 2 | 
2 Great is the Lo b, andworks unk d 
Are his divine employ: _ Hit 
Bot ſtill his ſaints are near his throw 


. His treaſure and his joy. n 

3 Heav'n, earth and ſea, confeſs his hu ier. 

le bids the vapours riſe: MW H 
Light'ning and ſtorm, at his comme 

weep thro? the ſounding ſkies, H 
4 All pow'rthat gods or kings haveclali he 

I's found with him — ; H 


But heathen gods ſhould ne'er be nan 
Where our Jenovan's known, 
5 Which of the ſtock s or ſtones they: 
Can give them ſhow'rs of rain ? 

In yain they worſhip glitt'ring duſt, 


And pray togold in vain. f 

6 [Their gods have tongues that cane 
Such as their 1 : (Ui E 
Their feet were ne er deſigu d to viii 
Nor hands have pow'r to fave, | 


7 Blind are their eyes, their ears are dal 
Nor hear when mortals pray: 
Mortals that wait for their relief, 
Arte blind and deaf as they. 
8 O Britain, know thy living God, 
Serve him with faith and fear; 
He makes thy churches his abode, 
And claims thine honours there. 


PSALM CXXXVI. Common M 
God's Wonders of Creation, Provident 

' demption of I/r acl andSalvation of bib 
1 { N IVE thanks fo God the for'rey 
Hs His mercies ſtill endure, (Lot 


ATM CXXXVE 2f;- 
I be the King of kings ador'd, 

His truth f is ever ſure. 

t wonders hath his wiſdom done! 1 
How. mighty is his hand! 


even, earth and ſea, hefram'd: alone: 2 
How wide is his command! 


The ſun ſu * the AE. with liebt: 
How bright his counſe 

he moon and ſtars adorn — 5 
His works are all divine. 


le truck the ſons of Egypt dead, 

How dreadful is his rod! 

Ind thence with joy his people led: ; 
How gracious is our G 

ecleft the ſwelling ſea in two; 

His arm is great in might; 

nd gave the tribes a paſſage tho; 

His pow'r and grace unite, 

ut Pharaoh's army there he drown'd; , 
How glarious are his ways! | 
ind brought his ſaints thro? deſert | 
Eternal be his praiſe. (ground, 
reat monarchs fell beneath his hand ; | 
Victorious is his ſword: 

'hile Iſr el took the promis!d-land-; 
And faithful is his word.) 


e ſaw the nations dead in ſin; 
He felt bis pity move: 

pw ſad a flate the world woke 
How boundleſs was his love! 

e ſent to ſave ps from our woe ; 7 
His goodneſs never fails ; 


N 3 


From death and hell, and ey'ry for ; 
And ſtill his grace prevails. 
10 Gize thanks to God the heav'nly Kin 
ge: mercies ſtill endure ; 4 
Let the whols earth his prailcs ſing; 
His truth is ever ſure. , 2 


PSALM CXXXVI. As the 148thPfa 


2 Ex- thanks to Gon moſt high 
| — . — — _ FE ---; 
ov*reign Ki ings: 
And be his grace ador'd, , 
His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his name | 
Have endleſs praiſe, , 
2 Howmightyis his hand! = | 
| What wonders hath he done! 
Le ſorm d the earth and ſeas, 
And ſpread the heavens alone. 
Thy mercy, Loads, 
Shall ſtill endure, 
And ever ſure 
Adides thy word. 

3 His wiſdom fram'd the ſun, 

To crown the day with light; 
The mopnendtwinkling ftars, 
To cheer the darkſome night. 

— r and grace 5 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his name 

Have eadleſs praiſe, 


| 


He ſmote the firſt- born ſons, | 
The flow'r of Egypt dead; 
And thence his choſen tribes 
With joy and glory lead. 
Thy mercy, Loa p, 
Shall ſtill endure, 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 
His pow'r and lifted rod 
Cleft the red ſea in two, 
And for his people made 
A wond'rous paſſage thro”, 
His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his name 
' Have endleſs praiſe, 
But cruel Pharaoh there 
With all his hoſt he diown'd, 
And brought his Iſr'el ſafe 
Thro? along deſert ground. | 
Thy mercy, Lox, | 
Shall ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure _ 
Abides tiny word, 


Taps 5 


The kin Canaan fell 

Beneath his Meadful hand: 

While his own ſervants took 
Poſſeſſion of their land. 

Fis pow'r and grace 

Are ſtill the ſame; 

And let his name 1 
Have endleſe praiſe.] NN « 


j 1 
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.8 He ſaw the nations lie | 


All periſhing in ing, 
And pity'd the ſe fate 
The ruin'd, wofld was in. 
Thy mercy, Lon p, 11 
— Shall ſtill endu fe: 
And ever ſa fe 
Abidez thy word. 


9 ie ſent his only Son 
Jo fave us from our woe, 
F tom ſatan, fin, and death, 
And every hurtful foe. 
His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe: 


39 Give thanks aloud to God, 
To'Gop the heav'nly king ; 
And let the ſpacious earth 
Hie works and glories ſing. 
Thy mercy, Loeb, 
Shall ſtill endure 3 . 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 


. CXXXVI. Abridged. Long lies 


7 to our Goiſimmortal praiſe 
IF Mercy and truth are all his ways; 
Wonders of grace to Gos belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 
2 Give to the Lox of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown; 
His mercies — e — (more. 
M hen lords and kings are known 10 


4 


ar aw 


| M CXXXVII. #%g 
He built the earth, he ſpread the ſy, 


And fix'd the ſtarry lights on high: 
Wonders of grace to Gon belong, 


Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 
He fills the ſun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night: 
His mercies ever ſhall endure | 
When ſun and moon ſhall ſhine no more 
TheJews he freed from Pharaoh's hand, 
And brought them to the promis'd land: 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 
He ſaw the Gentiles dead in fin, 
And felt his pity work within : 
His mercies ever ſhall endure | 
When death and fin ſhall reign no more. 
He ſentthis Son with pow'r to ſave | 
From guilt and darkneſs, and the gravet 
Wonders of grace to Gop belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 
| Thro*this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to bis heavenly ſeat ; 
His mercies ever ſhall endure 
When this vain world ſhall be no more, 


le PSALM CXXXVIII. Long Metre. 

e! Reſtoring and preſerving Grace. 

Fs Withall my w rs of heart and tongue, 
I'll praiſe my Maker in my ſong: 

Angels ſhall hear the notes 1 raiſe, 

Approve the ſung, and jointhe praiſe. 

| Angels that make thy church their care 

Shall witneſs my 1 Ree, 
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While holy zeal direAs my eyes 
To thy fair temple in the ſkies, 
11 fingibgtruth and mercy, Log p, 
N I'll ſing the wonders of thy word; 
Not all thy works agd name below, 
So much thy pow'r and glory ſhow. 
4 To Gon, Icry'd when troubles roſe, 
He heard me and ſubdu'd my foes; 
He did my riſing fears cont:oul, 
And ſtrength diffus*d, thro? all my ſoy], 
5 The Gop of heaven maintains his ſtate, 
Frowns on theproud, and ſcernsthegre: 
But from his throne deſcends to ſee 
The ſons of humble poverty. 


6 Amidſta thouſand ſnares I ſtand, 
. Upheld and guarded by thy band; 
Thy word my fainting, ſoul geceive, | 
And keep my dying faith alive. 
Grace will conpleat what grace begin 
To fave from ſorrows or from fins ; 
The work that wiſdom undertakes, Wl © 
x ternal mercy ne'er forſakes. A 


PSALM CXXXIX. 1ftPart. LongMetlf 1 

| The all-Jeeing God. I 

EF LORD. thoubaſtſearch'dandſeenmethr! l 

1 hine eye commands withpiercingvie 

My rifirg and my refting hours, 

My heart and fleſh, with all their pow'r, 

2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Aie to my God diſtinct y known; 

He knows the words I mean to ſpeak, 

Exe from wy op'niag lips they break, 


C 


LM CXXXIX. 29t 


Within thy circling pow'r I ſtand: 
On every fide I find thy hand: 
Awake, aſleep, at home, abroad, _ 
am ſurrounded flill with Gp. 
Amazing knowledge l vaſt and great 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
My ſoul, with all the pow'rs 1 boaſt, 

Is in the boundleſs proſpeR loſt. 

O may, theſe thouę hts poſſeſsmybreaſt | 
« Where'er | rove, where'er | reſt, 
Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 
« Conſent to fin, for Gop is there. 


[5 Pavsz I. 
Could I ſo falſe, ſo faithleſs prove, 
To quit thy ſervice-and thy love, 
WhereLox b, could | thy preſence ſtun, 
Or from thy dreadful glory tun! | 
If up to beav'n I take my flight, 
'Tis there thou dwell it enthron'd in 
light; | 5 
Or dive to hell, there veng'ance reigns, 
And ſatan. groans beneath thy chains. 


[f mounted on a morning ray, 

[fly beyond the weſtern ſea, 

Thy ſwiſter hand would firſt arrive, 

And there arreſt thy fugitive. 

Or ſhould 1 try to ſhun thy ght 

Beneath the ſpreading veil of night, 

vn One glance of thine, one piercing ray, 
' Would kindle darkneſs into day. 


ak, WW Omay theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt 
« Where'er I roye, where er | reſt ; 


0 13 Omay theſe thoughts poſſeſs my brei Le 


„Conſent to ſin, for Gov is there,” I T! 


2 2 from thy handmy God, I came 


In me thy fearful wonders ſhine, 
And each proclaims thy ſkill divine. 


4 Atlaft toſhew my Maker's name, 
Jos ſtampt his image on my frame | 


Lor let my weaker paiſions dare 
p 6? Conſent to fin, for oD is there,” Thi 


Cf. & = oe Th 
11 The veil of night is no diſguiſe, Am 
No ſcreen from thy all- ſearching eyes 

Thy hand can feize thy foes as ſoon || 
Thro' midnight ſhades as blazing nog 
12 Midnight and noon in this agree, 
Great Cov, they're both alike to thee 
Nor death can hide what Goo will\ſpy 
And hell lies naked to his eye. 


„% Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt, 1A. 
Nor let my weaker paſſions dare If Be 


PSAT.M CXXXIX, 24.Part. Longbieul W 
1 he wonderful Formation of Man. A 


A work of ſuch a curious frame; 


2 T ine eyes did all my limbs ſurvey, 
Which yet in dark confuſion lay; 
Thou ſaw'ſt the daily growth they tool 
Form'd by the model of thy book. 
By thee my growin were nam d, 
And what thy — fram 
(Thebreathing lungs, the beating he: 
Was copy'd with uherring art. 


And in ſome unknown moment join'd: 


. The finiſh'd members to the mind. 


There the young ſeedsofthought began, 


And all the s of the man: 
Great God, our infant nature pays 
Lan Immartal tribute to thy praiſe F 
FOO! | PAUSE. 
I load, fince in my advancing age 
the 1've ated on life's buſy flage, 


ſpy, Thy thoughts of love to me ſurmount 8 


The power of numbers to recount. 
real 1 could ſurvey the ocean o'er, 
„ And count each ſandthat makes the ſhore 
I Before my ſwifteſt thoughts could trace 
„The num'rous wonders of thy grace. 
Theſe on my heart are ſtil] impreſt: 
ſer With theſe | give my eyes to reſt, 
And at my waking hour I find 
God and his love poſſeſs my mind, 
PALM CXXXIX. zd Part. Long Met. 


| Heart. farc hing Gov. : 
M* Goo, what inward grief I feel 
When impious men tranſgreſs thy 
"ok 1 mourn to hear their lips profane, (will 
Take thy tremendous name in vain, 
1d, Does not my ſoul deteſt and hate 
mY The ſons of malice and deceit ? 


Thoſe that oppoſe thy laws and thee, | 


| count'them enemies to me. 


; I 7ho' my on heart accuſe me not 


1 "EXIXIX;” It" 


neerity profeſſed, and Grace tried : or The 


Lon n, ſearch my ſoul, try ev'ry thought 2 


294 * 
Of walk ing in a falſe diſguiſe, 
I beg the trial of thine eyes. 


4 Doth ſecret miſchief lurk within? Sh 
Do I induldge ſome unknown fin ? a 


O turn my feet whene er I ſtray T} 
And lead me in thy perfe& way ! 
PSALM CXXXIX, FirkPart. Com. Met * 
| So i every where, = Cs 
1 * all my vaſt concerns with thee, 

ln vain my foul would try If 
To ſhun thy preſence, Lon n, or flee f 
The notice of thine eye. = by 

2 Thy atl-ſurrounding fight ſurveys 
My riſing afid my reit; 0 1 


My public walks, my private ways, 
And ſecrets of my breait, 
3 My thoughts lie open to the Lono, 
Before they're form'd within; 


He know the ſenſe I mean. 
{ 4 O wond'rous knowledge, deep and high, 
Where can a creature hide ? 
Beſet on every ſide. = 
5 So let thy grace ſurronnd me Riill 
And like a bulwark prove _ 
SGecur'd by ſov'reign love. 
J 
Forgotten ud unknowuß 


And ere my lips pronounce thy word, 

Within thy circling arms [ lie, 

To guard my foul from ev'ry ill, 
6 Loa b, where ſhall guilty ſouls retire, | 


PSA L M*CXXXIX. 295 
In hell, the y meet thy dreadful fire, 
In heav'n, thy glorious throne, 
Should I ſuppreſs my vital breath, 
To *ſcape the wragh divine, 
Thy voice would break the barsof death, 
And wake the grave reſign. 
If wing*d with beams of morning-light 
Me I 2 the weſt, | * 
Thy hand which mu ft ſupport my flight, 
Would ſoon betray my reſt. 3 
If o'er my fins I think to draw 
The curtains of the night, 
Thoſe flaming eyes that guard thy law 
Would tura the ſhades to light. 
The beamsof noon, the midnight- hour 
Are both alike tothee ? 
O may I ne'er provoke that pow'r 
| From which I cannot flee. 


S ALM CXXXIX. Second Part. 
Common Meire. 5 
„ iſmef Gop in tb Formation Man. 
IV Hen I with pleaſing wonder ſtand, 
And all my ſrame ſurvey, | 
Lon p, 'tis thy work; I own thy hand 
Thus built my humble clay. 

Thy hand my heart and reins poſſeſt, 
Where unborn fiature grew; 
Thy wiſdom all my features trac d, 

And all my members drew. 
Thine eye with niceſt care ſurvey'd 
The growth of ev'ry part; 
ill che whole ſcheme thy thoughts had 
Was copy d by toy art, (laid, 


©; 
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4 Hesv'n, earth, and ſea; and flre, and wi 
Sdew me thy wond'rous {kill ; 


But I review myſelf and find N 
Diviner wongers ſtill. 1 
5 Thine awful glories round me ſhine, i 
My flem proclaims thy praiſe; I 
Lon d, to thy works of nature join 81 


Thy miracles of grace. 


PSALM CXXXIX. 14,15,18, Ti 
. Part. Common Metre. 


| The Mercies of Go n innumerable, 


An Evening Pfalm. 
I Ws, when Icount thymerciesot 
They ſtrike me with ſurpriſe: 
Not all the fands that ſpread the ſho 
To equal numbers tiſe. 
2 My fleſh with fear and wonder ſtand; 
The product of thy {kill 
d hourly ble ſſings from thy hands 
| hy thoughts of love reveal. 
3 Theſe on my heart by night I keep, 
Hou kind, how dear 0 me! 
O way the hour that dds my fleep, 
Still find my thoughts with thee. 
PSALM CXLL ver. 25. LM 
 Watchfulneſs and brotherly Reprogf. 
A Marning or Evening P.. lm. 
2 A FY God, accept my early vous, 
Like morning incenſe inthyhou 
And let my nightly worſhip riſe, 
Sweet as theey'ning ſacrifice. 


IN OX. T9 


Watch v*ermylips,andguardthem, Lord, 
From every raſh and heedleſs word ; 
Nor let my ſeet incline to tread” «« 
The guilty-path where finners lead. 

O may the righteous, when Iſtray, 
ne, ¶ Smite, and reprove my wand' ring way 
Their gentle words, like ointment ſhed, 
Shall never bruiſe, but cheer my head. 
When 1 behold them preſt with griet 
n cry-to heaven for their reliefs 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much I prize their faithful love. 


P 8 A LM „XIII. Com. Metre. 8 
0 or # the Hupe of the Helpleſs. - 
O'God I made my ſorrows knowl, 
From Gov I ſought relief; | 
In long complaints before his throne 
Ipour'd out all my grief. | 
nd Ny foul was overwhelm'd with woes, 
My heart began to break; 
My God, who all my burdens knows,” 
He knows the way I take, 
On ev'ry fidel caſt mine eye, 
Aud found my helpers gone; 
hile friends and ſtrangers paſs'd me by 
Neg lected or unknown. 
Then did I raiſe a louder cry, 
And call'd thy mercy near: 
Thou art my portion when T die, 
ge thou my refuge here.” 
Lonp, I am brought exceeding low; 
Now let thine ear attend, | 


And make my foes who vex me kn 
I've an Almighty friend. 
6 From my ſad priſon ſet me free, 
- Then ſhall 1 praiſe thy name : 
And ng arg ſhall join with me, 
Thy kindneſs to proclaim: = 


PSALM CXUIII. Long Metre 
Complaintofbeawy A fiction in Mindana 
1 a 4Y righteous Judge, mygracicus 
Hear when Iſpread my hands abr 
And cry for ſuccour. from thy throne 
O make thy truth and mercy know 
z Letjudgment not againſt me paſs; 
Behold thy ſervant pleads thy grace: 
«Should juſtice call us to thy bar, 
No man alive is guiltleſs there. 
3 Lock down in pity, Lox p, and fee 
The mighty woes that burden me: 
Down to the duſt my life is brought 
Like one long bury'd and forgot. 
| 4.1 dwell in darkneſs and unſeen, 
My heart is deſolate within: 
My thoughts in muſing ſilence trace 
The ancient wonders of thy grace. 
| , $5 Thence I derive a glimpſe of hope, 
T bear my ſinking ſpirits up; 
I Rretch my hands to Gop again, 
And thirſt like parched lands for v 
6 For thee I thirſt, I pray, I mou: 
When will thy ſmiling face return! 
Shall all my joys on earth remove, 
And God ſet ever hide his love! 


| 


"x . os 
y Gov, thy long delay to ſave, 
Will fink thy pris ner to the grade; 
y heart grows faint,and dim mine eye} 
ake haſte to help before I die. 
he _ is witneſs to my tears, 
Diſtre ng om diſtreſſing fears; 
D might 1 hear thy morning voice, 
ow would my weary pow'rs rejoce! 
n thee I truſt, to thee I Ggh, 
aud lift my heavy ſoul on high; 
For thee fit waiting all the day, 
ind wear the tireſome hours away. 
Break off my fetters, Log», and ſhow | 
ich is the 2 my feet ſhould gos 
If ſnares and foes beſet the road, 
[ flee to hide me pear my Goo. 
Teach me to do thy holy will, 
ſee Wand lead me to thy heavinly hill; 
ne: Let the good ſpirit of thy love 
E. NConduct me to thy courts above. 
Then ſhall my ſoul no more complain, 
he tempter then ſhall rage in vain; 
\nd fleſh that was my foe before, 
Shall never vex my ſpirit more. 


WALM CXLIV. Firſt Part. ver. 1.297 
ance andVi&oryin the ſpiritualmarfure. 
n, NPo ever bleſfed be the Loans, 
gk. My Saviour and m ſhield, | 
mn : Nie ſends his ſpirit with bis word, 
rn! WM To arm me for the field. 
Ve: When fin and hell their force unite, 
He makes my foul his care, 


— — 1 * * * 5 * 
= 5 - * * " #4 <6 
_ | 

- 


PS: LM CXIIV. 
Ioſſructs me to the heav'nly fight 
73 85 And guards me through the War, 
3 A friend and h ſo divine, 
Does my weak courage; raiſe; 
He makes the glorious vict'ry migę, 
And his ſhall be the praiſe. * 
PSALM CXLIV, Second Part. ver. ;, 
TheY anity 4 Man,andCondeſcenhon of Gy 
ORD, what is man, poor feeble n 
Born of the earth at firſt ! 
His life a ſhadow, light and vain, 
Still haſt'ning to the duſt. 
2 D what is feeble dying man, 
Or any of his race! 
That Gov ſhoald make it his concern 
To viſit him with grace! 
3 TbatSopwho darts his lightnings dos 
Who ſhakes the worlds above, 
And mountains tremble at his frown,' 
- How wond'rous is his love! 
PSALM .CXLIV, ThirdPart. ver. 12,1} 
Grace ghowe Riches: or, The happy Nati 
APPY the city where thcir ſom, 
2 Like pillars round a palace itt, 
3 daughters, bright as poliſn d ſons 
Give ftrefigth and beauty to the ſtate. 
2 Happy the country, where the ſheep, 
05 — of and + oh pond. hw 
Where men ſecurely work or fleep, 
Nor ſons of plunder break their peace 
3 Happy the nation thus endow'd, 
Butmog divinely bleſt are theſe 
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on whom the all-ſufficient Gov, : 
Himſelf with all his grace beſtows, 8 


4 


12 Greatne/i ch 

e, Mitte ,my King, thy vari- iſe 
x Shall fill _ anten my days: 

Thy grace employ my humble tongue 
a Till death and glory raiſe the ſong. 8 
The wings of ev'ry hour ſhall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine car ; 
And ev'ry 2 ſun ſhall ſee 
New works of duty done for thee. 


Thy truth and ;uftice I'll proclaim ; = 
Thy bounty flows an endleſs ftream ; 
Thy mercy ſwift, thine anger ſlow, 
But dreadful to the ſtubborn foe. 
Thy works with ſov'reign glory ſhine, 
And ſpeak thy majeſty divine ; 
Let Britain round her ſhores proclaim 
The found and honour of thy name. 
Let diſtant times and na tions raiſe 

e long ſucceſſion of thy praiſe, * 
And ur born ages make my ſong 
The joy and labour of their tongue. 


Butwho can ſpeak thy wond”rous deeds? 
Thy greatneſs all our thoughts exceeds ; 
Vaſt and unſearc hable thy ways! 
ep, Ml Valt and immortal be thy praiſe ! 


ty BALM CXLV- 1,7,11,13. iſtPart. CM. 
The Greatne/s of God. | 


mn Lis as I live I'll bleſs thy names 
* King, my God of by ; 


30 PSALM CXLV. 

My work and joy ſhall be the ſame & 

n the bright world above. 5 

2 Great is the Lon b, hispow'r unknowlif 7* 

And let his praiſe be great: 

Ul fing the honours of thy throne, H 
Thy works of grace repeat. 

3 Thy grace ſhall dwell u ng 

FE Ag while my lips _—_ N 

The men that hear my ſacred ſong 0 

| Shall join their cheerful voice, 


4 Fathers to ſons ſhall teach thy name, 
And children learn thy ways; 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
And nations ſound thy praife, 
5 Thy glorious deeds of ancient date, 
Slhall thro? the world be known; 
Thine arm of pow'r, thy heav'nly f 
With public ſplendor ſhown. 
6 The world is manag'd by thy handy, 
Thy ſaints are rul'd by love; 
And thine eternal kingdom ſtands, 
Tho' rocks and hills remove. 
PSALM CYLV. ver. 7. c. Second 
1 8 The Goodneſs of Go. 
* 8 is the mem'ry of thy g 
My Gov, my heav'nly King 
Let _ age thy righteouſneſs 
In founds of g'ory ſing. 
2 Goo reigns on high, but not confin 
His goodneſs to the ſkies: 
 -» Thro? the whole earth his bounty! 
And ev'ry want fupplies. 


PSALM CXLYV, 2364 
With ls! thy creatures wait 
; 28 ben 
Thy lib'ral hand provides their ment, 
And fills their mouth with good. 
no kind are thycompaſſions, Lox ! 
How flow thine anger moves, 
But ſoon he ſends his pard ning word 
To cheer the ſoyls he loves. 
| Creatures with all their endlefs race, 
8 Thy pow'r and praiſe proclaim z 
But ſaints that taſte thy richer grace, 
me, Delight to bleſs thy name. 


„ PALM CXLV. ver. 117, Cc. zd. Part. 
[rey to Sufferers; or, God bearing Prayer. 
| ETev'ry tongue thy goodneſfs/peak, 
| ?P Thou Goran 3 of all; 
Thy ſtrength'n inghandsuphold the weak 
And raiſe the poor that fall. 
When ſorrows bow the ſpirit down ; 
Or virtue lies diſtreſt 
Beneath ſome proud oppreſſor's frown, 
Thou giv'ſt the mourners reſt. 
The Los Þ ſupports our tott ring days, 
And guides our giddy youth: 
Holy and juſt are aff his ways,” 
And all his words are truth. 
He knows the pain his ſervants feel 
He hears his children cr. 
And their beſt wiſhes to fulfil, 
His grace is ever nig. 
His mercy never ſhall remove, 
From men of heart fing # 


ate, 
2 


— 


324 PiS ALM CEN. 
He faves the ſouls whoſe humble low 
| Is join'd with holy fear. 

6: {His Rubbern-foes his ſword ſhall fliy 
And pierce their hearts with pain 
But one that ſerve the Loa p, ſhall{; 
They ſought his aid in vain,” 
7 My bps hall dwell upon his praiſe; 
And ſpread his fame abroad: 
Let all the ſons of Adam raiſe 
The honours of their Goo,] 

* PSALM -' CXLVT. Long Metre, MW 
Praiſe to G op for his Gocdne/s and Trit | 
4 P ye theLoOR D, myheartſnall | 

1 In work fo pleaſant, fo divine: 
Now while the feſh is mineabode, 

And when my ſoul aſcends to Gon, 

2 Praiſe ſhall employ my nobleſt pow 

While immortality endures : 

My days of praiſe ſhall ne er be pal, 

While life, and thought, and being lf 
3 Why ſhould I make a man my trut? i 

Princes muſt die and turn to duſt; 
Theirbreathdeparts, the irpom pandpo 
And thoughts all vanifh in an hour. 

4 Happy the man whoſe hopes rey 
On IIr'el's God: He made the f, 
And earth, and ſeas, with all their trai 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vait 

s His truth ſor ever ſtands ſecure: 
He ſaves th” oppreſt, he feeds the po 
He ſends the lab'ring conſcience pead 
Ad grants the pris ner Tweet relea 


1 


— 
- 


PSALM ene, you 


The Lon hath eyes to give the blind; 
The Loup 1 the ſinking mind: 
He belps the ſtranger in-difireſs, 

The oo and the fatherlels, 


Heloves his ſaints, he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked'down to hell: _- 

y Gov, O Zion, ever reigns 3 

Praiſe him iti crerlaibog! ſtrains, 


ALM CXLVI. As the cxiiith Plalm? 
veto Con for his Goodneſs and Truth. 


by raiſe my Maker with my breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, | 
Praiſe ſhall employ. . paw rs: 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life, andthought, and being laſts 
Or immortality endures, | 


by ſhould 1 make a man my. trull ? 
Princes muſt die and turn to duſty, 
Vain is the help of fleſh and blood, 
Tbeirbreathdeparts, their pomp&æ pow. ri 
nd thoughts all vaniſh in an hour; 
Norcantheymaketheirpromilegoods | 


or. Wilzppy the man whoſe hopes rel) 

Dn Hrael's Gop : He made the ew | 
And earth, andſeas, with alltheirtrang ; 
is truth for ever ſtands ſecure ; 
e faves th* oppreſt, he feeds the . 
And none ſhall 6nd his promiſe Vn i 
he Lox» bath eyes to give the bliny J 
he Lox v-fuppgrts the boomer rai a | 
He ſends woes” > bot 1 
0 
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| He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs, 

And grants the pris ner ſweet rele; 
5 Ne loves his ſaints, he knows them 
But turns the wicked down to hell: 
Thy Gop, O Zion, ever reigns; 
| Let ev*ry tongue, let ev'ry age, 
In this exalted work engage ; 
Praiſe him in everlaſting ſtrains, 
6 Tun praiſe him while he tends me brei 
And when my voice is loft in death, 
© Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow 
2 days of praiſe ſhall ne er be paſt, 
hile life, and thought, and _ | 
"Or immortality endures. 


| PSALM CXLVII, FirſtPart. Long M 


The Divine Nature, Providence, and Gra 
Tz » Bn ye the Lon d: 'Tis godd ton 
Our hearts and voices in his praiſe 

Bis nature and his works invite 

T0 make this duty our delight, 

2 The Loap builds up Jeruſalem, 

| And gathers nations to his name 
His mercy melts the ſtubborn ſoul, 

+ And makes the broken ſpirit whole, 

8 He formed the ftars, thofe heavenly f 
He counts their numbers,calls their n 

' His Wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no bo 
"A deep where all our thoughts are 


4 Great is our Lord, and great his ni 
SSR On; 
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He crowns the meek, rewards ihe juſt, 
And treads the wicked to the duſt. | 
Sing to the Lon b, exalt him high, 
Whoſpreads hiscloudsall roundtheſky, 
There. he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops deſcend in vain, 
He makes the graſs the hills adorn, 

And clothes the ſmiling fields withcern: 

The beaſt with food his hands ſupply, 

And the young ravens when they cry. 
What is the creature's {kill orforce ? 
The ſprightly man, the warlike horſe? | 
The nimble wit, the active limb? | 
All are too mean delights for him. 

8 But ſaints are lovely in his fight; 
He views his children with delight: 
He ſees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks, and loves his image there. 
SALM-\'CXLVII. Second Part. 
 _  Gummer and Winter. 
A Song for Great Britain. 


4 Britain, praiſe thy mighty Gon, 


And make his honors known abroad; 
He bade the ocean round thee flow; 
Not bars of brafs couid guard thee fo. 
Thy Children are ſecure and bleſt; 
W Thy ſhores have peace, thy cities reſt; | 
He ſeeds thy fons with fineſt Wheat, 
And ads hs bo tn 40 (heir meat. 
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- 
* 
Veg — 1 a : \ 


„et FPS AT M cxtyn. 
Thy cdianęing ſeaſons he ordaine, 
Thage early. and thy latter rains: - His 
His flakes of ſnow like waol he ſends, J 
And thus the ſpringing,corn defends, h. 
4 With hoary froſt he ftrews the ground 1 
His hail deſcends with clatt'ring ſound Wh 
Where is the man, ſo vainly bold, 
That dares defy his dreadful cold? 


He bids the ſoutbery: breezes, blow: 8 S 

| The 1ce diffolves, the waters flows. He 

But he hath nobler works and ways, 1 

To cafl the Britons to his praiſe. 7 

| EF To all the Iſle his Jaws are own; 7 
His goſpel through the nation known; 
He hath not thus reveal'd his word 
To ev ry land: Fraiſe ye the Loy. 


Ps ALM CXLVII, 7-9. 14-18, 
Tie Senſons of the Year. 


4 Wu ſongs and honours founding lo 

| Addreſs the Lom p on high; 

Over the heay*ns he ſpreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the ſæy. 


2 He fends his ſtow'rs of bleſſings down, * 
To cheer the plains below ; | 
Rog makes the graſs the mountains cro 
And corn in val lies grow. 


9 He gives the grazing ox his wert, 
He hears the ravens cry; q 
But man -who taſtes his fineſt Aten, 
| Should raiſe his honours high. 
q 4 Hiseady counſels chang'd the face 
Oft the declinmgyear; 
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He Bids the fun cut ſhort his race, 

And wintr y, days appear. 
His hoary froſt. his fleecy ſnow, | 
Deſcend and clothe the ground: 
we liquid ſtreams forbear . 1 
4% is icy fetters bound. 5 
when from his dreadful ſtores on high 
He pours the ratt'ling hail, . 
he wretch that dares his Gon defy, 
Shall find his courage fail. | 
He ſends his award, animeltathe ſnow,- ' 
Tze fields na longer mourn. ; 3 

He galls the, warmer gales to blow, . 4 
d bids;the ſpring return, * _ 

The changing wind, the flying cloud. 
Obey his mighty word : -” 
ith ſongs and Honors founding loud, 
Praiſe ye che ſov ' reign Lon R. 


ALM cxLVIn. Proper Metre. 


"ſe to Gon . From all Creatures. 


FE tribes of Adam j join | 
With heav'n;and carth,andfeasy.. 
And offer notes deine 
To your Creatof*s praiſe. 
Ye holy tbrong 
Of angek bright, 111 15 
In a licht 
Begin the ſong. - 
Thou ſon with dat Hug n g ray, 8 | 
„ BB And'moorthat roles the wie. 8 
Shine't6 your Maker's praiſe, | 
With ars of t lebt. 
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FS ATM CXLVE 
+ His power declare, is | 
Ye floods on high, 
And” clouds that fly 
In empty air. 
3 be ſhining worlds ahove 
In glorious order and, 
Or in ſwift courſes move 
Zy his N command, 
- He ſpake the word, 
And all therr frame : 
From nothing came ia. | 
Io praiſe the Loup. 


4 «He mov'd their mighty wheels 
In unknown ag 3 5 
Aud each his word fulfils © 
In time and nature laſt, 
In diff rent ways | 
His works proclaim . 
His wond'rous name, 
And ſpeak his Pils. 


2 


| Papas... 
5 Letall the carth-born . 1 
And monſters of the de | 
The fiſh that cleave the =Y 
. Or in their boſom flee 
From ſea and ſhore. 
Their tribute pay, 
And ſtill difplay. .., | 
Their Maker's pow: - 
6 * vapoors, hail, and ow, Mi * 
raiſe ye the Almighty Lor, | 
And, ſtormy winds that. blow, 
[Te execute his word. 
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When lightnings ſhine, 
Or thunders roar, 

Let earth 'adore 

His hand divine... 


Ye mountains near the ſkies, 

With lofty cedars there, 

And trees of humbler ſize, 

That fruit in plenty bear; 
Beaſts wild and tame, 
Birds, flies, and worms, 
In various forms, 


Exalt his name. 


Ye kings and judges, fear | 
The Los, the ſov'reign King; 
And while you rule us here, p 
His heav'nly honors ling, * 
Nor let the dream = 
Of pow'r and ſtate, 
Make you forget 
His pow'r ſupreme. 


Virgins and R 
To ſound . . 
While infancy and age 
Their feebler voices join. 
Wide as he reigns 
His name be Wag. 3. 14; 1 
By every tongue 
In endleſs ſtrains. SE 


Let all the nations, fer Th | 1 5 "6 
— og that, ant. 2 
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_ While earth and ſky 
Attempt — ä 1 
His ſaints ſhall raiſe 

His bonors hin. — 

| Bo . 
PS ALM CXLVIT. ParaphratedW Ar 

on Long Metre. Ril 

: Univertal Praise to Goo. Yi 

1] oud hallelujahs to the Lon b, 75 
From diſtant worlds where creature II 
Let heav'n begin thedolemnword, (dw 
And found it dreadful down to hell. Þ' 
Note. This Pſelmmay ge ung tothe Tue 


odd cxiith or cxxviith Palm, by add 
these two Lines to every Stanaa, 
Each of his works his name difplayz, * 
But they can ne er fulfil the praiſe. . 
Otherwiſe it muſt be 5ung to the usual Tung 
N th Long Metre: | * 
| The Lon d! how abſolute he reigns, M* 
Let ev'ry angel bend the knee; 
Sing of his love in heav*nly ſtrains, 
And ſpeak how fierce his terrors be, 
9 High on a throne his glories dwell, 
An awful throne of ſhining bliſs! 
-  Flythro'the world, O fun, and tell 
How dark thy beams compar d to his 
4 Awake, ye tempeſts, and his fame 
In ſounds of dreadful praiſe declare; 
And the ſutet Whiſper of bis name 
Fill ev'ryigentler breeze of air: 
5 TetTlouds; and winds, arid waves ag 


To join their praiſe with blazing fire: 


Aru CXLVIfi. zi; 

Let the firm earth, and raling few, 5 
In this eternal ſong conſptre 8 
Ye flow'ty plaihs, proctaim his Kill, 
Vallies lie low before his eye; _ 

Arid let Eis praiſe from ev'ry hill“ 
Riſe tunefal to the neighd'ring ky. 

Ye ſtubborn oaks and ſtately ines, 
zend your high branches and adore; 

Praile him, yebeaſts,in diff rent ſlrains; 
The lamb muſt bleat, the lion roar. 
Birds, yemult makehispraiſe yourtheme 
Nazure demands a fong from you; 
While the dumb fiſh that cutthe ſtream 
Leap up and mean his praiſes 100, _ 
Mortals, can you refrain your tongue 
When nature all around you ſinge 
O for a ſhaut from old and young, 
From humble ſwains and lofty kings, 

0 Wide as his vaſt dominion lies, 
Make the Creator's name be known: 
Loud as his thunder, ſhout his praiſe, 
And found it lofty as his throne. 


1 tis a glorious word! 
may it dwell on ev'ry tongue! 
ButfaintswhobeſthaveknowntheLozD 
Are bound to raiſe the nobleſt ſong. ' 

2 Speak of the wonders of that love 

: Whick Gabriel plays on ev'ry chord: 
"BY From all below r 5 — 
Loud hafleldjahs to the Loa v! 
8 pits 05 -. _ PSALM 
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* Ai 1 th 2 8 . ; } 
Ta. eav'nly hoſts, the Ye 
And ſound his name 3 | 1 
2 Thou fun with golden beam, 
And moon with paler rays, 0 
3 Ye ſtarry lights, ye twinkling flame 
Shine to your Maker's praiſe, | 
| £2 © He bui It thoſe worlds above, 
And fix'd their wond'rous frame: 
| By his command they ſtand or ve Ar 
And ever ſpeak his nme. b 
| 4 Ye vapours, when ye riſe, 
Or fall in ſhow'rs, or ſnow, 
73 ve thunders, murm ring roundthe ſk 2 
His pow'r and glory ſhow. | 
; Wind, bail, and flaſhing' We 
| Agree to praiſe the Lon, 
When ye in dreadful forms conſpire 
Io execute his word. 
5 By all his Works above 
His honors be expreſt; _ 
But ſaints that taſte his ſaving love, 
Should ſing his praiſes beſt, 
PP aAwv,S,E 1. 420 | 
Let earth and Scean kno WW 
They owe their Maker 1 ** | 
| , Fravle him, ye wat' ry worth below, 
And monſters of the en, 
. Ftom mountains near the 
Let his high praile reſound; 
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ry "CXLVAL. gry- * 
nt Watt e mrad and ced⸗ dieb. 
* s and fields around. 


ve non of the wood, p52 g 
+ And tamer beaſts Wat 
„ ve live upon his Uafly n 
And he erpekes your praiſe. 5 
Ye bird of tofty Le, We : 
On high his pfaiſes bea!!! 
Or ſit — 
vour Makers: gtery there,” © I 
Ye creeping ants and wo | 
Uis Do e 3 xo; : 1 : 
And Hies in alt your Thinin "Be 
Praiſe him that dreld — 9 


By all the earth-born, a 

His honors be e. reſt. £4 

But ſaints that know his hea w a. 

Should learn to praiſe him b 
e AL . 
Monarchs: of: wide OS. * _ 
„ Praiſe ys in ejernal King; 

Judges, adore that foy reign hand © 
. your honors (pro mg. 

v b engage 
To Gd, Ot praiſes high; 

Nhile growing babes andwith'ri ring ge, 
Their feebler yoices ix. 
Vaited zeal. be ſhown . 

His wond'rous fame 10 f raiſe; 
God is the Loans: His name aloge- 
Deſerves our endle praiſe, Fans 


3 
Let v 
Aud Ar wo e bot Siva P 


rs, WW! 
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Gints that dwell ſa 
ng fing } his 451 =" hem , 
PSALM CXLIX. Common Mei 
Praiſe Gov all his Saints: or, Tue Sa 

. Jud ging the World, . 
n LL ye that love the Lox p ,rejoi 
And let your longs be new. 
Amidſt tht church with cheerful vai ] 
L 


= OR = CO — 
' 


FE later wonders heyy. 
The cuts ſhe peo te,of his grace 
| hl thel "Reglopmes 1 725 
And Gentile nations join the praiſe, 
____ While Zion owny ber King. . 
| 3 The Lonp takes pleaſure in the jul Bi 
'hom ſinners tzeat with ſcorn; 
The meek Mat lie deſpin'd i in dul 3 4 
: Salvation ſhalf 5 dorn. 
Ssintz ſhould be joyful; in their King 
3 on a dying bed 
And like the ſculꝭ in gory ſing: 
For Gov ſhall raiſe the dead, 
5 n 
Their hands ſhall Wield the ſwort 
And veng' sher ſhell attend their long 
The veng'ance &f the Lonn./ 


1 WhenChrift the za ſedi aſcer 
Ankh bilsthk) appear, Be 
Thrones ure 'for «xt his frien By 


Who Nr of? Him here. 
„ 7 Then Wall he ole w. th iron rod 
Nations chat dar 'd rebel 4 
And join the ſentence of 4 Cos 


On N dee to hell 


PTS SUM TETT 

e royal ſinners bound in c ns, 
The ror ttumphs ſhall afford; ay 
Such honotir Fr the FR — 2 
Praiſe ye ond tove the Logs, © iy. 
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A Song of Praiſe. 
T: God“ dun houſe pronounet his 


7 


His grace he there reveals n 
Heav'n yohr joy and wonder rai 
For there'his glory dwells. 


iſe, g Let all your ſacred paſhons move, - 


=; While you rehearte. his deeds; 

jul _— the great work.of ſaving love, 

. our higheit praiſe exceeds. 

t _ that have motion, life and breath, 
Proclaim your-Maker hleſt: 


ing} Yet when my voice expires in death, 


My ſoul hall praiſe him beſt. 
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. Long! Metre. * 

O G the Father, Goo the Son, .. 
And Gop the ripe Three i in On, 
ze honour, praiſe, and lory giv: = ou 
By all on earth, and alf kn 


| II. Commbn. Metre, 1 50 
ET God the Father and the Son, 
And Spirit be. ador d, [known, 
Where there are works to make him 
Or ſaints thay lova the LOA. 


fe ci D OX 0LOGY. 


Veav'n, 1 1 
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I. "Common ? 4 


, #4 1 
— M - 


* 6 WO. 
1 T eee, be 4 4 
Who calls our ſouls from death; 
"Who ſa des by his redeertiing word, 
And new-creating breath. 


2. To WS, the F 5 and 3 

irit al divine, 3 

The'One in Three, and. Three i in Or 

LetTaints and angels join. 
„IV. Short Metre. . 

* els rouncbthe throne, - 
Ava; ſaints that dwell below, 


Worfhi the Father, praiſe Son, 
And e ee | 


V. Ar the ennmich- Fan 


ä Nawe great and ſacred Three, 
ö The Father, Son, and Spirit de 


Eternal praiſe and glory 
Thro' all the Rm — is known, 


By all the angels near ſhbe throne;> 
And all the ſaints in earth-and wes * 


vt, 45 the cxlviiih, Pſalm. 
| Go che ather's t ! 50 
TS F . 1 


| val honours rag; 
Glory or the Son, . 
To God the Spirit praiſe» I 
Wieden Pos de, 
Eternat King, 28 7 
Ihy name weifing, * 
While: 2 n 
Nc. gl Tann 
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r d hole d in God | 
nerous * | 4 «iD his Strength 46 
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From all that dwell be- 
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From deep Diſt 


—*troubled Tons | 
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God, he reigns 

© avove 222 
Give Thanks to- God, 
inyole his Name 218 

© GiveThanks to God, moſt 
- high 286 


Give thanks to God the. 


| ſovereign Lord 234 
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Great God, as 
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8 |Happy, che City, 

their Sons 30 
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s God. 

ſtore the Mad wh 

tous Feet 

me, © God, 

Hide thy Face 1 
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4 praiſe my 
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Let Sinners take thei 


Courſe - + #20 S646) Larue 


2 Let Sion in her King re- | Lord, the wilt hex 


96| When I pray 


Let Z im her + Sons Lords YieapleofantTy; 


; 1207 Þ - to fland- 


rejoice ' 
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Sight 280 | 
| Ling ire TI Lord, what a 
Name 401 | * Wretch was! 


Lord, haſt thou caft the Lord, what is Man, 


Nation off 121 - © feeble Man 
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Lord, I have made thy 88 
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Let every Tongue thy | Lord, thou haſt heyy l 
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Oh Lord our heavenly 
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O Lord our God, how 
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guide my Ways 2560 
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Hour 259 
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Sinners cry / 
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Time of 8 5. 
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Thus fat the Lord hath led me on 
Thus faith the firſt the great Command 
Thos faith the high and lofty One 
Thus faith the Ruler of the Skies 
Tho ich the Merey of the Lord 
Thus faith the Wiſcom of the Lord 
Ty Favouts, Lord, ſurpriſe our Souls 

ime, what an empty Vapour "tis 
*Tis by the Faith of Joys to core 
*Tis from the Treaſures of his Word 
*T3s not the Law-of Ten Commands 
To God thy Father, God ibe 0. 
To God the only Wiſe 
o To Ged the Father's Theyns - 
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our eternal " 
NY 

was on that dark that doleful Night 
uu the Commiſion of our Lord 
V * 5 ö 
AIN are the Hopes the Sons of Men 4 94 
Vein are the Hopes that Rebels place « 99 
baken as the ſacted Hill * 4 22 
'to the Fields where Nagel ts e 
p to the Lord that reigns on high > þ 46 
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avs Colm ul anon 7c" Cs 
We blew the — 6 6 138 

ſe fing th' amazing Deeds 3 „% - 

ſe bng the Glories of thy Love „ 2 80 
ſelcome ſweet Day of Reſt "> » 6 14 

el the Recdemer's gone „ 6 26 
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| 1 at different Pow'rs of Grace and Sin 6 T43". _- 
4 Jhat equal Honours hall we bring , 42 63 
13 Nhat happy Men or Angels theſe + & 4&0. 
(hat mighty Man or mighty God + os 28 
Wo, do our mournful Thoughts ariſe « @ 32 
bea 1 can read my Title clear 3 % 8-08 
n ben in the Light. of Faith Divine « 6 nor - 
| Then I furvey the wond'rous Croſs „ % „ 
ben we are rais'd fiom deep diftrels , 2 33 
bet ſhall the dying Sinner do o 8&8 YJ&-* 
„ben Strangers ftand and hear me tell a. 7 

5 hen the Eternal bows the Skies „ 4 38 

ö hen the firſt Parents of our Race  , 6 78 
+ \ ben the Great Builder arch'd the Skies 24 
＋ Now are the Mournert, ſaith the Lord 6 154 
bo can deſcribe the Joys that riſe 2 10% 
os has believ'd thy' Ward 1 40 
i this fais One in Düse . 
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Why td the Pen: proclaim their 1 
Why does our Face, z ye bumble So by 
Why do we mourh 4eparting Friends þ 
” Why i#my Heart fo far from thee 3 A 

Why ſhould. the Children of a King as 

Why ſhould this Earth delight us ſo b 164 

hs by now 03 1 ping 4 1 
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Wich holy Fear and humble bong. 8 
„ Hy 


12 
LEI 


LW 4 N &# - 44 1 


* Cain the Throke > : ©-<" 3 
. -Yo-hws ws.how ben. rü. 5 4 
Dogs 


3 . 's b 
- W278 : - 0 3 2 
8 | ; * 0 


7 
N þ . . 2. 


0 ee — e 


J . 


3 
$5 od 
IJ Fi 5 
# 4342 7) a9 
„ I 169 
I a N a 
9 * 
* * 
8 
* 0 
ay - 
« A * 
2 T8 2 YÞ 
* 


$8 


* * 


ay 511 


1 Tak « 


+. 
2 


l * 3 


s ig N. fy 


* 


n l 4096 
Par Tiy v 17 


* 


* 


ww. | 
5 4 # 
WP 


q 


«OMNI + 


. 


4 22. __ . 
rer 


ieee 


0 4 K 


«V4 


Prepare new. 
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Let 1 Eldere ur 
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EHGLD: the Glojzei of the Lamb 

Amidſt his Father's Throne: 


Haggurs e 
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; HYMN HI. 


3 Thoſe are the Prayers of the Sain's 

And theſe the Hymns they raiſe 

J is kind to our Complaints, 
He loves to hear dur Praiſe. 


"4 — Father! whothatt took 
Into thy ſecret Will? 
Who but the Son ſhall take the Bog 
And open every Seal ? 


5 He ſhall fulfil thy great Decree, 
The Son deſerves it well! 
Lo, in his Hand the ſov” reign Keys 
Of Heaven, and Death and Hel 


6 Now to the Lamb that once was 
| Be endleſs Bleſſings paid, 
"Rom Glory, Foy, femain 


3 ever on 9 Head. 
dour So s with Bl 
3 et te. ners free ; 


0. Halt made os Kings and Prieffs to 
And we ſhalt reigu with thee. 


8 The Worlds of, Nature — of Gra 

Are put beneath thy Pc 
| Then orten the ſe del: * 
end. bring) * array 4 our. 
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l YMN 10. 3 
With Gov low: 8; the Word was Gop, 
And muſt divinely be ador d. | 


By his ow Pow'r were all Things mades 
By him ſupported all Things ſtand; 
He is the whole Creation's Head, 

And Angels fly at his Command. 


, Ere Sin was born, or Satan fell, 

He led the Hoſt of Morning Stars; 
(Thy Generation, who can tell. 
Or count the Number of thy Years s 


But lo, he leaves thoſe heav'nly Forms, | 
The Word deſcends anddwelk in Clay; 
That he may hold Converſe with Worms, 
Dreſs'd in ſuch feeble Fleſh as they. 


Mortafs, with Joy beheld his Face, 
Th' eternal Father's only Son; | 
How full of ruth! how full of Grace! 
Whenthro' his Eyes the Godhead ſhone! | 


 Archangels leave their high Abode, 
To learn new Myſt'ries here, asd tell 
The Love of our deſcending God, 
The Glories of IuuAN uE. 


II. 7he Nativity of Cupiax, "WY : 
N 30, Kc. Luke ii. 10, &c. 2: 


6. 4 EHOLD the Grace ap 

15 The fromiſe v fulf N 
2 Mary th · wond'rous Virgin bears, I, 
ſo" | And Jasus is the Child. 
N 3 


al WS „ i. lv % $44" -; - c & 
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Rr 
2 [The Loa p, the higheſt Gop, 
* alls him his only Son; 
He bids him rule the Lands abroad, 
And give him David's Throne. 
O'er Jacob ſhall he reign. 
With a peculiar Sway; | 


The Nations ſhall his Grace obtain, th 
His, Kingdom ne'er decay.] 1 

| 4 Tb bring the glorious News, * 
|, A heav'nly Form appears; . 


He tells the, Shepherds of their [oy 
And baniſhes their Fears. 
© Go, humble Swains, ſaid he, 
„To David's City fly; 
© The promis'd Infant, born To-d: 
\ _ _, *© Doth in a Manger lie. 
6 With Looks and Hearts ſerene, 
7 „Go vifit Cats r your King:“ 
And firait a flaming Troop was feet 
The Shepherds heard them ſing, 
Glory to God on High! 
„And heav'nly Peace on Earth; 
Good Will to Men, to Angels Joy, 
At cur Redeemer's Birth!“ 
$ [In Worſhip ſo divine 
t Saints employ their Tongues, 
With the celeſtial Hoſt we join, 
And loud repeat their Songs. 
9 * Glory to Gop on High! 
1 And heav'nly Peace cn Earth; 
& Good Will to Men, to Angels Jo 
< Az our Redeemuer's Birch. J 


HYMN IV. 85 
IV. The Nativity of Curr, 
Luke vi. 10, &c, 3 
Hepherds, rejoice! lift up your E 
, 8 And ſend your Fears away ; Fn 
© News from the Regions of the Skies, 
« Salvation's burn To-day ! | 
Jesus, the Gop whom Angels fear, 
a, * Comes down to dwell with you; 
To day he makes his Entrance here, 
„But not as Monarchs do. : 
No Gold nor purple ſwadling Bands 
Nor royal ſhming Things: 
A Manger for his Cradle ftands, 
% And holds the King of Kings. 


Go, Shepherds, where the Infant lies, 
« And fee his humble Thione : "i 
With Tears of Joy in all your Eyes, 

„ Go, Shepherds, kiſs the Son.” 
zus Gabriel ſang, and ſtrait around 
The heavenly Armies throng ; | 
hey tune their Harps to lofty ſound, 
And thus conclude the Song; 


oy, Glory to Gov, that reigns above, 
| «Let Peace ſurround the Earth: 
« Mortals ſhall know their Maker's Love 
At their Redcemer's Birth.” | 
Lon d, and ſhall Argels have their Songs 
And Men' no. Tunes to raiſe? & 
D may we loſe our uſeleſs Tongues, _ 
When they forget to praiſe. 
Glory te Gop that reigns above, 


; 


6 HYMN PI. 


we join to fing our Maker's Lore, 
| For there's a Saviour born. 


v. Submiſſion to affiiive Providence, 
5 Job i. 21. 


n | AKED as from the Earth we can 

Ad crept to Life at firſt, 

We to the Earth return again, 
And mingle with our Duſt. 


2 Thedcar Delights we here enjoy, | 
And fondly call our own, | 
Are but ſhort Favours borrow'd now 


To be repaid anon. 


3 Tis Gop that lifts our Comforts higt 
Or ſinks them in the Grave; 

He gives (and bleſſed be his Name) 
He takes but what he gave. 


4 Peace, all our angry Paſſions then! 


Let each rebellious Sigb 5 
Be filent at his ſovereign wall, ! 
And ev'ry Murmur die. Ws by 

8 If ſmiling Mercy crown pur Lines, 
Its Praiſes ſhall be ſpread; of 


And we'll adore the Jaition too. 
That ſtrikes our Comforts dead. | A 


VI. Triumph 3 felge 2571 


12 Gov! Fown thy Sentence ju 
And Nature muſt decy: 

I yield my Body to the Dat 
To dwell with Fellow Clays 4} 


|) 


7 
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Yet Faith mny'ttioniph oler the Grave, 
and tramplg on the TOomb te 
| ly Jesws, Revztmen, lives; 
My Gov, my Saviovx, comes! 3 


he mighty Fa ror fhall appear 
High on &.roy Seat, | 
nd Death, the laſt of all is Foes, | 
Lie vanquilh'd at his Feet. " y 
Tho' greedy Worms devour my Skin, 
And gnaw my waſting Fleſh, / 
When Gop ſhall build my Bones Hain, , 
He'Y clothe: them all afreſh, , 
Then ſhall I ſeeithy lovely: Face J 
With ſtrong immortal Eyes, 
And feafl upon thy unknown e 
With. P leaſure and be 18580 3 


Il. 7 br Inazitation of the Goſpel r 
ina. Fobd aud Cloath: . Ha. Iv. 1 1 
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1 Ho! Ph ts that pant for living Streans, 
pine away ang 
Her yon may quench y FagiogPhid 
With Springs that never 
s Rivers of Love and Mercy here 
In a rich Ocean join 

| Salvation in Abundance: A 1 
1 


— 


Like Floods of Milk ang Wine. 


6 Ye gangs naked oor, 
o work with mighty Pain 
To weave a Garment of your own, 8 
TDhhat will not hide your Sin: 


7 Come naked, and adbrn your Souls [ 
In Robes prepar d by Gon, 
1 the Labours of his Son, 
And dy'd in his @wn Blosd.] 
—2 Dear Gow! the Treaſuresof thy Lore 
Are everlaſting Mines, 
Deep as our endleſs Mis'ries are, 
LY r as >; + N . 
9 e ates of Go race | 
Sal © n Night and Day ] 
2 1 52 cone L. ſeek Supplies, | 
1 


| And drive, our W 7 
VIII. 'The Bondy {eur rotegtien of tht 
xxvi. 1—v 
3 „H . is the 4 0 
Where agorin 
Zion, the Glory of - = \ 
And Bend 2 
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AYMN IX. 
„ 3 Lift up che everlafting Gates, 


| I 
N 


The Doors wide open fling: 
Enter, ye Nations, that obey 
The Statutes of our King. 
Here ſhall ye taſte unmingled Joys, 
And live in perfect peace; 6 
'You that een Jehovah's Name, 
And ventur'd on his Grace. ., 
Truſt in the LHD, for ever truſt, 
And-banifhall your Fears : 
strength in the 1.08D IEHOVAA dwells 
Eternal as his Vears. 5 
[What cho' the Rebels dwefl on high, 
His Arm ſhall bring them low: 
Low as the Caverns of the Grave 
Their lofty Heads ſhall bow. 
ore On Zabylon our Feet all tree 
In that rejoicing Hourz 
The Ruins of her Walls ſhall ſpread 
A Pavement for the Poor. 
> Wi: The Promiſeraf the Coutriant of Gratcy 
Je. vz. Zech x iii. 1. Mic. vi 19, Kc. 
N. vain we laviſh out our Lives 
1 To gather empty Wind; 
The choiceſt Beſſings Barth can yield 
Will ſtarve a hungry Mind. 
ef andthe Los p ſhall ſerd yu Souls 
ith more ſuhſtantial Maat; : 
With ſuch as Saints in Glory love, © 
Wich fuch di Angels et. 
pd Our Gop will ev'ry Watir ſupply, | 
14. Ho wh fl _——— with Peace; L 
He gives by Cov'nant and aith” 
_ The Riches of his LIE BS 


n, 


10 4 Y-M X. N 
4 Come, and be Il cleanſe our ſpotted Soulff wy 
And waſh away our Stains ; 
In the dear Fountain that his Son 
Pour d from his Tying Veins, 
5 [Our Guilt ſhall yaniſh all away, I. 
Tho? black as Hell before; 
Our Sins ſhall fink beneath the Sea; 
And ſhall be found no more. 


6 And left Pollution ſhould o'erfpread - 
Our inward Pow'rs again, 
His Spirit ſhall bedew our Souls 
5 Like purifying Rain.] 
7 Our Heart, that flinty ſtubborn Thin 
| That Terrors cannot move, 
That fears no Threat'nings of his Wit 
Shall be diſſolv'd by Love. 
8 Or he can take the Flint away, 
That would not be rend, 
Aud from the. Treaſures of his Grace 
Beſtow a ſofter Mind. 
9 There {hall his ſacred Spirit dwell, 
And deep engrave his Law; 
Ad e' Motion of our Souls 
To ſwift Obedience draw. N 
10 Thus will he pour Salvation down, WW _ 
And we ſhall render Praiſe: FF. 
Mo che dear People of his Love 
And he our Gov of Grace. 
K. The Blaſedne/s of Goſpel Time: : or, + 
Revelation of Cbriſt to Jews and Gentile « 
III. v. 10. Matt, xiii. 46, 17. 


1 OW beauteous are their Feet if « 
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II Who Gand on Zion's Hil; 


9 HYMN XI. 11 
4 Whobring Salvation on their Tougues, 
And Words of Peace reveal! 
How charming is their Voice! 
How ſweet the Tidings are! ; 
© Zion! behold thy Saviour-King ; 
« tle reigns and triumphs here. 
How happy are our Ears | 
1 That bear this joy ful Sound, | 
BH Which Kings and Prophets waited for, 
And ſought; but never found ! 


How bleſſed are our Eyes, 
1 That ſee this heav'nly Light; 
" Prophets and Kings defir'd it long, 
But dy'd without the Sight. . 
The Watchmen join their Voice, 
And tuneful Notes employßy z 
jeruſalem breaks forth in Songs, 
And Deſerts learn the jo). 
The Loxp makes bare his Arm 
Thro' all the Earth abroad !- 
Let ev'ry Nation now behold _ 
Their Saviour and their Gs. 
XI. The Humble enlightened, and caruat 
Reaſon. humbled, Luke x. 21,'2%  _ 
J Here was an Hour when Ohriſt rejoic'd 
And ſpoke his ſoyin Words of Praiſes | 
„Father, I:thank'thee, mighty Gop, 
Lord of the Earth and Heav'n and Seas, 
| © I thank thy ſov'reigu Pow'r and Love 
That crowns my Doctrihe witk Succeſs # 
And makes theBabesinKnowledge learn 
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| 4 « Father, tis thus, becauſe thy Will 


XII. Free Grace in revealing Ch is r, 


| As 


HYMN. KV. Br. 
3 But all this Glory lies conceal'd 
From Men of Prudence and of Wit; 
*« TheprinceofdarkneſsblindstheirEye, 
And their own Pride reſiſts the Light. 


III 


4 C Choſe and ordain'd it ſhould be ſo; 
„ Tis thy Delight t' abaſe the Proud, 
« And | ay the haughty Scorner low. 

5 **There's none can know the Father right, 

But thoſe that learn it from the Son; 

Nor can the Son be well receiv'd, 

© Butwhere theFathermakes him known, 
6 ** Ther let our Souls adore our Gop, 

4 That deals his Graces as he pleaſe ; 
Nor gives to Mortals an Account 

% Or of his Aftions, or Decrees.” 


| TLulee x. 21. 
3 TESUS the Man of conſtant Grief, 
A Mourner all his Days; 
His Spirit once rejoic'd aloud, 
And turn'd his Joy to Praiſe : 
2 ** Father, 1thank thy wond'rous Love, 
„That hath reveal'd thy Son 
< To Men unlearned.; and to Babes 
% Has made thy Goſpel known. 
3 The My ries of redeeming Grace 
Are hidden from the Wiſe; (join 
„While Pride and . carnal Reas'nings 
. © To ſwell and blind their Eyes.“ 
4 Thus doththe Lon p of Heav'nandEarth 
. - His great Decrees fulfil ; : 
And er all his Works of Grace. 
By his own fov'reign WilI. 


een eee een . 
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" HYMN. XIV. 13 


um. The Son of Gov incarnate: or The Ti- . 
3 tles and Kingdom of Christ, Ta.ix. 256, 7. 
5 JE Lands chat long in Darkneſs lay 
to Now have beheld a heav'nly Li * 
Nations that ſat in Death's cold Shade, 
Are bleſs'd with Beams divinely bright. 
The Virgin” 8 promis'd Son is born; 
Behold th” expected Child appear! 
„Wat mall his Names or Titles be? 
The Wonderful; the Counſellor !. 
n [This Infant is the mighty Gop, 

"ll Come to be ſukled and ador'd ; 

Th' eternal Father, Prince of peace, | 
The Son of. David and his Lozp. ] 
The Government of Earth and Seas 
Upon his Shoulders ſhall be laid ; 

His wide Dominions ſhall increaſe, 

And Honours to his Name be paid. 
Jesus, the holy Child, fhall fit 3 
High on his Father David's Throne; 
Shall cruſh his Foes beneath his Feet, 
And reign to Ages yet unknown. 


(IV. The T riumphof Faith: or, CrHriT's 
unchangeable Love, Rom. viii. 33, &c. 


4 Ho ſhallthe Lord's Electcondemn? 
join Tis God that j uſti es their ole 
inge And Mercy, like a mighty Stream, 

5 er all their Sins divinely rolls⸗- 

\rth _ ſhall adjudge the Saints to Hell 
'Tis Chriſt that ſuffer'd in their Stead 3 
Aud their Salvation to fulfil, *. - 
Behold. him.ziſing from the Dead 1 


| 


Fe, . H YMNT-XY.; Be. 
3 He lives! he lives! and fits Above, 
For ever interceding there: 
Who ſhall divide us from his Love, 
Or what ſhall tempt us to deſpair? 
4 Shall Perſecution or Diſtreſs, Sz ., 
Famine, or Sword, or Nakednefs ? 
He that has loy'd us bears us thro), ; 
And makes us more'thanCongu'rors toe, 
5 Faith bath an overcoming Pow'r, | 
It triumphs in the dying Hour: 
Cnxis r is our Life, our Joy, our Hope; 
Nor can we fink with ſuch a Prop. 
6 Not all that Men on Earth can do; 
Nor Pow'rs on high, nor Pow'rs beloy, 
Shall cauſe his Mercy to remove, 
OrweanourHeartsfromCaxr 15TourLove, 
XV, Our own Weakneſs : and CHRIS r w 
Strength, 2 Cor. xii. 7—10. 
2 E me but hear my Saviour ſay, 
«Strength ſhall be equal to thy Day,“ 
Then I rejoice in deep Diſtreſt, 
— Leaning on all- ſufficient Grace. 
21 glory in Infirmity, 
= ThatChriſt's own Pow'r may reſt on me; 
When Jam weak then am I ftrong ; 
Grace is myShield, and Chriſt my Song. 
3 Jean do all Things, or can bear 
All Saff'rings, if my Loa p be there: 
Sweet Pleaſures mingle with the Pains, 
While his left Hand my Head ſuſtains. 
4 But if the Loan be once withdrawn, 
And we attempt the Work alone, 
When new Temptations ſpring and ri 
We find how great our Weaknels is, 


NN XVIL . "Ig 
Sampſon. when bis Hair was off, 
Met the Philiftines to his Coſt; 
Shook his vain Limbs with ſad Surpriſe 
Made feeble Fight and loft his Eyes, 


XVII. Ho/anna to CxnisT, Mart, xxi. g. 
| Luke xix. 38, 40. | 
I OSANNA to the royal Son 
Of David's ancient Line ! 
Kis Natures two, his Perſon one! 
Myſterious and Divine, = | 
2 The Root of David here we find, 
And Cffspring is the ſame : 
Eternity and Time ate join'd 
ow, In our Immanuel's Name. 
Neſs'd he that comes to wretched Men 
With peaceful News from Heav'n ; 
Hoſannas of the higheſt Strain 
To Caxisr theLond be giv'n ! 
4 Let Mortals ae'er refuſe to take 
Th' Hoſanna on their Tongues, 
Left Rocks & Stones ſhould riſe & break 
Their Silence into Songs. | 


XVII. Yi&ory over Death, » Cor. xv. 558 


. O For an overcoming Faith 
: To cheer my dying Hours, 


To triumph o'er the Monfter Death, - 
, And all Lis frightful Pow'rs ! 
ins, : Joyful with all the Strength I have, 


My quiv'ring Lips ſhould 
a Wheze is hy boaſted View Grive 
And where the Monſter's Sting? 
If Sin be pardon'd, I m ſecure; 


45 HYMN XIX. Bx... 
The Law gives Sin its damning Pow'r 
But = sr, my Ranſom, dy'd, 
1 Now to the Gop of Victory, 
Who makes us Conqu'rors while we die 7 
Thro' CHRisr our living Head. 
X VUL. Died ave the Dead that tit jr 
tb Lond, Rev. xiv. 13. 
I Ear what the Voice from Heay'n pre 
For all the pions Dead: (clain 
Sweet is the Savgur of their Names, 
And ſoft their fleeping Beds. 
2 They die in Jesvs, are bleſs's ; 
| How kind their Slumbers are! 
From Suff rings and from Sins releasd 
. - And freed from ev'ry Snare. 
3 Far from this World of Toil and Striſe 
They're preſent with the Lox; 
The Labours of their mortal Life 
End in a large Reward, 
XIX. 7%. Song of Simeon, Luke ii. 27,40 
z | ORD, at thy Temple we appear 
As happy Simeon came, 
And hope to mert our Savivur here; 
O make our Joys the fame! - 
2. With what divine and vaſt Delight 
The good ond Man was fill'd, Nl 
When fondly: in his wither'd Arms 
ile claſp'd/the. ha Child. 
35 Now I can leave this W orld.“ he cy'd | 
- -« . .** Behold thy Servant dies; 
*'#% T've ſeen thy great Salvation, Lon 


_ ** Andclole wy geavetul Eyes, = 


» 
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HYMN Nr.. „„ 
« This is the Light prepar'd to ine 
Upon the Gentile Lands: ” 

Thine Ifrael's Glory, and their 
« To break their laviſh _ 
dit Isos me Vin of thy Face 
Hath over pow ring Charms: 8 
Scarce ſhall 1 feet Death's cold Embrace, 
If Tunier. be in my Arms. 


Then while ye hear my heartſtri agabreak, 
How ſweet my Minutes. roll ! . 
A mortal Paleneſs on my Cheek, 
And Glory in my Soul.] — 


IX. Spiritual Apparel. &c, Ila: Ixi. 10. 
2 my Heart. at n 
ee a N 

In * the Life o y J. ; 
Aloud will I rejoice. 

'Tis he adorn'd my naked Soul, 
And made Salvation mine; n 

Upon 2 poor polluted Worm 
He makes bis Graces ſhine.  . . 

And left the Shadow, of a Spot Fn. 
Should on my Soul be found, 

e; ¶ He took the Lebe the Saviour wrought 

And call 3 it all around: 


5 Za *-- * 


* * 


| What earthly Princes —_ en 

s {| TheſeOrnaments, howibrighethey ay 
Hom white. the Garments are! 
The: Spirit wraugbt by - oder — 
And Hope, and ev" ry g 
lee Rare die ines and A'l 


The Robe of Righicouſnck. .. 


ORG 


6 Strangely, my Soul, art thou array'd 


Dr „ 


18 HTYNN VII. Br.]. 


By the great acred Three! _ 0 
In ſwee teſl Harmony of Praiſe JT 
Let all my Powers agree. A 


XXI. A Viſin of abe Kingdops of Cunuer Bi 


among A1 20 Rev. xxi. 1=4,. 
O, What a glorious Sight cars. 
. K To our believing Eyes ps - 
"FT Earth and Seas are paſt aways > 
And the old rolling Skies. 
2 7 es: the thirdHeav*n where Go preſides 
- 1 bat holy, happy Place, 
The new Jerufalens comes down, 
3 ee with ſhining Grace... 
ttending Angels t for. 
Ad 82 r Ss Joys 
* Mortals, bein 10 * Seat '{ 
Of your 3 King. 
4 I be Gos of Glory | Ano to Men 
„ Removes his.bleſs'd Abode ; 
«© Men, the dear Objects of bis Grace, 
Ad be the loving Gop, 
1 His own ſoft Hand ſhall ak the Tenn 
Frem ev'ry Weeping Eye; [Fer 
„And Pains and Groxtis aud Griefs: 
+ "6 Ada Death itſeff ſhall die.“ 
6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long! 
Shall this bright Hour delay ? 
Fly ſwifter round, ye Wheek 2 
ea Aud bring the weleshie Day. 
XXIL Caster 2 Ftenal Le, N 
wha PF hays doen vr on] 
4 in Ma ood, h 
Thou art aus Life, or Souls in thes 
— cart.ab 8d 4 34. 


+ 


des, 


„Ii. Ab/ent from the Body and preſent 


nd I can feel my Ferrers broke. 


m our immort-1 Hopes are laid 


Yl Beyond the Heav'ns where Planes roll 


": HYMN XX 1g: t 
On Thee, our Surety and our Head; 
Thy Crofs, thy Cradle, and thy Throne, 
Are big with Glories yet unknown. 
But Atheiſts ſcoff, and Jews blaſpheme 

Th' eternal Life, and Jzsv's Name: 

A Word of his Almighty Breath, _ 
Dooms the rebellious World to Death. 
But let my Soul for ever be 
Beneath the Bleflings of his Eye: , - 
Tis Heaven on Earth, "tis Heav'n above 
To fee his Face, to taſte his Love. 


auth the Lox p. 2 Cor. v. * 
\ Blent from Fleſh! O bliſsful Thopght;, 
What unknown joys thisMomentbrings! 
Freed from the M iſchief Sin has brought, 
From painsand fears and all their ſprings. 
Abſent from Fleſh! iHuftrious Day, 
Surpriſing Scene! triumphant Stroke 
That rends the Prifon of my Clay, 1 


- 


Abſent from Fic! then riſe, my So 
Where Feet nor Wings could never climbs. 


Meaſuring the Cares and Jeys of 1 ime. 

I go where God and Glory ſhine, 
His Preſence mabes eternal Day; 
My All that's mortal I reſigu, 


For Angels. wait and point my way. 
XIV. The ricb\Sinncr. dying, Pſalm xtix. * 
6, . Eccles. viii. 9 Job iii! , 16. 

N vain the wealthy Mo: tals toil, ' - 


And-heap thear ſhinin g-Dultin vain 3 | 


a HYMN SSP: © Bi 
* Look Ves mt fcort the humble Poor, 1 
Aud boaſt their lofty Hills of Gain, 


* Their golden Cordials cannot eaſe 
Their pained Hearts or aching Head, 
Nor fright'nor bribe approachingDeath W6 C 
From glitt ring Roofs and downy Beds. 4 
The lin e unwilling Soul A 

* i nee muſt obey, | as 
* bid a long, a ſad Fare wel 
To; the pale Lump of lifeleſs Clay. 

+ they are huddled to the Gram, 
_ kingsand ſlaveshaveeq ualthroney 

TRE ha without Diſtinction lie 


Fa Heap of meaner Bones. 
= Thy 1 1 25 Fo the *lixth Pſalu. 
= hr F ifs of the Land, Rev. v. 
= * mortal Vanities be gone, 
=. Al ee my E 
ebold rae th” eternal Throne 
A Vihon of the Lamb appear. 
# Glory his flecey Robe adoras, RF 
1 the bloody Death he bore M | 
1 his Eyes, and fev*n his Horns ] 
- To To ſpeak his Wiſdom and his Pow r. 

3 Lo, he zeceives a ſealed Bock B 

et 
— , prevaile to loo 

: — and Things paknovn 


— Lan; H 
ate the Lambs 11 


— * 


>» Wn) 1» 3» << 05H 4 


HYMN XXV. ar 


1 Be Joy the Shout, the Harmony 2 
lies o er the everlaſting Hills; 

« Worthy art Thou, alone, 

S ox To read the Book, to looſe aeg 


k I Our Voices join the heav'nly Sequin, 

„And with tranſporting Pleaſure fing, 
« Worthy the Lamb that once wa 
To be our Teacher and our —_ 


His Words of Prophecy reveal 

Eternal Counſels, deep Defgns 

His Grace and Veng'ance hall Jula! 

en The peaceful and the dreadful Lines. 

BB Thou haſt redeem'd our Souls from Hell 

| With thine invaluable Blood; 

And Wretches that did once ; 

Are now made Fay'rites of their G ond 

> Worthy for ever is the Loxp. g 
That dy'd for Treaſons not ena, T 

By ev*ry Tongue to be ador ks 

and dwell upon bis Father's Trane? 


XVI. Hope of Heaven by he; Referee: 
tion of CHRIST, 2 Pet. i. 88 

I LESS'D be the the everlaſling Goo, 
Ie - Thr bee: of aur Lon, 

e his gboun Me 'd. 

His Majeſty ador e 5 
When from the Bead be; raks'd wha, 

And call'd hitn to the Sky, _. 
He gave bur Souls a lively, Hope 
That they mond never die.  _— 
What tho” our inbred-Sins-requirg * 


Our Tien e foe the ntge: ' 


In 


wm WW 


4 _ .. * 
- - r 
» * 7 


HYMN XX. 
Yet as the Lox», our Saviour roſe, 
So all his Followers muſt. : 


4 There's an Inheritance divine 
| Reſery'd againſt that Day ; 

Tis uncorrupted, undef''d, 
And cannot fade away. 


Saints by fhe Power of Gap 
"s Till the Salvation come; ; T: 
We walk by Faith, as Strangers hen 

; Tm ca. 15T mall call us 2 | 2 


22 


„eu. e of Haven ; r l h 
("prepared ts dis, 2 im. iv. 6, 7,8, 10 7 
1 b may age ge my Body no 
2 And bear my Spirit home; 6 

| y do my Minutes move ſo ſlow, -,. 
2 my Salvation come?” Ky 

2 Win heavenly Weapons I. have ſoug ß 

124 Phe Batrles af the Lowp ; 4 


Finiſh'd my Courſe, and kept the Fu 
Aud wait the ſure Reward. 


3 Gov has laid up in Heaven for me 
A Crown which cannot fade; «1 
The righteous Judge at that great U 
Shall place it'on my Head. 65 

4 Nor bath the Kip of Grace decreed ſy. 
This Prize to me alone; 
But all that love and long to ſee 

* Appearance of his Son. FE] 


C ue the Lond, hall guard me 
Frohe . * 


>. 0 
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HYMN. XXVII. 
And to his heav'nly Kingdom take 
This feeble Soul of mine. 
God is m everlaſting Aid, Ay 
And Hell ſhall rage in vain ; 
To him be higheſt paid, 
And endleſs Praiſe. Amen. 


XXVII. The Triumph of Chriſt over the 
ured Ln Church, if. Ixili. 4, go 


7 Hat mighty Man, or mighty Gon, 
| Den travelling in State 
Along the Idumean Road. 


os Away from Boziah's Gate! 
The Glory of his Robes proc 
Tis ſame vitorious King: 
« *Tis I. dhe Juſt, th Almighty One, 
1 That your Salvation bring? 
5 Why, mighty Lon? thy Saints Inquire» | 
4 Why thine Appatets red; 11: 5:3 33 
And allthy Veſinte flain'd like thoſs 
Who in the: Wine refs tread ?* 
©] by thyſelf hive trod the Prefs, - 
And cruſh d my Foes alone; 3 
« My Wrathbhas ſtruck the Rebels dead, 
144 dp: Fury ſtawpt them-down. "7 
'TisEdom's Blob that dy'd my Robes 
w WL uh . Ken 25 yy 
«The riumph that, my;Raiment wears 
"= Sprung from my bleeding Veins. 
2 al the Nation be Sachen f 
That, are inſult — Saints: Mei Wyo 
nge. 


1 5 — 


* 


on 


= 


2} . HYMN: XKX;}- Bt 


XIX The Second Part t or. I he Ruit 
Antichriſt, yer 41 
a © Lift my Banner, ſaith the Low 
1 Antichriſt has ſtood, 
The City of my Goſpel, Foes 
Shall be a-Faeld of Blood. 
_ 2 * My Heart has ſtudy d juſt eng 
e And now the Day a 
| «© The Day of my: Redeels d is is come 
eon wipe away, their Tears. 
_—_ Quite weary i is my regen. 
And bids my Fury go: 
« Swift as the Light! ning it ſhall mon 
KAnd be äs fatal too. 
4 «Tall for Helper but in vain; 
Then has my Goſpel none 7 
6c «Wall, mineown 4. has Might enoy 
To craſh my Foes alone. 
40 . devouring Swor 
„Shall —— 
4 Babel ſhall reel beneath my Stroke 
<< And ſtagger to the Ground.“ 
6 Thy Honour, O victoriens King 
- 'Phine own right Hand fhall raiſe; 
| oY awful. Vengeance ſing 
n Fi 
ety erg aun 


1 If 5 own Wa s.O Gov of Lot 
We wait the Vifits of thy Grace n 
92 Sha!'s Defire is to thy N 


£4 And ihe 


* Þ» > tt 2 to = ,- 


rich IX: 10 140 


| 'MY'MN XXXI. ug 

; ohtsare ſearching, Loi d. for thee, 
Mongſt thtblatk Shadesof loneſomeNight; 

My eurneit Cries ſalute the kies 

Before the Dawn reſtores the Light, 

Look how rebellious Men deride 

The tender Patience of my God ; 

But they ſhall ſee thy lifted Hand, - 

nd feel the Scourges of thy Rod. 

Hark! the Eternal rends the ky, 

A mighty Voice before him gots! 

A Voice of Mukſic to his Friends; 

15 But threat ning Thunder to his Foes. 

= Come, Children to your Father's Arm 

Hide in the Chambers of my Grace, 

Till the ferce Storm be overblown, - 

And any revenging Fury ceaſe. 

My,Sword ſhall boaſt its Thoufands lain, | 

ad drink the Blood of haughty Kings, 

nile heav” ny Peace around my Flock, 

erches its @fi and downy Wings. 


l. Condeſcending Grace, Pſ. cxxxviii. 6, 


AEN the Eternal bows the Skies 
To vifir earthly Thi ings, 

ih scorn divine he turns his Eyes 

From Tow'rs of haughty Kings. 

ie bids ig a ful Chariot roll 

Far downward frim the Skies, 

o viſit ex'ry humble Soul 

\ With Pleature in his Eyes. | 

f Lo by fhou!d the Lok that reigus above, 

race Dildain fo ny * . 

E 


I. 


ore 


26 H.Y M N  XXXII;” 


Say, Lond, and why ſuch Looks of 1, 
Upon ſuch worthleſs Things! 
4 Mortals, be dumb, what Creatures d 
| Diſpute his awful Will! 
Aſk no Account of his Affairs, 
But tremble and be ſtill. 


| 


All ſov*reign and all free: 
Great Gop! ho ſearchleſs are thy W 
Ho deep thy Judgments be. 


y9 


( 

5 

8 

3 Juſt like his Nature is his Grace, V 
M. 


XxXXII. Strength from Heaven, | *; 


Ia. xl. 27—zo. f Th 

1 Hence do our mournful Thou ? 

And where's our Courage fe. 

Has reſtleſs Sin and raging Hell Wh 

Struck all our Comforts dead? - fl. 

2 Have we forgot th Almighty Name £ 
- "That form'd the Earth and Sea? 

And can an all- creating Arm Do 

Grow weary or decay ? 5 * 

z Treaſures of everlaſting Might i 
In our IZUoVAA dwell; 

; He gives the Conqueſt to the Weak, ya 

And treads their Fees to Hell, * 

4 Mere mortal Pow'r ſnall fade and di 1 

And youthful Vigour ceaſe; 


But we that wait upon the Loxp, ay 
| Shall feel our Strength increaſe, | *#* 
0 znr N 

And taſte the promis d Bliſs; 
7 Till their unwearied Feet arcdve 
| be ncaa 


—— — 


Hr MN xxxi, 27 


XIII A rational Defence of the Goſpel, | 
. -Ram. i. 6. 1 Cor. 23,28, + 
HALL Atheiſts dare inſult the G 
Of our Redeemer Goo? 
Shall Infidels reproach his Laws, 
Or trampie on his Blood ? 


What if he chooſe myſterious Ways 
To cleanſe us from our Faults ? 
May not the Works of ſov'reign Grace 
Tranſcend our feeble Thoughts? 
What of his Goſpel bids us fight 
With F leſh, and Self, and Sin? 
The Prize is moſt divinely bright 
„ That we are call'dto win. 
"What if the Fooliſh and the Poor 
His glorious Grace partake? _ 
This but confirms the Truth the more, 
ie BY For fo the Prophet ſpake. 
Do ſome that own his ſacred Name, 
Indulge their Souls in Sin? 
]z5us ſhould never bear the Blame, 
His Laws are pure and clean, 


hen let our Faith grow firm and * 


U 


5 : 
a Our Lips profeſs his Word; | 
Por bluſh, nor fear to walk among | 
d The Men that love the Lon p. | 


XIV. The Goſpel the Power of God ts 
dalwation, Rom. i. 10. 1 Cor. i. 8-24, 
HAT ſhall the dying Sinner do 

That ſeeks Relief for all his Woe? 
dere ſha!l the guilty Conſcience find 
ſe for the Torment of the Mind? 


* 


q * 
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2 How ſhall we get our Crimes forgivn, 
Or form our Natures fit for Heav'n? 
Can Souls all o'er defil'd witk Sin, 
Make their own powers and paſſions clex 

. 3 In vain we ſearch, in vain we try, 
Till Jesus bring his Goſpel nigh; 
'Tis there ſuch Pow 'r and Glory dwell 
As ſaves rebellious Souls from Hell. 

4 This is the Pillar of onr Hope, 

That bears our fainting Spirits up; ; 
We read the Grace, we truſt the We 
And find Salvation in the Lozp. 

5 Let Men or Angels dig in Mines 
Where Nature's golden Treafure ſhines 
Brought near the Doctrine of the Cros 

All Nature's Geld appears but Drofs, 
5 Should vile Blaſphemers with Piſdain 
| Pronounce the Traths of Jxsus vain; 
I'll meet the Scandal and the Shame, 
And fing and triumph in his Name. 
XXXV. Faith the Way to Salvation, Ki 
e bs Go." Bats Be Bi ge 
OT by the Laws of Innocence 
Can Adam's Sons arrive at He 
New Warks' can give us no Pretence 
To have our ancient Sins forgiv'n. 
2 Not the beſt Deeds that we have done 
Caan make a wounded Conſcience wht 
Faith is the Grace, and Faith alone, 
That flies to CRI and ſaves the 80 


3 Loan, 1 believe thy heav'nly Word, 
Fain would | have my Soul rener di 


d 


K 


= 


"BF MN XXXVũII. 2g 
I mourn for Sin, and truſt the LozD 
To have it pardon'd and ſubdu d. 

lex O may thy Grace its Power diſplay, 
LetGuilt and Death no longer reign : 

Save me in thine appointed Way, 

Nor let my humble Faith be vain. 
XXVI. Vone excluded from Hope, Rom, 
- 1. 16. 1 Cor. i. 24. 


| — 8, thx Bleſſings are not ew, 


* 


Nor is thy Goſpel weak; _ 
Thy Grace can melt the ſtubborn Jew, 
And heal the dying Greek, ' | 
ine wiae as the Reach of Satan's Rage, 
rob Doth thy Salvation flow ; © 
ls, W'Tis not confin'd to Sex or Age, 
ain W The Lofty or the Low, 
am; Come, all ye vileſt Sinners, come, 
e, nei form your Souls anew; 
His Goſpel and bis Heart have room 
For Rebels ſuch as you. 
ls Doctrine is Almighty Love, 
There's Virtne in his Name, 
o turn. the Raven to a Dove, 
ce The Lion ta a Lamb. 


Wu. Cunts res Ration, Exalta- 
done Win, and Triumph, Phil. ii. 8, 9˙ Mark 
> what. 20, 24, 29 Col. ii. 15. 7 — 


HE mighty Frame of glofious Grace, 
That brighteſt Monument of Praiſe 

| | ut e'er the Tod of Love deſign d. 

ploys and fills the lab Ting Mind... 


„ N 


ce 
He 


30 HYMN XXXom. 
2 Begin, my Soul, the heavenly Song; 
A Burden for an Angel's Tongue, 
When Gabriel ſounds theſe awful Thin 
He tunes and ſummons all his Strings, 
$ Proclaim inimitable Love, | 
Jesus the Lord of Worlds above, 
Pats off the Beams of bright Array, 
And rails the Gop in mortal Clay. 
| + What black Reproach defil'd his Name! 
When with our Sins he took our Shame! 
The Pow'r whom kneeling Angels blel, 
ls made the impious Rebel's Jeſt. 
He that diftributes Crowns and Throne: de 
| on a Tree, an i bleeds and groan; 
The Prince of Life reſigns his Breath, | 
be King of Glory bows to Death, 
6 But ſee the Wonders of bis Pow'r, 
He triumphs in his dying Hour; 
And while by Satan's Rage he fell, 
He daſh'd the riſing Hopes of Hell. ] 
7 Thus were the Hoſts of Death ſubdu d, 
And Sin was drown'd in Jzesv's Blood! 
Thus he aroſe and reigns above, 
And conquers Sinners by his Love. 
What ſhall fulfl his boundleſs Song, 
The Theme ſurmounts an Angel's Tongu 
How low, how vain, areanortal Airs, 


When Gabriel's nobler Karp deſpairs. 


XXXVII. The Atonement of CunnT, 
= om. il. 25. 
2 How. is our Nature fſpoil'd by Sin 
Yet Nature ne er had found 
The Way to make the Conſcience clea 
Or heal the painful Wounl.. i 


bk 
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_HYMN XXXIX. I 
n vain w feek for Peace with Gov, 
By Methods of our own: 
tus there's nothing but thy Blood 
Can bring us near the Throne. 
te THreat nings of the broken Law, 
Eren our Souls with Dread; _ 
God his Sword of Vengeance draw, 
It ſtrikes aur Spirits dead, 
nt thine iHuftrious Sacrifice 
Hath anſwer'd theſe Demands: _- 
And Peace and Pardon from the Skies 
| Conte down by Jxsus' Hands. : 
all the. ancient Types agree, 
| The Altar andthe Lamb; 
1d Prophets in their Viſions ſee 
balvation thro' his Name, 
'Tis by thy Death we hive. O L 
Tis on thy Croſs we reſt; 
For ever be thy Love ador 4. 
Thy Name for ever bleſt. 


XXIX. God's tender Care if his Church, 
Ifa. xlix. 14, c. 

Now ſhal} my inward- Joys ariſe, 

And burſt into a Song: 
lmiglity Love inſpires my Heart, 
And Pleaſure tunes my Tongue. 
ob on his thirſty Sion-hill 9 
Some Mercy · drops has thrown, ? 
And ſolemn Oaths have boand his Love 
To ſhower Salvation down. 


Why do we thus indulge our Fears, 
Suſpicion, and Complaints? 


he a God, and ſhall his Grace 


eee ee 


32 H YM N- XL. 


4 Cana kind, Woman eier ns... 
The Infant af her Womb: 177 
And mon gt a thouſand tender Thought 
Her suckling have na Room? .. 
5 Vet, faith the Lon p, ſhould Nathre char 
& And: Mothers Monſters prove, 
* Sion flill d wells upon the Heart 
Of everlaſting Love. 
6 Deep on the Palms of both my Hands 
I have engrav d her Name: 

„ My Hand ſhalt raiſe her ruin d Walls, 
* And build her broken F rame,” 
* The Bafneſt and Blefedneſ of glorij 

Saint, Rev. vii. 13, &. 
HAT happy Men.or Angels thei 
% That all their Rohes are you! 

e hitte 
TI. Whence didthis glorious roa arrive 
At the pure Realms of heuv my Light? 
2 From tort' ring Racks and burning Fires, 
And Sens of their on Blood they came: 
But nobler Blood has waſh d their Robes, 
| Flowing from Cyr ISH the dying Lamb. 
No they approach th Almighty Thron 
With loud Hoſannas Night and Day; 
Sweet Anthems to the great Three On 
Meaſure their bleſt Eternity. | | 


4 No more ſhall Hunger pain their Souls ; 
Ae bids their parching Thirſt be gone; 
And ſpreads the Shadow of his Wings, 

To ſcreen them from the ſcorching Sufi, 


5 The Lamb that fille the middle Throne 
Shall ſhed around his milder Beams; | 


ho. 


> 2 2 


K HYMN 21. 
There ſhall they feaſt on his rich Love, 
And drink full Joys from living Streams, 

cul Thus ſhall their-mighty Bliſs renew 

Thro' the vaſt round of endleſs Years ; 

And the ſoft Hand of ſov'reign Grace 

Heals alltheir woundsandwipestheir Tears, 
Kr: dah gt glorified, Rev. vil: 13, K. 
"HESE glorious Minds, how bright A 

« they ſhine 
« Whence all their wltite Array ? 
« How Tame they to the happy Seats 
x Of everlaſting Day?” | 
From tort'ring Pains to endleſs Joys 
On fiery Wheels they rode, 

And ftrangely waſh'd their nn 
In Jes u's dying Blood. | 

Now they approach a fpotleſs Gov, 
And bow before his Throne 


Their warbling Harps and ſacred Songs | 
Adore the Holy One. 


Th' unveil'd Glories of his Face 
Amongſt his Saints reſide, - 5 

Whilſt the rich Treaſure of his Grace 
Sees all their Wants ſupply d. 


Trormenting Thirſt ſball leave their Soul, 
And Hunger flee as faſt; 
The Fruit of Life*s immortal Tree 
Shall be their ſweet Repaſt. 
1h, mne Lamb ſhall lead his heav' oly Flock 
o Where living Fon riſe, 


>» 


„44 HYMN XIX. 


And Love divine ſhall wipe away 
II) be Sorrows of their Eyes. 


LAT; Divine Vrath and Mer, 
RM 3, 2, Kc. 
1 A PORE and tremble! for our Goy 
8 Is a“ conſaming Fire; 
Eis jealous Eyes his Wrath inflame, 
And raiſe his Vengeance higher. 
« Almighty Vengeance! how it burns! 
Ho bright his Fury glows! | 
Voaſt Magazines of Plagues and Storms, 
Lie treaſur'd for his Foeess. 
' 5 Thoſe Heaps df Wrath by flow Degree 
Are forc'd into a Flame, 
But kindled, O! how fierce they blaze 
And rend all Nature's Frame. 
4 At his Approach the Mountains flee, 
And ſeck a wat'ry Grave; 
The frighted Sea makes haſte away, 
And ſhrinks up every Wave. | 
| 5 Thro' the wide Air the weighty Rocks 
Are ſwift as Hail-ftones hurl'd; 
Who dares engage his fiery Rage, 
That ſhakes the ſolid World? 
6 Yet, mighty Gop, thy fov"reign Gra 
Sits regent on the Throne, | 
The Refuge of thy choiceſt Race, 
When Wrath comes ruſhing down, 
7 Thy Haud ſhall on rebellious Kings 
A ery Tempeſt pour, 
® Heh Xii. 29. 


MN XII. 35 


0 t we beneath thy melt' ring Wings, 
Thy jaſt Revenge adore. 


pet. i. 18, Gal. iii. 13. Rom. iy. 25. 


A DAM our Father and our Head, 
Tranſgreſs'd, and Juſtice doom” Ir us 


here s no Reprieve nor Pardon there. 
e, ut O unutterable Grace, | 
A e Son of God takes Adam's Nlace x ; 
15! Down to our World the Saviour Wes, 
tretches his naked Arms and dies. 
ms, Wuſtice was pleas'd. to bruiſe the God. 


WW nazing Work! look down ye Skies, 
onder and gaze with all your Eyes 
e heav*nly Thrones, ſtoop from above, 
ind bow to this myſterious Lore. 


Ys ol they adore th' incarnate Son, ; 


ind ſing the Glories he has won: 
ocks Wing how he broke our iron Chains, 
; low deep he ſunk, how high he reigns, 
| rumph and reign, victorious Loa, 
y all the flaming Hoſts ador'd ; 
Ind ſay, dear Conqueror, ſay how long 
e we ſhall riſe to join their Song. | 
end down a Chariot from above, 
wi. vith fiery Wheels, and pav'd with Love,. 
gs Wule me beyond th etherial Blue, 
| To ing and ws Ange . 


— — 


III. IN our Surety and Saviour, 
he fiery Law ſpeaks all Deſpair, (dead, 
and pay its Wrongs with heav'nly Blood: 


wat unknown Racks and Pangs he bore, - 
Then Toſe ; the Law could aſk no more. 


al 
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XLIV. Cusisr' Dying, Rifng, and Reig 
ing, Luke xxiii. 27, 29, 44==46, 1 
XXVlic 36, 57. Chap. xxxiii. 6, &c, | 
8 E dies! the Friend of Sinners dies! 
* Lo! Salem's Daughters weep around 
A folemn Darkneſs veils the Skies, 
A ſudden Trembling ſhakes the Ground 
2 Come, Saints and drop a Tear or two 
For him who groan'd beneath your Loa 
He ſhed a thouſand Drops for you, 
A thouſand Drops of richer Blood. 
3 Here's Love and Grief beyond Degree! 
The Loup of Glory dies for Men! 
But lo! what ſudden Joys we ſee, 
Jesus the Dead revives again! 
4 The riſing Gop forſakes the Tomb! 
The Tomb in vain forbids his Riſe? 
Chberubic Legions guard him Home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the Skies. 
5 Break of your Tears, ye Saints, and tell WW 
How high our great Deliverer reigns; iſ 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the Hoſts of Hell, 
And led the Monſter Death in Chains! 
6 Say, Live for ever, wond'rous King! 
« Born to redeem and ſtrong to ſave;” 
Then atk the Monſter, Where's thy Sting 
And, Where's thy Vict ry, boaſtingGrave? 
XLV. The 1 aff Judgment, Rev, xxi. 3—1 
At where the great incarnate God 
Fills a majeſtic Throne, 
While from the Skies his awful Voice 


OI 


* 


ö 


YMN Ss Tv 


Lam the Firſt, and I the Laſt, 
« Thro' endleſs Years the ſame ; 
« 7 AM, is my Memorial till, 
And my eternal Name. 
« Such Favours as a Gon can give, 
« My royal Grace beſtows ; 
« Ye thirſty Souls, come taſte the Streams 
« Where Life and Pleaſure flows. 
«The Saint that triumphs.o'er his * f 
« T'll own him for a Son; 5 
« The whole Creation ſhall reward 
« The Conqueſts he has won, CE 
ec! Be © But bloody Hands and Hearts unclean, | 
« And all the lying Race; 
« The faithleſs and the ſcoffing Crew, 
« That ſpurn at offer'd Grace. 
« They ſhall be taken from my sight, 
« Bound faſt in iron Chains, 
„And headlong plung'd into the Lake 
« Where Fire and Darkneſs reigns. 
tell o may I fland before the Lamb, 
„ When Earth and Seas dre fled 1 | 
V And hear the Judge pronounce my Name 
31 With Bleſſings on my Head! G 
May 1 with thoſe for ever dwell 
Who here were my Delight, 
While Sinners baniſh'd down to Hell, 
No more offend my Sight. 
XLVI. Gop glorious and Sinners ſaved, 
Rom. i. 30. Chap. v. 8, 9. 1 Pet. in. 22. 
D 1 , how wide thy Glories ſhine! 
How high thy Wonders riſe ! 
Known thro* the Earth by thouſand Signs, 
80 thouſand — the Skies. 
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o Now the full Glories of the Lamb, 


| 
EZ 
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» Thoſe mighty Orbs proclaim thy Pow, 
Their Motions ſpeak thy Skill, 41 
And on the Wings of ex'ry Hour, 
Me read thy Patience ſtill. 4 
3 But when we view thy grand Deſign 
To fave rebellious Worms; 
- Our Souls are fill'd with Awe divine, 
To ſee what Gos performs, 
4 When Sinners break the Father's Laws, 
The dying Son atones; ' 
Oh the dear Myſteries of his Croſs, 
The Triumph of his Groans ! 


' Adorns the heay* nly Plains; 8 
Sweet Gherubs learn Immanuel's Name, 
And try their choiceſt Str: ains. 
6 O may I bear ſome humble Part, 
In that immortal £ Song; 
Wonder and Joy ſhall tune my Heart, 
And Love command my Tongue. : 
XLII. The bid4den Life of a , 
Col. iii. 3. ; 
APPY the Soul that lives on High, 
While Men lie grov'ling here, 
His i Hopes are fix d above the. Sky, 0 
And Faith forbids his Fear. 3p 
2 His Conſcience knows no ſecret Stings, 
While Grace and Joy combine 
To form a Life whoſe holy Springs 
Are hidden and divme. | 
He waits in ſecret on his Goo, 
"His Gop in ſecret fees; - 
Let Earth be all ia Arms abroad, 
He War N 1 
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4 His Pleafures riſe from Things - unſeen, 
Beyond this World and Time: 


Where neither Eyes nor Ears have been, 
Nor Thoughts of Mortals climb. 


He wants no Pomp nor royal Throne” 
To raiſe his Figure here; . 
Content and pleas d to live unk nown, 
10 Till Cunts r his Life appear. 
6 He looks to Heav'n's eternal Hills, 
To meet that glorious Day 
Dear Loxsp, how flow thy Chariot Wheds 
How long is thy Delay. 


e, XLVIII. The Chriftian Race, Ifa. xl. 28, 31. | 
| n our Souls, away our Fears, 
Let ev'ry trembling Thought be gone: 
Awake, and run the heav'uly Race, 
And put a cheerful Courage on. 
True, tis a ſtraight and thorny 8 
", And mortal Spirits tire and faint; . 
But they forget the mighty God, . . 4 
g That feeds the Strength af ev'ry Saint, | 


3 The mighty God, whoſe.matchleſs Pow 
Is ever new, and ever young, 
And firm endures, while endleſs Years | 
Their everlaſting Circlesran. _ 

4 From thee, the overflowing Spring, 
Our Souls ſhall drink a freſh Supply, 
While fuch as truft their native Strength 
Shall melt away, and droop and die. 


5 Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, 
N i thine Abt 


* 
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on Wings of Love our Souls hall fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the heav'nly Road. 


XLIX. The Works of Moſes und the Lan), 
Rev. xv. 3. 


I Her ſtrong thine Arm is, mighy 
Gop! | 
| Who would Aer thy Heme! 
Jesvs, how fweet thy Graces are! 
Who would not love the Lamb! 


He bas done more than Moſes did, 
Our Prophet and our King; 
From Bonds of Hell he freed our. Souls, 
And taught our Lips toſing, 
- - + In the Red-Sea, by Moſes Hand 
The Egyptian Hoſt was drown'd ; 
3 But his own Blood hides all our Sins, 
And Guilt no more is found. 


; 4 When thro the Deſert Iſr el went, 
With Manna they were fed; 

© Our ond invites us to his Fleſh, 
And calls it living Bread. 


5s Moſes beheld the promis'd Land, 
Yet never zeach'd the Place; * 

But Casi ſhall bring his Follow rg home 
To ſee his Father's Face. 8 


6 Then will our Love and Joy be full, 

And feel a warmer Flame: 

| And ſweeter Voices tune the Song 
I 
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of Zache and the Meſage * 
a the B 107 12 7 brand 8 by 
— Ci Alken, . 


Wh6 makes bis Britt appeaf; 
His mighty Hand fulfils his Word, 
And ali the Oaths he fWware. 

Now he bedews oft David's Root 2255 
With Bleflings fram the Sk ies; 3 

He makes thie Branch of Promiſe} grow . 
The proftiis'& H Horn ariſe. 3 

[John was the Pfophict of the Lo an, 5 | 
To go before his Face, 2s 

ls, W The Herald which 0: our Std G - 
Sent to prepare : his Way 1 


He _ the great Salvation. known, | 

hls Gragethvip, apd hear viy Loney 
n its aw * 

& Beboldth the Lab Gap, 7 he. cries, , 
„That takes ur Guil e ** 

* ſaw the — Had” 


- 


«© On his Baptizing-day 
«Be ev'ry Vale.exalted — 
« — avenohag wt "Hl: Wo 
The Proud muſt ſtoop, and iamble Souls 
on Shall his Sal ration kn Ww. 
„The heathien Realms with I rePs Land, 
Shall join in feet Accord; 
« And all thats born of Man ſhall ſee 7 
The Glo of the N 5 oj A 
Beboldthe Motrin ESO Fe 


= 


*. Hemarks the Path 2 to Peace, 
And guides our tful Feet.” 
hn ay Gree, Jude 24. 23. 
Y O Gos the only Wife, 
Our 8aviour and our King, 
Let all the Saints below the * 
Their humble Praiſes bring. 
'Tis his Almighty Love, 
His Counſels and his Care, 
Preſerve us ſafe from Sin and Death 
5 e 1. 
3 He will preſent our 
Unblemifſh'd why perth 
| Before the Glory of his Face, 
With Joys divinely great. 
14  Thenallthe choſen Seed 
Shall meet around the . 
Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace, 
And make his Wonders known. 
To our Redeemer Ges, 
Wilden and Power belongs, 
Immortal Crowns of Majeſty 
And everlaſting Songs. 


LII. Bptiſm, Matt. xxviii. 79. Acts ii. 1 


1 WAS the Commiſſion of our Lox 

1 o, teach the Nations and baptize 

"The Nations have receiv'd the Word 
-- Since he aſcended to the Skies. 

2 He fits upon th eternal Hills, 

With Grace and Pardon in his Hands, 

And ſends his Cov'napt with his Seals, 

To bleſs the diſtant Britiſh 
33 © Repent, and be Baptiz'd,” he faith 

For the Remiſſion Rimillion of _—_— . 
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And thus our Senſe affiſts —_ g 
And ſhews us what his Goſpel means 

Our Souls he waſhes in his Blood, 
As Water makes the Body — Ei 
And the good Spirit from our Gos, 
Deſcends ike purifying Ran. 
Thus we engage ourſelves to thee, © * 
And ſeal our Cov'nant with the Lore _ 
0 may the great eternal Three L530 
In Heav'n our ſolemn Vows record! | 


III. The Haly Scriptures, Heb. i. 1. 2. "Tims 
Ui. x Pſalm cxlvii 19, 20. 
pg in various Methods told 
— Mind and Will to Saints of old, 
Sent his own Son with Truth and Grace 
To teach us in theſe latter Days. . 
Our Nation reads the written Word, 
That Book of Life, that ſure Record: 
The bright Inheritance of Heav'n, 
|: by the ſweet Conveyance giv'n. wy 
Gop'skindeſt Thoughts are here expreſs' d 
Able to make us wiſe and bleſi d: 
The Doctrines are divinely true, 
Fit for Reproof and Comfort too. 
Ye Britiſh Iſles, who read his Love 
In long Epiftles from above, 
(He hath not ſent his ſacred Word 
T6 ey'ry Land.) Praiſe ye the Logy. 


IV, Ele&ing Grace: or, Saint: beloved in 
55 Cur1sT, Eph. i. „ S e ;, - 
ls, ESU, we bleſs thy Father's Name; 
Thy Gob and ours are both the ſame: 
What heav'nly Bleffings from his Throne 
Flow down'to Sinners thro' r © 


15 | 


5 


44. Y.M N LI. ry 
2 * bene be wy firſt EleR,”? be fad, 
Then: choſe our Soul in Chriſt our Hd 
Be ore . the Mountains Bi 
_n_ Found s for the Eartb. 
eternal owe begin 
5 1 raiſe us up from Death and Sin; 
Our Characters were then decreed, 
« Blameleſs in Love, a holy Seed.“ 
4 Predeſtinated tp be Sons, V] 
Bomb Degreey hut choſe at once; 
new regenerated Race 1 
o praiſe the Glory of his Grace. | 
s With b Chris our Lord we ſha are Gur Part 7 
In the Affection of his Beast; a 
Nor hall our Souls. be thence remoy'd,, BW ( 
Till be forget bis firſt Below d. 
LV. Hezehiab's Fong, 1. or, Sickneſs and ! 
|  Recowery,. Iſa. XxxvBi, g, &c. 
: 8 WR we 80r rais'd from deep Diſtr WW ? 
eryes a Sang; | 
We take 4h ane of our Fraiſe. 
Ps rom Henekiab 8 Tongue. = 
2 The Gates of the devouring Grave, .»< 
Are vpen'd. wide in vain. _ 
If he bat holds the Keys af Death, 5 
Commands them fat ain. 
3 Pains ef the Fleſh are wont tCabuſe . 
Our Minds with flaviſh Fears ; 18 
* Our Days are paſt, and we ſhall loſe 
% | 4 Phi Remnant of our Venn.“ ho 
4 Ve chatter with a Swallow's 29S, 1 
Or like a Dove we moutn, ©: | 
Wirh Bi:ternth inftead of” Joys, ,” 


8 


aha d forlorn. 
[ 3 c Aſligted and n. Net 933 
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Irnov An f ks the keali Ward, | 
No no pee fi Healing, . 
Fevers and klagues obey the Lo: a0, 
And fly at his Commands. 
F half che Strings of Life ſhould break, 
He can our Frame reſtore; 
Hecafts our Sins behind his Bick, 
And they are found no more. 

VI. The Song of M 2 and the Lamb : or, 
Baby lon falling, Rev. xv. 3. &c. &c, . 
E ſing the Glories of thy Love, 
we ſound thy dreadful Name : 


* 


47 


ut MW The Chriſtian Church unites nag 
[ Of Moſes and the Lamb: 
1, þ Great God! how wondrous arethyWorks 
Of Vengeance and of Grace; 


EK 


* ; 
Thou King of Saints, Almighty Loxn, 
How juſt” and true thy ay % Foy 99 
Who dares tefuſe to fear thy Name, 
Or worſhip at thy Throne! | 
Thy judgmzats ſpeak thine Holinels, 
Thro' all the Nations known, | 
Great Babyion that rules the Barth, 
Drunk with the Martyrs Bod, 
Her Crimes ſhall ſpeedify awake p 
. The Fury of a GO. 
The Cup of Wrath is ready mA d, 
And ſhe muſt drine the Dfegs; 
Strong is the Lon d her ſov'reign Judge, 
| And fhall fulfil the Plagues. 


VE. Original Sin : or, the firfl and ſecond 
Adam, Rom v. 12. Pſ. Ii: 5. Job xiv. . 
ee with Lemble Stent we look 


re Cm” "5 n 


I LVL, Br, 


Ho is our Nature daſh'd and broke 
. In our firſt Father's Fall! 
2 To all that's Good, averſe and blind, 
But prone to all that's Ill; 
What dreadful Darkneſs A our Mit 


How obſtinate our Will! / Don 
3 [Conceiv' d in sin, (O wretched State Do 
Before we draw our Breath Th 


The firſ young Pulſe begins to best An 

| Iniquity and Death. | 
| « How ong in our degen'rate Blood en 
The old Corruption reigns, 


Aud mingling with the crooked F 55 
Wanders thro' all our Veins! Ir 

5 Wild and unwholeſome as the Root, T 
Will all the Branches be; 74 

How can we hope for living Fruit T 
From ſach a deadly Tree? In. 
„ What mortal Pow'r from Things uncle $1 


Can prre Productions bring? 
Vo can command a vital Stream 
5 From an infected Spring !] | 

7 Yet, mighty Goo! thy wondrous bore 
. Can-make our Nature clean, 
While CurisT and Grace, prevail at 
- "Te Tempter, Death, and Sin. 
8 The ſecund Adam ſhall reſtore 
"The Ruins of the Firſt: 
Hoſanna to- that ſov'reign Pow'r, 
That new creates our Duſt! 


Ln. The Devil wanguiſted; or, Mic | 
War with the Devil, Kev. xii. Js * 
9 ET mortal Tongues attempt to fing 

a <a -nMichac 


hl 
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| 
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Chief Gen' ral of th* etkrndl King. 

And fought the Battles of our wed 

Againſt the Dragon and his Hoſt, | # 

„ | The Armies of the Lon 5 prevail; 

i In vain they rage, in vain they boaſt , 
un Their Courage ſinks, their Weapons fall. 
Dorn to the Earth was Satan thrown; 

te Down to the Earth his Legions fell ; 

Y Then was the Trump of Triumph blown, 
And ſhook the dreadful Deeps of Hell. 
Now is the Hour of Darkneſs paſt, | 

Cnxis r hath aſſum'd his — rz 
Behold the great Accuſer caſt 

'Y Down from the Skies, to riſe no more. 

Toa by thy Blood, immortal Lamb! 
Thine Armies trod the Tempter down; . ! 
Tuns by thy Word and powerful Name 

They gain'd the Battle and Renown. , 
Rejoice, ye Heay'ns; let ev'ry Star 
Shine with new Glories round the Sky; 
Saints, while ye ſing the-heav'nly War, 

| Raiſe your Deliv'rer's Name on hugh. | 
LIX. Babylon fallen, Rev. xvii. 20, 212 

Teh TN Gabriel's Hand a mighty Stone | 

Lies, a fair Type of Babylon: ' 1 

Prophets, rejoice, 3 i 

* Godſballavenge yout 4 

He faid, and dreadful as be ſtood, 

He funk the Mill-ſtone in the Flood : 

Thus terrible ſhall Babel fall, | 

Thus, and no more be found at all. 

L. Thel irg in Mary's Song; or, the a 

| Meffiah borx, Luke i. 46, &c. | 

J JO Souls mall magnify the Loa, 

OSS the Saviour ores 


Ll 
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| While ue pet ths Virgin 's vs 8 
1 2 Maß the Lame pirtt tune our Voice! 
2 [The Higbeſt faw her low Eſlate, | 
Kd mighty Things his Hand hath dont 
_ 1 - Hivanan) wing Pow!r:and' Grace 
- '  Makesherithe Mother of his Son. 
9 Let Nn Nation call her bleſs'd, 
Aud en Years prolong her Fame; 
de Ges sene muſt be ador'd, 
Holy and Reverend is his Name.] 
$ Fry To thoſt iat Mar and traft the Lokd, 
nis Mere rade for ever fure: 
Ffm Age to Age his Promiſt lives, | 
Aa che Performance is ſcture. 
5 He ſpake te Abraim and his Seed, 
1 ter cher dh al the Earth be bleſt 
5  TheWetfry of that antient Word, 


Lay 8g by diveternal Breaſt. _: Wy 

| S nn mort ſhall Ifrel Wait, 3 

No mere the Sentiles lie fortors : © ty 

Do, the Deßre of Nartom comes, « 

. „ Aebeld the promis d Seed is born! 0 

LXI. En aus T %% 3 Ling. a f 
a Ne 7. : 

OW . kno 0 

„Tur Wonders uf his dying love, . 


* 3 ble Hotovrs paid below": . 
* Aut 8 Fitts of e above. * 
"Wh I dre bret cle dH” our foubeſt Sing, 
| And Walti: us in his riechen Blood : | 
e be chat ters un Priets aa Kiags 
And brings us Rebels —— 
2 Te frets vitrtoning Pen, 


2 eee T7 8 
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de everlaſting Pow'r confeſs'd, 
Aud ev'ry Tongue his Glory fing, 


Behold, on fly in n pas he comes, 
And ev'ry Eye ſhall ſee him move: 
Tho' with our Sins we pierc'd him once; 
Then he;Giſplays his pard'ning Love. 

de unbelieving World ſhall wail, 

While we rejoice to ſec the Day : 

Come, Lox b! nor let thy Promiſe fail, 
Nor let thy Chariots long delay. 


IM, Jesus the Lamb of Gon, wor ſhife 
! by all the Creation, Rev. v. 11—1}. 


OME, let us join our cheerful Songs 

With Angels round the Throne; 

en thouſand thouſands are their Tongues, 

But all their Joys are one: | 

Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, | 

20 * by exalted thus: P . 

(Worthy the Lamb,“ our ips reply, 

For he was ſlain 6 | 

2505 is worthy to receive "Mi 

Honor and Pow'r divine: 83 

ind Bleflings. more than we can giyey - 

Be, Lon b, for ever thine. 

all that dwe!l above the Sky, 

; MW And Air, and Earth, and Seas, * 5 

ig 1585 to lift thy Glories high, 
ak thing endleſs Praiſe} | 

eee in one 

iy is the ſacred 2 BY 

a: fits upon the W 

r 5 Lamb.“ 55 
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LXIII. CunisT's Humiliation aud 
e _ Kxaltation, Rev. v. 12. 
1 WHAT equal Honours ſhall we bri 
| To thee, O Lord, our God the Lam 
Wien all the Notes that Angels fing 
Are far inferior to thy Name? 
2 Worthy is he that once was ſlain, (dy 
The Prince of Peace that groan'd: 
Worthy to riſe, and live, and reign - 
At his Almighty Father's fide. 
g Power and Dominion are his Due, 
Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's By; 
- "Wiſdom belongs to Jesvs too, 
Tho he was charg'd with Madneſs he 
4 All Riches are his native Right, - 
Vet he ſuſtain'd amazing Loſs; 
| To him aſcribe eternal Might, W 
Who left his Weakneſs on the Croks,f 
5 Honour immorta} muſt be paid, 
Inſiead of Scandal and of Scorn ; 
While Glory ſhines around bis Hes 
"lu 2 bright Crown without a Thon 
- -» &*Viefings for ever on the Lamb 
Ws bore the Curſe for wretched MK: 
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Let Angels ſound his ſacred Name, Gi. 
And ev*ry Creature ſay, Amen. Al 
ILXIV. 4doprion, 1 John iii. 1, W. 
x ) EHOLD what wond'rovs GI! 

& Ts. The Father has beſtow's Fo 
On Sinners of a mortal Race, WT! 
 __ Tecell them Sons of Goo! 1 
22 *Ti no urprifing Thing 85 


That we fhould be unknown; q 


- 


- — — — ä — 


abe Jewiſh World knew not their King | 
"God's everlaſting JON. 

brill Nor doth it yet appear 

Lam How great we muſt be made, 

ug Nut when we ſee our Saviour here, 
We ſhall be like our Head. 


* A Hope ſo much divine, 
d May Trials well endure, 
n | {play purge our Souls from Senſe ad Sin, 


As Cir 1sT the Loko is pure. 


If in my Father's Love 
I ſhare a filial Part, 

zend down thy Spirit like a Dove 
To iett upon my Heart. 


Ve wouid no longer lie 

: Like Slaves beneath the Thrones 
My Faith ſhall Abba, Father, © 1. "FS 
And Thou the Kindred own. 


V. #4 he Kingdoms of the Lora A 
be Kingdoms of the Lok b; or, 7 ve Day 
Judt ment, Rev. xi. 15 
ET the ſeventh Angel ſound . 2 
Let Shouts be heard thiro' all the 1 * 
ings of the Earth, with glad Accord 
Zire up your Kingdoms to the Lon b. 


Almigtuy God, thy Pow'r aſſume, 
Who waft, and art, and art to come; 

Jesvg, the Lamb who once was ſlain, 
For ever live, for ever reign! 


The angry Nations fret and roar, 
1 hat they cin ſlay the Saints no more; 
On Wings of Vengeance flies our Goo , 
To ey the * Arrears of Blood. 
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4 Now muſt the riſing Dead appear; 
Now the deciſive Sentence hear; 
Now the dear 3 of the Lox d, 
Receive an infinite Reward. 
LXVI. CSI Ir the King at his Tall 
eit, 3, , 17 
8 12 him embrace my Soul and pm 
My Int'reſt in his heav'nly Love 
The Voice that tells me © Thou artmi 
Exceeds the Bleflings of the Vine, 
2 On thee, th' anointing Spirit came, 
And ſpread the Savour of thy Name; 
That Oil of Gladneſs and of Grace, 
Draw Virgin-ſouls to meet thy F 
3 po allure me by thy Charms, 
Iy Soul ſhall fly into thy Arms! | 
Our wand'ring Feet thy Favors bring i 
To the fair Chambers of the King, 
4 [Wonder and Pleaſure tune bur Voic 
To ſpeak thy Praiſes and our Joys: 
Our Mem'ry keeps this Love of thing in 
Beyond the Tafle of richeſt Wine.} I. 
3 Tho' in Ourſelves deform'd we are, | 
And black as Kedar's Tents appear; 
Yet when we put thy Beauties on, 
Fair as the Courts of Solomon. 
| 6[While at his Table fits the King, 
He loves to ſec us ſmile and ſing: 
| OarGraces are our beſt Perfume. (Roo! 
And, breathe ares rd round t 
7 As Myrrh new. bleeding from the Tn 
_ Such 1s a dying CuR15y to me; 
And while he makes my Soul his Gut 
My Boſom, Lon d, fhal be thy Rel. 


„ 
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[No Beams of Cedar or of Fir, 
an with thy Courts on Earth compare; a 

\nd here we wait until thy Love | 

Laiſe us to nobler Seats above.) 

VII Seeking the Paſtures of Cu RIS 

the Shepherd, Cant. i. 7. | 


Hou whom my Soul admires above 

All earthly Joys, all earthly Love; 
ell me, dear Shepherd, let me know, 
Where doth thy ſweeteſt Paſtures grow? 
hre is the Shadow of that Rock, 
hat from the Sun defends thy Flock? 
ain would 1 feed among thy Sheep 
Among them reſt, among them ſleep. 
Nhy ſhould thy Bride appear like one 
That turns aſide to Paths unknown? 


a y conſtant Feet would never rove, 

', Would never ſeek another Love. 

„rr Footſteps of thy Flock 1 ſee, 
„ny ſweeteſt Paſtures here they be; 
W wond'rous Feaſt thy Love p = 


Wought with thy Waunds, and Groans, 
and Tears. 5 n 

is deareſt Fleſh he males my Food. 

and bids me drink his richeſt Blood: | 

Here to theſe Hills my Soul will come, 

il my Beloved leads me Home. 

oon LX VIII. The Banguet of Love. 

nd t Cant i. —7. TR 

In EHOLD the Roſe of Sharon here, 

The | 


4 
; 


"The Lily which the Vallies bearz 
eld the Tree of Life, that gives 
ef. Pershing Fruit and healing Leaves. 


. 


6 O never let my Lord depart: 


With Eyes of Love he looks at me: 


3 Gently he draws my Heart alo 


2 Amongft the Thorns ſo Lilies ſhine, 
Among wild Gourds the nobie Vine 
So in mine Eyes my Saviour proves, 
Amidſt a thouſand meaner Loves, 

3 Beneath his cooling Shade I ſat, 
To ſhield me from the burning Heat 
Of heav'nly Fruit he ſpreads a Feat, 
I 0o feed my Eyes and pleafe my Tall 
4 — he brought me to the Place 
Where ſtands the Banquet of his G 
Hie ſaw me faint, and o' er my Head 

The Banner of his Love he ſpread. 

5 With living Bread and generous Wine 


He cheers this finking Heart of mine 
And op'ning his whole Heart to me, 


Heſhews his Thoughts bow kind theyt 


Lie down and reft upon my Heart: 
I charge my Sins not once to move, 
Nor ſtir, nor wake, nor grieve my L 
LXIX. Cualsr appearing to his Ch 
1 HE Voice of my Beloved ſound 
Over the Rocks and riſing Grout 
O'er Hills of Guilt, and Seas of Grit 
He leaps, he flies to my Relief. 

2 Now, thro? the Veil of Fleſh 1 ſes 


Nou inthe Goſpel's cleareſt Glaſs 
Hie ſhews the Beauties of his Face. 


Ng; 
Both with his Beauties and his Ton 
% Riſe, ſaith my Lord, make haſte av 
„% No mortal Joys are worth thy 8. 
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« The Jewiſh wintry State is gone, 2 
The Miſts are fled, the Spring comes on! 
« The ſacred Turtle Dove we hear 
Proclalm the new, the joy ful Year. 
« Th immortal Vine of heay'nly Root. 
« Bloſſoms and buds, and gives her Fruit“ 
Lo, we are come to taſte the Wine: 
Our Souls rejoice and bleſs the Vine. 

| And when we hear our IESsus ſay, 
« Riſe up, my Love, make haſte away; 
Our Hearts would fain outfly the Wind, 
And leave all earthly Loves behind. 


XX. Chriſt inviting,andtheChurchanſwer- 1 
ing the Invitation, Cant. ii. 1—1 7. 


HARE! the Redeemer from on high _ 
Sweetly invites his Fav'rites nigh; - 
From Caves of Darkneſs and of Doubt, - 
He genily ſpeaks, and calls us out, 
; © My Dove, who hideſt in the Rock, 
Thine Heart almoſt with Sorrow broke, 
Lift up thy Face, forget thy Fear 
And let thy Voice delight mine "HY 


Thy Voice to me ſounds ever ſweet: 
My Graces in thy Count'nance meet: 
Thy the vain World thy Face deſpiſe, 
Tis bright and comely in mine Eyes.” 

Dear Lon d, our thankful Hearts receive 
The Hope thine Invitation gives: | 

To thee our joyful Lips ſhall raiſe 

The Voite of Prayer and of Praiſe, 

5 am my Love's, and he is mine: 
ur Hour, our Hopes, our Paſſions join; 


D 4 
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6 My Soul thro” Paſtures fair le leads, 


+ © 


FD ” 1 852 bring him to my Mother's Home; 


_ 
18 


| . Till che Day break, and Shadows fe 


IXI. Cu r Found in the Street, a 


1 { | '* 4 


, B 


Nor let « Motion, nor » Word, 
Nor Thought ariſe to grieve my Lo 


Amongſt the Lilies where he feeds; 
A mongſttheSaints{whoſeRobes are hi 
_ Waſt'd in his Blood) is his Delight, 


Till the — dawning Light I ee, 
Thine Eyes to me-ward often turn, 
Nor let my Soul in Darkneſs moun, 


Be like* Hart on Mountains green, W.- 
Leap o'er the Hills of Fear and Sin; Pl. 
Nor Guilt, nor Unbelief divide 
My Love, my Saviour, from my Side. [x 


;  Grought to the Church, Cant. iii. i=, 


PTEN I feek my Lox» by Nis 
Jzsc8, my Love, my Soul'sDelig 
» With warm Defire and reſtleſs Thoup 
* | ſee k him oſt, but find him not. 


| I ariſe and ſearch the Street, 
a Tin I my Lon p, my Savioux meet; 
Ja the Watchmen of the __ 
Where did you ſee iny Soul's Deligt 
4 Sometimes I find him in my Way, 
. by a heawVnly Ray; 
oh, fy + oy to ſee his Face, 
old him faſt in my Embrace. 


does my Lon d refuſe to come 
* 10 Sion's ſacred Chamber, where | 
LJ * My Soul firſt drew the . 


- 
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He gave me there his bleeding Heart, 
oui Pierc'd for my Sake with deadly Smart; 
I give my Soul to him, and there 
Our Loves their mutual T'okens ſhare. 
[charge you all, ye earthly Toys, 
Approach not to diſturb my Joys ; 
Nor Sin, nor Hell, come near my Heart, 
Nor cauſe my Saviour to depart. 


XII. TheCoronationof Ci R1ST,Cant,iiie 

D Aughters of Sion, come behold 
The Crown of Honor and of Gold, 

' MW bichthe glad Church with Joysunknow 

' Wylic'd on the Head of Solomon. | 

+ Is v, thou everlaſting King, 

Accept the Tribute which we bring; 

Accept the well deſerv'd Renown, . 

Ard wear our Praiſes as thy Crown. 

Let ev'ry AR of Worſhip be | 

Like our Eſpouſals, Lon b, to thee ; 

Like the dear Hour when from above 

We firſt receiv'd the Pledge of Love. 

The Gladneſs of that happy Day 

Our Hearts would wiſh it long to ſtay, 

Nor let cur Faith forſake its Hold, 

Nor Comfort fink, nor Love grow colds 

Each following Minute as it flies, 

Increaſe thy Praiſe, improve our Joys, 

Till we are rais'd to fing thy Name 

At the great Supper of the Lamb. 

O that the Months would roll away, - 

And bring that Coronation Day! 

The King of Grace ſhall fill the Throne, 

With all bis Father's Glories or. 


| ke: BG 
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LXXI II. The Church*s Brant in the B 
of CHulsT, Cant. iv. 3, 11. 710 


x K is the Speech of Chriſt our Lo 
| Affection ſounds in ev'ry Word: 
Lo, thou ert fair, my Love! he cri 
Not the young doves have ſweeterey: 


_ 2 [ **Sweet are thy Lips, thy pleaſing Vai 

_ ©+ Salutes mine Ears with facred Joys: 
« No Spice ſo much delights the Smel 

' 5 oy Milk, nor Honey taſte ſo yell 


3 Thou art all fair, my Bride to me; 
4 J will beho'd no Spot in thee.” 
Wat mighty Wonders Love perſęm 
And puts a Comelineſs on Worms! 
. - 4 Defil'd and Loathſome as we are, 
He makes vs vhite and calls us fair; 
 Adorns us with thatheav*nly Dreſs, 
His Graces and his Righteouſneſs. 

SG bo: My Sifter, and my Spouſe,” he ere 
© © Bound tomy Heart by various Tie, 

_ ©: Thy powerful Love my Heart deti 

« In ſtrong Delight ang pleaſing Chains 


6 He calls me from the Leopard's Den, 
From this wide We rid of Beaſts and Me 

To Sion, where his Glories are: 
Not Lebanon is half ſo fair, 
7 Nor Dens of Prey, nor flow'ry Plains, 
Nor earthly Joys, nor earthly Pains, 
Shall hold my Feet, or force my Stay 
 . - When Cunt invites my Soul away, 


L 
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XXIV. The Church the Garden of Chriſt, 
Cant iv. 12, 14. IG. and v. 1. 
E-are a Garden wall'd around, © 
ChoſenandmadepeculiarGroundz 
A little Spot inclos'd by Grace, 
y Out of the World's wide Wilderneſs. | 
nel Like Trees of Myrrh and Spice we ſtand 
nol Planted by Gop the Father's Hand; 
And all his Springs in Sion flow, 
To make the young Plantation grow. 
Awake, O heav'nly Wind, and come, 
Blow on this Garden of Perfume; 
Spirit Divine! deſcend and breathe 
A gracious Gale on Plants beneath. 
Make our beſt Spices flow abroad, 
To entertain 7 8 | 
And Faith, and Love, and ſey appes 
And ev'ry Grace de active — 
— my Beloved com? and taſte 
is pleaſant Fruits at our own Feaſt; 
© I come, my Spouſe. | come,” he cries, 
With Lore and Pleaſure in his Eyes. 
Or Loa p into his Garden comes. 
Well pleas d to ſmell our poor Perfumes, 
And calls us to a Feaſt divine, 
Sweeter than Honey, Milk or Wine. 
.“ Eat of the Tree of Life, my Friends, 
The Bleflings that my Father ſends; 
*« YourTaſte ſhall all my Dainties prove 
And drink Abundance of my Love.“ 
, Wo Ju5us, we will frequent thy Board, 
au" And fing the Bounties of our Lon vs: 
But the rich Food on which we live (give. 
Demands more Praiſe than Tongues can 
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LXXV. The Deſcription of Cunisr 1 
__.. Betoved, Cant v. 9—16. 

1 THE wondering World inquires toknt 

Why 1 ſhould love my Ixsus {o} 

What a re his Charms, ay they, aborfho / 

The Objects of a mortal Love? M 

2 Yes, my Belove: to my Sight H 

_ Shews a ſweet Mixture Red and Whit 8 

All human Beauties, all Divine, X 

In my Beloved, meet and ſhine. 1 

3 White is his Soul, from Blemiſh free; \ 
Red with the Blood he ſhed for me; 

The faireſt of ten thouſand Fairs; U 

2 dun amongſt ten thouſand Stars, 7 

4 [His Head the fineſt Gold excells; ! 

| here Wiſdom in Perfection dwells, 1 ( 

E 

1 

1 

\ 

| 

\ 

| 

] 

] 

| 

| 


And Glory, like aCrown adorns 
| 'Thoſ: Temples once beſet with Thot 
5 Compaſſions in his Heart are found, 
Hard by the Signals of his Wound; 
His ſacred Side no more ſhall bear 
The cruel Scourge, the piercing Sper. 
6 [His Hands are fairer to behold _. 
Than Di'monds ſet in Rings of Gold 
Thoſe beav'nly Hands that on the 
Were nail'd, and torn, and bled for mt 
7 'Tho' once he bow d his feeble Knee, 
Loaded with Sins and Agonies; | 
Now on the Throne of his Command 
His Legs like Marble Pillars ſtand. 
8 [His Eyes are Majeſty and Love, 
I be Eagle temper'd with the Dove: 
No more ſhall trickling Sorrows roll 
Thro' thoſe dear Windows of his Soi 
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Hismouth thatpour'd out long complaints, 

Nov / ſmiles and cheershisfainting Saints, 
His Countenance more graceful is 
Than Lebanon with all its Trees. 

o All over glorious is my Loads; 

Muſt be belov'd and yet ador d: 
His Worth, if all the Nations knew, 
Sure the whole Earth wouldlove him too. 
XXVI. CunrrsT dwells in Heaven, but 
wifts on Earth, Cant, vi. 1, 2, 3, 12. 4 
Wen Strangers ſtand and hear me tell 
What Beauties in my Saviour dwell, 
Where he is gone they fain would know | 
That they may ſcek and love him too. 

My beſt | eloved keeps his Throne | 
On Hills of Light, in Worlds unknown, 
But he deſcends and fhews his Face 
In the young Gardens of his Graee. 

[in Vineyards planted by his Hand, 
Where fruitful Trees in Order ſtand, 
He feeds among the ſpicy Beds, 

Where Lilies ſhew their ſpotleſs Heads. 

He has engroſs'd my warmeſt Love : 

No earthly Charms my Soul can move : 

J have a Manon in his Heart, 
Nor Death nor Hell ſhall make us part, 

He takes my Soul ere I'm aware, A 
And ſhews me where his Glories ang” | 
No Chariots of Amminadib 1 8 
The heav'nly Rapture can deſcribes 

AN my Spirit daily riſe 
On Wings of Faith above the Skies, | 
Till Death ſhall make my laſt Remove 
To dwell for ever with my Love,] © 


| 0 "6 VTIE III 
3 The Lowe of Chriſt te the Chure 
ia Lis Language to her, and Provi/ 

ber, Cant. vii. 5, 6, 9, 12, 3 
? NJ TOW in the Gall'ries of his Grace 
| Appears the King, and thus he ſa 

2 J 
« How fair my Saints are in my Sight 

« My Love! how pleaſant for Delight. 
s Kind is thy Language, ſovereign Loan 

There's heav'nly Grace in ev ry Word 

From that dear Month a Stream diy 
Flows ſweeter than the choiceſt Wine, 


Suck wond'rous Love awakes the Lip 
Of Saints that were almoſt aſleep, 
{ "To ſpeak the Praifes of thy Name, 
| And make our cold Affections flame. 
4 Theſe are the Joys he lets us know, 
In Fields and Villages below, 
Gives us a Reliſh of his Love, 
But keeps his nobleſt Feaſt above. 
5 In Paradife, within the Gates, 
An higher Entertainment waits; 
Fruits new and old laid up in Store, 
Where we ſhall feed but thirſt no mo 
LXXVIII. The Strength of Chriſt”: Love a 
the Souls jealouſy of ber own,Cant. 855, 14 
I Wor this fair One in Diſtreſs 
| That travels from the Wilderneſ 
And preſs'd with Sorrows and with di 
On her beloved Lord ſhe leans ? 
2 This is the Spouſe of Cuz 1 our Go 
' Bought with the Treaſures of his Blod 
. Requeſt and her Complaint, 
Fs but the Voice of ev'ry Sainte] 


*x 
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O let my Name engraven ſtand 
«Both on thy Heart, and on thy Hand; 
« Seal me ppon thine Arm, and wear 
„That Pledge of Love for ever there. 
Stronger than death, thy Love is known, 
« Whbichflood of ratheo'dneverdrown; 
« And Hell and Earth in vain combine 
« To quench a Fire ſo much divine. 
« Butl1 am jealous of my Heart, 
« Left it ſhould once from thee depart z 
“Then let thy Name be well impreſs'd 
« As a fair Signet on my Breaſt, | 
er Till thou haſt brought me to chy home 
«Where fears anddoubts can never come, 
« Thy Count nance let me often ſee, 
« And often thou ſhalt hear from me. 
% Come, my Beloved, haſte away, 
* Cut ſhort the Hours of thy Delay; _ 
« Fly like a youthful Hart or Roe 
„Over the Hills where Spices grow. 
XXIX. A Morning Hymn, Pf. xix. 5. 8. 
$ OD of the Morning, at whoſe Voice 
Thecheerful Sun makes haſte toriſe, 
And like a Giant doth rejoice | 
To run his Journey thro? the Skies. 
From the fair Chambers of the Eaſt 
The Circuit of his Race begins, 
And without Wearineſs or Ret, +» M8 
Round the wholc Earth he flies andſhines, 
Oh! like the Sun, may I falfil 
Thi appointed Duties of the Day, 
With ready Mind and active Will 
March an and keep my heavenly Way. 
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4 [But I ſhall rove and loſe the Race, 
If God, my Sun, ſhould diſappear, 
Ad leave me in this World's wide Ma 

To follow ey'ry wand' ring Star.] 
5 Lon p, thy Commands are clean and pure 
Enlightning our beclouded Eyes; 
Thy Threat'ning juſt, thy Promiſe {ure 
Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wiſe. 
6 Give me thy Counſel for m Guide, 
And then receive me to thy Bliſs; 
All my Deſires and Hopes beſide 
Are faint and cold compar'd with this, 
LIXX. An Evening Hymn, Palm iv. 
and iii. 5, 6. and exliii. 8, 
1 HOs far the Lox Þ has led me on, 
Thus far his Pow'r prolongs myday 
And ev'ry Evening ſhall make known 
Some treſh Memorial of his Grace. 


2 Moch of my Time has run to walte, 
And I perhaps am near my Home; 
But he for, ives my Follie, paſt, 
Hie gives me Strength for Days to come 
3 1 lay my Body down to fleep, 
Peace is the Pillow for my ticad; 
While well-appointed Angels keep 
Their — round my Bel. 
41 In vain the Som of Earth and Hell 
Tell mea thouſand frightful Things; 
My Goo in Safety mgkes me dwell 
Beneath the Shadow of his Wings. 
5 [Faith in his Name forbids my Fear: 
O mey thy Preſence ne er depart ! 
N 5 


See rs 


„ ee 


And in the Morning make me hear 

The Love and KinGneſs of thy Heart. 

MT hus when the night of death ſhall comes 

My Fleſh ſhall reſt beneath the Ground, 

And wait thy Voice ta rouſe my tomb, 

El With ſweet Salvation in the found, ] 

XXXI. A ong for Morning or Evening, 

Lam. iii. 2 » Iſa X iv. 7. 7 

Y God, how endleſs is thy Love! 
Ihy Gifts are ev'ry Ev ning new s 

And Morning Mercies from above 

Gently diſtil like early Dew. 

Thou ſpreadſt the Curtain of the Night- 


- [Great Guardian of my ſleeping Hours; 
on, Thy fov'rezgn Word reſtores the Light, 
du And quickens all my drowſy Pow'rs. 
vn WT yield my Powers to thy Command g 


To Thee I conſecrate my Days; | 
Pexpetual Bleſſings from thine Hand, 
Demand perpetual Songs of Praiſe. - 
XXII. Gop far above all Creatures : 
meer, Man vain and mortal, Job iv. 17, 1. 
Hall the vile Race of Fleſh and Blood _ 
Contend with their Creator Gop? 
ball mortal Worms preſume to be 

Bed, i More Holy, Wiſe, or Juſt, than He? 
| Bebold, he puts his Truft in none 
; of all the Spirits round his Throne: 
Their Natures when compar'd with his, 
Are neither Holy, Juſt, nor Wiſe. 5 
But how much meaner Things are they 


Who ſpring from Duft, and dwell incl? 
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Touch'd by the Finger of thy Wy; 
We faint and periſh hke the Moth, 

4 From Night to Day: from Day toNigh 

> We die by Thouſands in thy Sight, iW « 
Bury d in Duſt whale Nations lie 60 
Like a forgotten Vanity. T 

5 Almighty Pow'r, to thee we bow: 7 
How frail are we, how glorious Tt 
No more the Sons of Earth ſhall dare 10 


With an eternal Gon compare. 10 
LXXXIII. Agi gion aid Death mill © 
Providence, Job v. 6—8. 5 


1 N from the Duſt Affliction pr 

4 Nor Troubles riſe by Chance; 

Vet we are born to Cares and Wors, 
A ſad Inheritance! 

2 As Sparks break out from burning C 
And itill are upwards borne ; 
80 Grief is rooted in our Souls, 

And Man grows up to mourn : 
3 Vet with my Gov, I leave my Ca 
And truſt his promyz'd Grace: 
He rules me by his well known 
Of Love and Righteouſneſs. 
4 Not all the Pains that e'er J bore 
Shall ſpoil my future Peace: 
For Death and Hell can do no mor: 
Than what my Father pleaſe. 


"LXYXLIV. 3 Righteouſuth, 
_ Strength in Cars, Lia. xlv. 245 
1 I Ehorah fpealrs, let Iſr'el hear, 
Let all the Euth rejoice and {: 
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n While Gop's eternal Son proclaims . 

, His ſov'reign Honours and his Names, 

lg « 1 am the Laſt, and I the Firſt, 

t: „The Saviour-Gop,and Goo the ſeſt, 

« There's none befides pretends to ſhew 
« Such Juſtice and Salvation too.- ; 

: & © [Ye chat in Shades of Darkneſs dweil 
6 Juſt on the Verge of Death and Hell, 

« Look up to me from diftant tiands, 

„Light, life, and heav'n are in myhands; 

« I by my holy Name have ſworn, 

« Nor ſhall wy Words in vain return, 

« Tome ſhall all Things bend the Knee, 

« And ev'ry Tongue ſhall ſwear to me. 


« Tn me alone ſhall Men confeſs - 

10 Liesalitheirſtrengthandrighteouſneſs 
« But juck as dare deſpiſe my Name, 

« I'll ctothe them with eternal Shame, 


« Of Iſr'el from their Sins be freed, 
« And by the ir ſhining Graces prove 
« Their Int'reft in my pard'ning Love. 
LXXXV. The Same. 
fl Þ-- Lord on high proclaims | 
1 His Gcdhead from his Throne: 
Mercy and Juſtice are the Names 
„By which I will be known. 
e dying Souls that fit 
n Darkneſsand Diſtrels, __ 
Look from the Borders of the Pit 
* To my recov'ring Grace.“ 
3 Sinners ſhal! hear the Sound; 
TI heir thankful Tongues ſhall own 


« In me, the Logp, ſhall all the Seed. A 
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«Our righteouſneſs and ſtrength is fouy 
In thee, the Lon p alone.” 
4 In thee ſhall Is' rel truſt, 
And ſee their Guilt forgiv'n ; 
Gos will pronounce the Sinners juſt, 
And take the Saints to Heay'n. 


LXXXVI, Gop Holy, Fuft and Som 
reign, Job ix. 2— 10. | 


3» T_T OWhhoald the Sons of Adam's Ray 

4 4 Be pure before their Go! 
If ke contend in Righteouſneſs, 
We fall beneath his Rod. 

2 To vindicate my Words and Taought 
I' make no more Pretence ; 
Not one of all my thouſand Faults 

Can bear a juſt Defence, 

3 Strong is his Arm, his Heart is wiſe | 
What vain Preſumers dare 
Againſt their Maker's Hand to riſe 
Or tempt th unequal War ? | 
4 {Mountains by his Almighty Wrath 
From their old Seat; are torn: 

He ſhakes the Earth from ſouth to north, 
And all her Pillars mourn. 

5 He bids the Sun forbear to riſe ; 

. TH" obedient Sun forbears : 
His Hand with Sackcloth ſpreadsthekirs 
And ſeals up all the Stars. % 
6 He walks upon the 2 Seaz 
Flies on the ſtormy Wind; (Wa, 
There's none can trace his wond'rowt 
E Or his dark Footſteps find.] 
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XXVII. Gon well with the Humble © 
and Penitent, Iſa. Ivii. 15, 16. | 
x HUS faith the high and lofty One, 
« ſit upoh my holy Throne: 
My Name is Gop ; 14. high 
Dwell in my own Eternity. = 
But I deſcend to Worlds below, 
On Earth I havea Manfion too; 
The humble Spirit and contrite, 
bk an Abode of my Delight. 
The humble Soul my Words receive; 
I bid the mourning Sinner lire; 
Heal all the broken Hearts I find. 
And eafe the Sorrows of the Mind, 
gh 'W When 1 contend againſt their Sin, 
I make them know how vile they ve been; 
But ſhould my Wrath for ever ſmoke, 
0 Their ſouls wouldfinkbeneathmyftroke”? . 
Jo may thy pard' ning Grace be nigh, 
Leſt we ſhould faint, deſpair and die! 
Thus hall our better Thoughts approve 
The Methods of thy chaſt ning Love. _ 
XXXVIII. Life the of Grate and 
Hepe. Cadet 4 a 4 25 ro. | 
IFE is the Time to 85 
The Time t inſare the great Reward, 
And while the Lam pholes out to burn, 
The vileſt Sinner may return. 
Lite is the Hour that Gop bath giv'n 
"Wo ſcape from Hell and fly to Heaven, 
The Day of Grace, and Mortals may 
Secure the Bleſings of the Day.] 
ke Liviog know that they muſt die, 
put all che Dead forget hep 


E the Lonyz 


| 


| 


Młuſt all appear before the Sun. 


And chear yourbeartswithSongsands 


His Book records your ſecret Faulty; 


oo How will ye Rand before his Face, | 


mw ghty Gon, turn of their' Eyull 
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Their Mem'ry and their Senſe is panda; 
Alike unknowing and unknown. 

4 Their Hatred and their Love is lot, 
Their Envy bury d in the Duſt ; 
They have no Share in all that's dy 
Beneath the Circuit of the Sun.] 
5 Then what my Thoughts deſign to do 
My Hands with ail your Might purſt 
Since no Device nor Work is found, © 
Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground 
6 Tbere are no Abs of Pardon paſt 
Tn the cold Grave to which we haſte 
Bot Darkneſs, Death, and long Deſpa 
Reign in eternal Silence there. 
LXXXIx. Jeuib and Judgment, Ecleſ. xi, 
1E Sons of Adam, vain and young, 
Indulge your eyes, indulge your tong 
Iaſte the Delights your Souls deſire, 
And give a Logſe to all your Fire. 
2 Purſut the Pieaſures you deſign, 


Enjoy the Day of Mirth; but knoy, 
here is a Day of Jodgment too, 
3 Gov fromonhigh beholds your though 
Te Works of Darkneſs you have de 


4 The Veng'ance to-your Follies due, 
Should ftrike your hearts withterrort 


Or aniwer for his injur'd Grace ? 


iy thele alluring Vanitigss. 


. 


R 
Aud let the Thunder of thy Word 
Awake their Souls to fear the Lox Dy 
*-- be The Sane... 
Br theyoung Tribes of Adam riſc 
And thro? all Nature rove, 
ulfil the Wiſhes of their Eyes, 
And taſte the Joys they love. 
hey give a Looſe to wild Defires ; 
But let the Sinners know, - 
ne ſtrĩct Account that Gov requires 
Of all the Works they do. 
he Judge prepares his Throne on high 
8 
woid the Fury of his Eye, 
And flee before his Face. 
ow ſhall I bear that dreadful Day, 
And ſtand the fiery Teſt? © 
'd give all mortal Joys a | 
To be for 3 | ; 
I. Advice to Youth: or, Old Agt and Deail 


No in the Heat of youthfu! Blood 
Remember your Gantir Goo 2 

Pebold the Months come haſt ning on 

Vhen you ſha!l fay, My Joys are gone.“ 

ehold the aged Sinner goes, — 

aden with Guile and heavy Woes, * 

oer to the Regions of the Dead, 

th endleſs Curſes on his Head. 

be Duſt returgg to Duſt again; 

be Soul 2 „ 
lends to Gop, not there o dwell, | 

t hears her Doom, and fink to Hell. 


an uncon vertæa State, Ecclei. Xii. * 7. 5 of * 


72 HYMN XCII, 1 


4 Eternal King! I fear thy Naine, 
Teach me to know how frail I am: 
And when my Soul muſt hence rem 
Give me a Manfion in thy Love. 


XCII. CnnrsT the Wiſdom of Gon, WC 
Prov. vii. I. 232. 
1 QC HALL Wiſdom cry aloud, 


kJ And not her Speech be heard} 
The Voice of Gov's eternal Word, . 
Deſerves it no Regard } 7 
2 Iwas his chief Delight, * 
5 « His everlaſting Sonn 1 
« Before the firſt of all his Works, 1 
„Creation was begun: 1 
[© Before the flying Clouds, 
« Before the ſolid Land, | Bu 


« Before the Fields. before the Flood, - 
„1 dwelt at his right Hand. 
4 © When he adorn'd the Skies W** 
„And built them, I was there 
« Te order when the Sun ſhould n 
And marſhalev'ry Star. 
5 When he pour'd out the Sea, 
And ſpread the flowing Deep, 

c I pave the Flood a firm Decree 

% In its own Bounds to keep. ] 

6 Upon the empty Air | 
« The Earth was balanc'd well: 
«© With Joy I ſaw the Manfion whe! 
The Sons of Men ſhoald dw 

7 My buſy Thoughts at firſt 
Un their Salvation ran, 

* Ere Sin was born, or Adam's DB 
„ Was faſhion'd to a Man, 


ww 
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t Then qome; receive any Grace, <q 
ic Ye he Mar, that be wile; A | 
« Happy the Man that keeps my 8. 
The Man that ſhuns them _ * 


(CHI. Cngisr ; or, Wiſdom obe 

re/ified, Prov. viii. 34=-3 6. 
Hus ſaith the Wiſdom of the Loxp, 
= ««Bleft is rhe Man that hears my Word, 
Keeps daily Watch before my Gates, 4 
y And at my Feet for Mercy waits. 


The Soul that ſeeks me, {hall obtain 
Immorta! Werlth and heav nly Gain; | 
Immortal Life is his Reward; 

Life, 2nd the Fayour of the Los. 


But the vile Wretch that flies from me 
Doth his own Soul an Injury; 

Fools thatiagainſt wy Grace rebel, ; 
* Death, and love the Road toHell.s 


V. Jaffification by Faith. not by Warks © 
, the La condemns, Grace juſtifies. 
Ain are the Hopes the Sons of Men 
Onctheir oan Works have built; 3 

ep, Weir Hearts by Nature all unclean, 

And all tbeir Actions guilt. | 
© jews and Genes flop their Mouths 
Withauges murme ing Word, 
d the uber Rage ot Adam Had | 
Guilty heſore -Loxv. + 
vain we wk. Gon's righirous Law” 
o juſtify us. no | N 
Q convince a ki to con dea, 2 


a 


14 


* 


tuc Law ca do 
; 1 Bao. 4 6 


* 
4 N 


„ HYMN XVI. 


4 jes vs, how glorious is thy Grace 
When in thy Name we truſt, 
+ Our Faith receives a Righteouſneſs 
That makes the Sinner juſt. - 


NV. Regeneration, John i, 13, and 

iii. 3. 

. OT all the outward Forms on Cut 

25 Nor Rites that Gop has given; 

Nor Will of Man, nor Blood, nor Bir 
Can raiſe a Soul to enden. 


2 The ſov'reign Will of God alone 
Creates us Heirs of Grace! 
Born i in the Image of his Son, _ 
A new peculiar Race, 

3 The Spirit, like ſome heavenly Wi 
Blous on the Sons of Fleſh , 

New models all the carnal Mind, 
And forms the Man afreſh. 

4 Our quicken 'd Souls awake and riſe 
From the long Sleep of Death; 

On beavenly Things we fix our T7 

And Praiſe employs our Breath. 


XC VI. Ele#ion excludes beaflin , 
I Cor: i. 26—31. 


Bur few men 7 carnal Wi 


» "But few of e Race; 
Obtain the Favour of thine Eyes. 
"Almighty King of Grace! 


2 He takes the Ma of meancR Nu 

* For Sons and 12 of Goo; 
e thus he 5 25 bundant Shu 
lood. | 


f . o N 


He calls the Fool, and makes him know 

The Myſt'ries of bis Grace, 
To bring aſpiring Wiſdom low, 

And all its Pride abaſe, 
Nature has all its Glory loſt 
When brought before his Throne; 
d Fleſh ſhall in his Preſence boaſt, 
ul But in the Lozp alone. 
VII ChriftourW;/dom, Righteouſneſs, &e 
"Dd Ury'd in Shadows of the Night 
We lie till CHRIST reſtores the Light: 
iſdom deſcends to heal the Blind, 
and chaſe the Darkneſs of the Mind. 
Dur guilty Souls are drown'd in Tears, 
ill his atoning Blood appears; 
hen we awake from deep Diſtreſs, 
nd ſing, The Lord our Righteouſne/s. 
aer very Frame is mix'd with Sin; 
lis Spirit makes our Natwe clean; 
ach Virtues from his Suff rings flow, 
t once to cleanſe and pardon too. 
zus beholds where Satan reigns, 
inding his Slaves in heavy Chains; 
e ſits the Pris*ners free, and breaks 
he iron Bondage from our Necks. 


or helpleſs Worms in thee 2 

ace, W1idom, POW rand Righteouſneſs; 

hou art our. mighty All, and we 

re our W nole · ſelves, O Lo p, to thee. 

XCVIII. -The Same. 

He heavy is the Night 
That hangs upon our Eyes 

il Cnaisr with bis reviving Light, © | 


U [ET QUT Scul ariſe ! 2 832 * *» 4 1 , 


d 
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2 Our guilty Spirits dread, 
To meet the Wrath of Heaven, 

But in his Righreauſne(s array d, 

We fee our Sins forgiven. 

3 Unholy and impure 
Are all aur Thoughts and Ways 

His Hands infected Nature cure 

Wich ſanctifying Grace. 

4 The Powers of Hell agree 

I 0 hold our Souls in vain; 
He ſets che Sons of Bondage free, 
And breaks the curſed Chain. 

5 Lon p, we adore thy Ways 
Jo bring us near to Gop : | 
Thy ſov'reign Pow's, thy healing Gy 

And thine atoning Blood, 1 

XCIX. Stones made theChildren of Abrah 
i Ainare the Hopes that Rebels p T 

= Upon their Birth and Blood, I 

Deſcended from a pious Race, . 

T 
T 
T 


— ,1.4A eee 


Their Fathers now with Gon. 
2 He from the Gates of Earth and Hel 

- * Can take the hardeſt Stones, 
And fill the Houſe of Abra'm well 

With new created Sons. 

3 Such wond'rous Power doth he pſd 
Who form'd our mortal Frame, 
Who call'd the World from Empun 

The World obey'd and came. 


C. Believe and be Javed, Job: iti, 16 
4 I « oF h to condemn tne Som of 1 
" , & \ DidCiz46T ese oog 


16 
of 1 
.DAp 


No Weapon in his Hands are ſeen, _ 
No flaming Sword or Thunder there, 


MN en. = 


Such was the Pity of our Goo, 

He lor'd the Race of Men ſo well, 

He ſent his Son to bear our Load 

Of Sins, and ſave our Souls from Hell. 

Sinners, believe the Saviour,'s Word. 

Truſt in his mighty Name and live; 

A thouand Joys his Lips afford. 

His Hands a thouſand Bleſſings give. 

But Veng'ance and Damnation lies 

On Rebels who refuſe the Grace; 

Who God's eternal Son deſpiſe. 

The hotteſt Hel! ſhall. be their place. 

I Toy m Heaven fir a repenting Sinner, 
Luke XV. 7210 23 — 

W HO can defcribe the Joys that riſe 
Thro? all the-Courts of Paradiſe, 

To ſee a Prodigal return, . 

To {ce an Her of Glory bora. 

With Joy tie Father doth approve © 

The Fruit of bis eternal Loves 

The Son with Joy looks down and ſees 

The. Purchaſe ot Eis Agonies. 

The Spirit take: Delight to view. 

The holy Soul he's fotm'd anew ; 

And Saints and Angels join to fing +» 

The growing Empire ot their King. 


Neu. 75, Bratituges, Matt. v. 3— 12. 


Leſs d are the humble Souls that ſegy 
Their Emptineſs and Poverty; 
reaſures of Grace to them ate given, 

bad Crowns ok Joy laid up in Heaven. 


— — 
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z Bleſs'd are the Men of broken Heart, 
Who mourn for Sin with inward Smart 
The Blood of Cn 157 divinely flow, 
A healing Balm for all their Woes, 
3 Bleſs'd are the Meek, who ftand afar 


rom Rage and Paſſion, Noiſe and Wy 


God will ſecure their happy State, 


And plead their Cauſe againſt the Grea 


4 Bleſs d are the Souls that thirſt for Gti 
Hunger ahd long for Rightepuſneſs; 


They ſhall be well ſupply'd, and fed 


With living Streams and Iiving Bread. 


3 Blefs d are the Men whoſe Bowels mor 


And melt with pathy and Love ; 
From Chriſtthe Lord, ſhall they. obtat 
Like Sympathy and Love again. 
5 6 Blefs'dare the Purewhoſe Hearts arecle 
TFrom the defiling Power of Sin; 
With endleſs Pieaſure they ſhall ſee, 
A Gos of ſpotleſs purity. 
17 Bleſs'dare the Men of peaceful Life, 
 _"Whoquench the Coal: of growing Str 
t They ſhall be ca l'd the Hears of Bliſs 
The Sons of Gop, the Gop of Peace, 
8 Blefs'd are the Suff rers who partake 
Of Pain and Shame for Iss us' Sake; 
Their Souls ſhall triumph in the Lok 
_ Glory and Joy are their Reward, | 
CI. Not a/bamed of the Gohl N Tim. i. 


3% I M not aſham'd to own my Lord, 


| 5 Or to defend his Cauſe, 
UNlaintain the Honour of his Word, 
_ -— Phe Glory of his C w. 


| —_—_ 


| 


N 
H 
p 
A 
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* 
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us, my Gop! I know his Name, 
hy Name is all my Trutm: 
Nor will he put my. Soul. ſhame, 1 
Nor let my Hope he Rn 

Firm as his Throne "tos Famile dale, 
And he can well ; ecare gu 
What I've commitfed to his Hande, 
Till che decilive Hohr. BY 
Then will he own my ' worthleſs Name 2 
Before his Father's Face ; . 


And in the new Jeruſalem, e 


* 


Appoint x my Soul a Plage. wy 9 
IV. 4 State of Nature and of Gran, 
| | Cor. W. . n 54. 


FOT the Malicious or Profane, 
The Wanton or the Proud, 
Nor Thieves, nor Sland'rers ſhall 3 
The Kingdom of our GoD. | 


Surpriſin Grace! And ſuch were we 

By Nature and by Sing + | 
Heirs of immortal Miſery, | 

Unholy and. unclean. 7; - > 
Bat we are waſh' d in IAS Us Flood; 

We're pardon'd thro” his Names 
And the gd Spirit-of our Go ' 

Has ſancti fyd our Frame. | | 
O for a perſevering Power . 

To Reep thy juſt Commands ! wars 
We wou guld defle our Hearts no me 

No more pollute our Habs. 


. Heaweninuifble and bly, ies. 


OR Eye hath ſeen, ner Bar bas heard; 
Nos 2 Lor Renlop known ö 


Mi - 


* 
©. 44 
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What Joys the Father has pre pat d 
J For thoſe that love the 80 * 
2 But the gopd Spirit of the Lon d, 
KReveals a Heayen to came; 
The Beam of Glory in his Word, 
Allute and guide us Home. 
3 Pure are theJoys.above the Sky, 
And all the Region Peace; | 
No wanton Lips, nor envious Eye, 
| Can ſee or taſte the Bliſs. 
4 Thoſe hely Gates for ever bar 
Pollution, Sin and Shame; © 
None ſhall obtain Admittance-there, 
But Followers of the Lamb. 
5 He keeps the Father's Book of Life, 
VF There all their Names are found; 
be Hy pocrite in vain ſhall ſtrive 
To tread the heav nly Ground. 


| „ MS 5 Ht KP. 1.4 + 
CVI. Dead to Sim-by the Croſs of Cant 
1 HALL we go on to Sin, 
0 Becanſe thy Grace ahounds? 

Or cruciſy the Loxy again, 
And open all his Wounds? 

2 Forbid it, mighty Gov! _ 
Nor let it cer be ſaid, - 
That we whoſe Sins are crucify'd, 

Should raiſe them from the Pead. 

3 | We will be Slaves no more, 

Since Enatsr hav made us free, | 
Has muil*&'our- Tyrants to his Croſs, 
And beuge our Liberty, '-/ / - 


C 


3. 
— 


22er 


. 
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CVII. 7% Fall andReepwery y Lan: or, — 
re init 11.1 &c. 
Eceiv'd by ſubtle Snares of Hell, 
Adam our Herd, our Father, fell, 
When Satan, in the Serpent hid. * 
Propos'd the Fruit that Gor f forbid. 
Death was the Threat ning; Death began 
To take Poſſ:ſion of the Man; 
His unborn Race receiy'd the ler og 
And heavy Curſes ſmote the Groug 
But-Satan found a worſe Reward.; 
Thus faith the YeEdg'ance of the Lox, 
2, Let everlaſting ſatred be = 
J © Betwixt the dman s Seed aud er? f 
X «T he Womans Sec] ſha!l he my Son; 
1.1 . thall deſtroy what thca hat done 3 
Hh S':all break thy Head, i l feel 
y Thy Malice ra; ging at his Heel“... 
| [He ſpake, and bid four thouſand Years * 
sr Roll on—at- length his Son appears; 
Angels with joy. deſcend to Harth, 5 
And ſiag the young Redeemer's Birth. 
2 Dol bythe Sons of Hell he dies 
But as he hung tu ixt Barth 2nd Skies) 
He. gave theigÞripce.a taw).Blow,. 
Ani titumph? 6 o'er the Pow'rs below.]. 


VII. Chrilt aaſern aud belbued i Fet. 1.85 
OT with our mortal Eres 


2d, Hay e We beheld, the Low ; ; 

Yet we r ne to B ar his Nawe, ue 
„ And! e him 1 in Eis Wor! DE =. 
is On Earth we want the 8 ght - 


Of our, 9 Fas. 1 * 8 | | 


„ , HYMN CX. be 
* vet Lon p, our inmoſt Thoughts * 
To dwell upon thy Grace. 4 
2 And when we taſte thy Love, 
Our 1o6ys divinely grow 


0 Unſpeaka ble, like thoſe above, 5 W 

And Heaven begins below. Bi 
e. "The Value of nz isr ard his 

9 Phil. iii. 7—9. 1 
N Funes Gov, I boaſt no mon 

of che Duties I have dont; * 


quit 8 Hopes 1 hel before, 
In truſt the Merits of thy Son. 
2. Now jor. the Love I hear his Name, 
What was my Gain I. count my Loſs; 
My former Pride I call my Shame, 
* And nail my Glory to his Croſs. Fe 
3 Ves, at I mutt and - will eſteem 
All Things but Loſs for Jesus“ ſake: B. 
OO may my Soul be found in him, 
And of bis Righteouſneſs partake ! ! WV 
4 The beſt Obedience of my Hands, 2 
Pares not appea? before thy Tbrone; I 
But Faith can anſwer thy Demands, 
® By plcading what my Lox Las don By 
C. Death and immetiate Glory, 


þ 2 Cor. v, 5—8. 7 
Te Houſe not made with Hand 
2 and on hig; 7 


And here my Spirit waiting Lands, | 


* I'M Gov mall pid it H "T 
2 8 ,orly This Priſon of my - 
Molt be 6:010v'd and fall; J. 


Hy Tben, O my S, With Jay obey / 
Ih; 2 Call, " 


"Tis He, DA Mak Gre. 7 

That forme Thee fit for Hey n: 

And as an Earueſt of the * : ”Y 
Has his own Spirit given. 

We walk by Faith of Joys to come: 
Faith lives upon his Ward ; 

Butwhile the Body is our Home, 


E We're abſent from the Loa b. 
'Tis pleaſant to believe thy Grace, 
non But we had rather ſee: 


„ we wouli be abſent; from the Fleh, 
And preſent, Loa b, with thee, 


XI. Sal var ien by Grate, Titus iii. 37. 


fs; * v, we confeſs our num' rous Fault: 
How great cur Guilt has been! 
Foeliſh and vain were ali our Thoughts, 
and all our Lives were Sin. | 

te: But O my; Soul, far ever praile, . 
| For ever love his Name, 
Who turns thy Feet from dan cer 

Of Folly, Sin 44 Shame | 


ne L Tis not by Works of ightzouſneſs, 
„ Which our own Hands have done; 
But we are ſay'd by ſov'reign Grace 

Abounding through his Sod) 2; 

'Tis from the Mercy of our Go. * 
That all our Hopes begin; 

'Tis by the Water and the Blood 

Our Souls are waſk'd from „ 

Ii through the Purchaſe of his Death, 
OT up on the Thad 

. — down e 

ork day Bam 00 


' 2 The Words 


8 FH "CANT. Br 
6 Rains Front the Dead, e live anew; 
And Juſtify'd yy Bcey* 
| Ve ſhall ap pear in too, 
* And ey our F 3 
CA II. The Brazen Serpent: 
n John iii. 11— 165. 
I Go did the Hebrew Prophet raiſe | 
be brazen Serpent high: 
The Wounded felt immediate Eaſe, 
The Camp forbore to die. 
2 2 in the dying Hour, 
And live,“ the Prophet cries ; 
Hut Cunz performs2,nobler Cure, 
When Faith lifts up ber Eyes. 
3 High on the Crols thy Saviour hung, 
igh in the Heav'ns he reigns : 


© Here Sinners by the old Serpent ſtun 


Look and forget their Pains. 


4 9 God's own Son js lifted up, 

| World revives: 
Tie yk, holds Ke ire Hope, 
Th' expiring Gentiſe lives 


CXIII. Abrabam s Bliſkng to the Gentil 
28 xvii. 7. Rom. xv. B. Mark v. 14 


OW large the Promiſe how din 
To Abra m and his Seed! 
I be  Gop to thee and thine, 
«« gupplying allt heir Need. 
4 his extenſive Love 
From Age to Age cndore, | 
The Angel of the Cov'ram proves 
And ſeals the Blefling ſure. 
80 che ancient Faith 
To ory Ferns 15 3 


0 


5 


1 i HYMN CXY. . 
„He takes Children to his Arms, 
And calls them Heirs of Heav n. 
Our God, how faithful are his Ways! 
His Love endures the ſame z _ 
Nor from the Promiſe of his Grace 
Blots out his Childrens Name. 


9 The ſame. Rom. xi. 16, „ 
EN TILES by Nature, we belong 
| To the wild Olive Wood, 
Grace takes us from the barren Tree, 
And grafts us in the 
e. : With the ſame Bleſſings Greet ealomy 
8 The Gentile and the — 7 


lf pure and holy be the 7 

By Such- are the Branches too. 

; Then let the Children of the Saints 
* Be dedicate to Gov ; 


Pour out thy Spirit * them, Lene |, 
And waſh them in th Blood. 
4 Thus to the Parents ind their Seed. 
” Shall thy Salvation come, | 
And num'rous Houſholds meet at laſt, 2 
entil In one eternal Home, | 


40 CXV. Conviction of Sin by the Tony | 
Rom. vii. 8, 6, 14, 24. - | 
1 T. 0D, how ſecure myConſciencewas, | 
| And felt no inward Dread! _ 
1 * alive without the Law. 
nd thought my Sins were dead. 
2 My Hopes of Heaven were firm andbrightz 
Bot ſince the Precept came 
Wich a convincing Power and Light, 
Sag Mag vile 7%, 


” 2 The" 


84 * FY "CHIH. Www 
6 Rane Bombe Ding, e live anew; N 
| =. And Juſtify'd by © 3 
Vie hal appear in nes; Aary too, 
And ſee dur Father? 
EX. The Brazen Serpent: 
John iii. 11— 16. 


828 did the Hebrew Prophet raiſe 
The brazen Serpent high: 
Ibe Wounded felt immediate Ea ſe, 
Thee Camp forbore to die. 
« r in the dying Hour, 
And live,“ the Prophet cries ; 
_ ButCnn157 performs2,nobler Cure, 
When Paith liſeeup up her Eyes. 
3 High on the Croſs thy Saviour hung, 
igh in the Heav'ns be reigns: N 
Here Sinners by the old Serpent fungi 
Look and forget their Pains. 
4 We! _ s Own Son js lifted up, 
World revives: _ 
ee 6\ds the Sprions Hope, 
g ping Genche e lives. 
cx. Abraham's Ng to the Cen 
Gen. xvii. 7. Rom. xv. B. Mark v. | 
OW large the Promiſe l how di 
To Abra'm and his Seed! 
nn to thee and thine, N 
8 alltheir Need. 
Py aps . extenſive Love 
| From Ape to Age cndore, Wy | k 
The Angel of the Cov' nant proves 
nd ſeals the Blefling ſure. : 
en ancient Fauth confirms | 
To * ee * 13 


5 


Br | 'H MN CXV. {3 
WV; „ Children to his Arms, 
And calls them Heirs of Heav n. 
Our God, how faithful are his Ways! | 
His Love endures the ſame z 
Nor from the Promiſe of his Grace 
Blots out his Childrens Name. 


Wang The ſame. Rom. xi. 16, 17. 


EN TILES by Nature, we belong 
. To the wild Olive Wood, 
Grace takes us from the barren Tree, 
And grafts us in the good. 
» With the ſame Bleſſings Grace endow 
The Gentile and the 
Tf pure and holy be the — "Ty 
Such- are the Branches too. 
Then let the Children of the Saints 
= Be dedicate to Goo: 
Pour out thy Spirit on them, Lozo |. 3 
And waſh them in th Blood. *: 
Thus to the Parents and their Seed, ED 
Shall thy Salvation come, 1 
And num'rous Houſholds meet at laſt, 
In one eternal Home, 


| CXV. Conviction of Sin by tbe Lowy 
Rom. vil. 8, 6, 14, 24. | 


on b, how — 


And felt no inward Dread! 
In was alive without the Law 
And thought my Sins were dead 
es I My Hopes of Heaven were firm andbrightz 
Bot ſince the Precept came 
With a convincing Power and Light, 
* bow vile 1. 


* | | Ni. 2K, 
3 Lux Guilt appear'd but {mall befare 
: 8 _ [ * | 
Ho perfect, holy, juſt and pure, 
Was thine eternal Law. FT 
4 Then felt my Soul the heavy Load, 

Sins reviv'd again; | 

I had provok'd a dreadful Gov, 
And all my Hopes were ſlain: } 

gs: 'm like a helpleſs Captive ſold 
| Under the Pow'r of Sin; | 

I cannot do the Good I would, 

Nor keep my Conſcience clean. 
& My Gov, | cry with ev*ry Breath, 
For ſome kind Pow'r to ſave, 
To break the Yoke of Sin and Death, 
And thus redeem the Slave. 

CY VI. © Tove to Gop and our Neighbur 
"RE Matt. xxiii. 37—40. | 
* Au ſaith tbefirſt the great Com mand 
1 Let all thy inward Pow rs unite 

To love thy Maker, and thy Gov, 

„With utmoſt Vigeur and. Delight. 
2 Then ſhall thy Neighbour next in pla 
Share thine Affections and Eſteem; 
And let thy Kindneſs to thy ſelf, 

« Meaſure and rule thy Love to him.” 

3 This is the Senſe which Moſes ſpoke; 

This did the Prophets preach and prove; 
For want of this. the Law is broke, 
And the whole Law's fath}l'd by Love. 
1 But ob l. how baſe our Pailions are 
| How cold our Charity and Zead! 
2 fill our Souls wich holy Vine, 
Or we ſhall ne er perform thy Will. 


HYMN xvi, 5H 
XVII. EUA frorriign and free, 

el Rom. ix. 21—24. 
BEbold the Potter and the Clay, 

He forms bis Veſſels as he eiſe: b 
soch is our Geb. and ſuch are we, 
ke Subjects of his high Decrees. 
Doch not the Workman's Pow 'r extend | 
JoO'er all the Maſs, which Part to chooſe/, 

And mould it for a nobter End, "4 
And which to leave for'viler uſe ?] 
May not the fov'reign Lox b on high; 
Dipenſe his F As as he will ? 
. ECbooſe ſome to Life, white Others die, 
2 And yet be joft and gracious ſtill / 
[What, if to make his Terrors known, 
He lets his Patience ng endure, 
Suff ring vile Rebels to go on 
To ſeu] their own DeftruQtion ſure ? '% 
What if he means to ſhow his Grace, 
And his electing Love employs | 
To ma k ont * of mortal Race, 
And form them fit for heav'nlyJoys Þ_ 
Shall Man gainſt the Logo, 
And call bis Maker's 's Ways unjuſt ; 
The Thunder of whoſe dreadfa' Word, 
Can cruſh a thouſard Worlds to Duſt ? 
But O, my Soul if T'f@th fo bright 
Should eagzie and confound thy Sight, L 
Yet ſtill his written Will obey, | 
And wait the great deciſive Day. * 
Then mall ne make his } uſtice known, 
And t he whole World before his Throne 
WahJoy or Terror ſhall confels 
The Glo:y of his Righzroulnck, 
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| CXVIIL Moſes and CHRIST: or, 5; 
; „ the Law and Goſpel, John i. 7 
eb. 1ii.3,5, 6. and x. 28, 29, 


Ss E Law by Moſes came, E 
But Peace and Truth and Love, T 
Were brought by Ca ais, a nobler Na 
Deſcending from above, In 
2. Am idſt the Houſe of G . 
Tbeir diffrent Works were done ; . 
Moſes a faithful Servant ſtood, 


But Cxr15sr a faithful Sou. | L 
3 Then to his new Commands | 
Be ſtrict Obedience paid; Br 
O'er all his Father's Houle he ſtands 
The Soy'reign and the Head. 1 
4 The: Man that durſt deſpiſe 
5 The Law that Moſes brought, 0 
Fehold! how terribly he dies 
For his preſumptuous Fault. By 
5 But ſorer Veng'ance falls 
On that rebellious Race A 
Who hate to bear when ne: calls, 
And dare re ſiſt his Grace. Hi 
cx x. The different Succele of ebe God : 
„er 23. 45. 2 Cor. ii. 10, &c. R 
1 Cann 15T,and Kis Croſs is all our Them 
The Myſt ries that we 
» 3 the Jews Eltce en, 
And Folly to the Greek. Fo 


2 But Souls enlighten'd from nw,” 1 
1 With Joy receive the Word; i 
| They ſee.what Wiſdom, o r and Lt 
4 Shiges 3 in heir 2 Ts... 


* 


The vital Savaur-of his Name, 
Re ſtores their fainting Breath; 
Zut Unbelief reer the ſame 
'To Guitt, Deſpair and Death. 
Till Gon, diffuſe. his Graces down 
Like Show'rs of heav*nly Rain, 
In vain & pollos ſows the Ground, 
and Paul may plant in vain. 
CXX. Faith of Things unſeen, 
: Mobb. Ti. to. $o-$.40-. + 
F Mith is the brighteſt Evidence 
Of Things beyond our Sight; 
Breaks th o thę Clouds of Fleſh andSenſe; 
And dwells in heau' my Light. _ _ 
It ſets Times paſt, in preſent view, 
Brings di tant Profſpetts home, 
Of 1 hangs a thouſand Years ago, / 
Or thouaſand Years to come. 3 
by Faith we know the Worlds were made 
By God's alwighty Word; 1 
Abra m to unknown Countries led, 
Y By: Faith obey 'd the Leno. 
He ſought a City fair and high, 
jd Built by th' eternal 1 
And Faith aſſures us, tho' we die, 
That beav'nly Building ſtands. 


XXI. Chilaren devoted to God, Gen. xxii. 
ieee 4.14 
For theſe t hat practice Infant Baptiſm} _ 
I Hus faith the Mercy of the LoD, 
Fe. 4.4.4, God to . hy 
I bleſs. thy nom'rous Race, and they 
ge Shall be 2 Seed for me. CEP 


8 


go | = "Y" M N 5 21 1} 4 
2 Abra' m beliey'd the_promis'd Grace, We: 3 
And gave his Sons to Go ' WU « 
But Water ſcals the Bleſſing now, 
That-once was ſeal'd with Blood, 
3 Thus Lydia ſanctify'd her Houſe, ., 
2 <A receiv'd the Word; E 
us elieving Jailor, | 
. His Houſhold the Tory. 
4 Thus later Saints, eternal King ! 
Thine ancient Truth? emb 
To Thee their infant Offi fing bring 
And humbly claim thy 


C XXII. Believers Buried wbith 4 Ci | 
1 Bapti/i, Rom: vi. 3. 
No ve not know that Memn We 
"That we are bury'd with the Lon 
Baptiz'd into his Death, and then 
Put off the Body'of our Sin ? 
2 Our Souls receive diviner Breath, 
© RaifdfromOorraption,Guilt and Dea 
So from the Grave did Canr1st ariſe, 
And lives to God above the Skies, 
3 No more let Sin or Satan 1 
Over our mortal Fleſh again: 
The various, Lofts we ſerv'd beſore, 
Shall have Dominion now no more. 
2 The repenting Prodigal, | 
Luke xv. 13, &c 
Y Ehald the W retchwhoſe LaſtandWi r 
9 Has waſted, his Eſtate ! * | | 
© He begs 2 Share amongſt, the Swine, Wc 
£ 
} 


2 


— 


— 


3 29e 2 


4 


— 


To taſte che Huſks they eat. EE 
4 $4] die with Hunger here, he erieys 


mY "Ly. in Na 1 


„My Father's Houſe has la LD es 
4 And bounteous are his Hands. 
„ 'H go, and with a mournful . 
'Y © Fall down, before his Face: 
Father, Pve done thy Juſtice 4 
Nor can deferve thy Grace. 
ne ſaid, and haſten'd to 1 7 
To ſeek his Father's Love; 
Tlie Father ſaw the Rebel come, 
And all bis Bcwels move. 
e ran, and fell upon his Neck, 
Embrac'd and kiſs'd his Son; 
be Rebel's Heart with Sorrow. 2 
For Follies he had done. 
Take off his Cloaths ofShame and Sin, 
(The Father gives Command) 
Dreſs him in Garments neat and clean 
„With Rings adorn his Hand: + - 
A Day of Feaſting Jordan,, 
Let Mirth and joy abound ;/ ( 
My Son was dead and lives again, 
Wat loſt, but now 1s found. 


XXIV. The firft and ſecond Adam, n 

* % e oof 45 | 
D EE in the Duſt before dy Throne, 

Our Guilt and ourDifgrace we on; 
reat God! we own th' unhappy Name 
Vbence ſprung ourNatureandourSha 
Adam. the Sinner, at his Fall 
Death, like a Conqu'ror, ſeiz 'd us a 


thouſand new born Babes are 
rl Union to their Head, 


1 Zut whillt o. our r Spirit, ele with * 1 


ub join'd our Nature to his « own; 


„6 Whete Sin did reign and Death about 


| N **Rcigns thro' the Lord our Righteouſne | 


. Beholds-the Terrort of thy Law, 

We fing the Fibnour: of thy Grace 
hat {ent to ſave our raul! Race, 
4 We fing thine everlaſting Sen 


—— x -- 5 


Adam the ſecond, from the Duſt 
Raiſes. the Ruins of the firſt. 


5 [By the Rebellion of one Man, 
Thro' all his Seed the Miſchicf ran 3 
And by one Man's Obedience now 
Are all his Seed made righiteos tod. 


_ 
"SR 


There have the Sons of Adam found 
Abounding Life: there glorious Gn 


AAV. Cannran's Compoſion to the 
ard Tempe Fieb.iv. 1g, 10. & v. 7 


5 kth Joy we meditate the Grace 
W Of our High Prieſt above: 
Nis Hear: is made 07 Tenderne i, 

His Beweis melt with Love. 

2 Touch'd with a Sympathy within, 

He knows our feeble Frame: 
He knows what ſore Temptations ny 
= he has felb che ſame. 

* ſpotleſs. innocent and pute, 
* great Redee mer Rood 3 {| 
© Wiki Satan's hery Darts he bore, 

And did reſiſt to Blood. a 

"i in the Days bf feeble en, 

7 Fourdd ont in, Eriet and Tear | 


"0 S + 


- 


* H evil: or 

„ nd in a 1 feels afrem 

ace What evxy Member bears. 2 

e. We'll never guench the ſmoaking Flaps 
But raiſe it to à Flame; 


wn ; FT he bruiſed Read be never breaks, 

{t Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name: 
Theft let our humble Faith addreſs 35 

His Mercy and his Pow'r; | 
We ſhall Oblain Celiv'ring Grace | 

ve I the  diffreling Hour. 


RXXVI. Charity and uu 75 
Rom. Xiv. 17,16 1 Cor. 4. 2. | 


Gn A Tor. diff rent Food nor dk rent Doel 
w_ | Compoſe tht Kingdom er 
he Mat Peace and joy and Righteouſneſs, 

- 7, Faith and Obedience to his Word. 

Vhen weaker Chriſtians we deſpiſe, 

Ne do the Goaipe] mighty Wrong: 

jor Gon, the,gracious and the, Wiſe, 
Receives the Fecble with the Strong. 

et Pride and Wrath be .baniſh'd bences- 
leekneſs and Love our Souls purſue ; 
lor fall aur Practice give, Offence _ 

lo Saints, the Gentile or the Jew. 


{VILE Cas r 4 lvitatiqn.to Simons] | 


OME dither. an ye welry Svdls z 
ve heavy laden Sinners, come: 

' Pl] give you Reſt from all your Toils, 
* And raiſe you tomy hear aly Hume. | 


* They. hall fivd Keft that 
I'm of meck and lowly Mind ; ; 


ound 


* 


* 


HY MN ©XX NI. Þ} 

* But Paſſion rapes like the Sea, 
« And Pride is reftlefs as the Wind, NXI 
3 **Bleſs'd is the Manwhoſe Shoulder; wif" 
My Yoke, and bear it with Dcligh 
My Yoke is eaſy to the Neck, 
« My Grace ſhall make the burdenlig 
4 Jesus, we come at thy Command; 
With Faith and Hope and humble Zet 
Reſign our Spirits to thy Hand, 
To mould and guide us at thy Will, 


CXXVII. Tie Apoſtles Commiſſion : or, if 
abel aitefhed by Miracles, Mark 
* Matt. xviii. +8, &c. 
1**O preach myGoſpel,” ſaith the Lox 
©  _ *RidthewholeEartimy Gricerecei 
He ſhall be ſav'd that truſts my Wo 
He ſhallbe damn'd that won't bel 
2 I'll make your great Com miſſion kno 
And ye ſhall prove my Goſpel tru 
„By all the Works that I have done, 
By all the Wonders ye ſhall do. 
as 30 heal the Sick, go raiſe the Deu 
o calt out Devils in my Name; 
Nor let my Prophets be afraid, [phe 
„ Tho? Greeks reproach and Jews þ 
414 © Teach all the Nations my Comma 
m with you till the World ſhall en 
- "4 All Pow is trufted in my Handy 
|. is cn e, and can defend.“ 
þ * 5 He ſpake,andLight ſhone round hisHe 
- *' On abright Cloud to Heaven he rot 
They to the fartheſt Nations ſpread i 
of their aſcendeq Gov. hy 
ob WAOCLE < $55. 6 1 


* 
. 


ME HYMN enk. 9%; 


. Nux. Submifficn and Deliverance : 'or 
bam offering bis Sou, Gen. xx ii. ö, c. 
ig Aints at your heav'nly Father's Word 
BJ Give up your Comforts to the Lox pz 
ee ſhall — what you reſign, 
r grant you Bleſſings more divine. 
Wo Abra'm with obedient Hand 
d forth his Son at Gop's Command; 
he Wood, the Fire, the Knife he took, 
His Arm prepar'd the dreadful Stroke, 
 Abra'm forbear,” the Angel cry'd; 
Thy Faith is known, thy Love is try d: 
Thy Son ſhall live, and in thy Seed 
shall the whole Earth be bleſl indeed.“ 
Juſt in the laſt diſtreſſing Hour, 
The Loa p diſplays deliv ring Pow'r ; 
The Mount of Danger is the Place, 
Vhere we ſhall ſee ſurptiſing Grace. 


XXX, Love and Hatred, Phu. ll. 2. 


NOV.by the Bawels of my God, 

His ſharpDiftreſs, his ore Complaints 
dy bis laſt Groang, his dy ing Blood,. 
charge my Soul to love the Saints. 
lamour and Wrath and War be gongs * 
avy and Spite for ever ceaſe; ., 
et bitter Words no more be known... _ 


ongſt che Saints, the Sons of Peace. 
ie Spirit, like a peaceful Dove, 


1 


os HYMN een. 
4 Tender and king be all our Thoughy 
Thro' all vor Lives let Mercy run; 
80 Gov forgives our num raus Puuh 
For the dear Sike of C4437 his ba 


' OXXXI. The Phanihe ant 1 
Luke xvifi fo, cc. 

4 > Ebold how Sinners Uiſagree, 
The Poblican and Pharifſee ! 
Ste doth his Riphtebuſnefs proclai 
The other owns his Geilt and Shang 
- 3* This Man at humble Diftanoe ſtands 
And cries for Grace with lil ted tan 
That boldly-NMes near the Throne, 

And talks ef uties he has done 

3 FPbeLonptheir diff rentLangung knc 
And difPrent Anſwers.he beſtows : | 

The humble Soul with Grace he crov 
Whilſt on the Proud Kis Anger front 

4 Dear Father, let me never be 

2 in' d with the boaſting Phariſee 
have no © Merit of my own, © © 
But plead the Suff rings of thy Son. 


CXXXIL Bo! 1e, and Grace, 
Litas ii. 0—13 
JO let eur Lips and Lives expreſs! 
The hoty Goſpel we profeis ; 
o let dur Works and Virtues-ſhine 
79 rove the Decti ine all divine. 
2 Tha ſhall we beſt (proclaim abroad 
e of our 2w'vicus Gun 
. When the alvation eigne Within, 
And Grace ſubdues the Power of Sit 
3 ES Figſh and Scale met ve deny 
| he and ws amore ages” | 


HYMN CXXXII. " "Ip - 
While Juſtice, Temp'rance,” Truth at 
Dur inward Plety approve. |, [Love, 
idligion” bears bur Spirits up, © - 
While we expe@ that bleſſed Hope, ns 

That bright Appearance of the Loxv3z 
uud Faith ſtands leaning'on 1 


CXXXNV. Love and rake 
| 3 8 xiii Yom 4d 13. 4 
Their F. aith had Zeal — .- a 
In their Religion is a Dream, 5 


Br 


ame $ 
13 


If Love be wanting chere. 8 

Lox ſuffers long with patient Eye, Y 
r {cd Haſte'; . 5 OY a 
be lets the preſent Inj ry die, 7 * I 
And Jong forgets the paſt, 
Malice and Rage, thoſe Fires of gel, 
She quenches. with her Tongues . 

vpes and believes, and thinks no = 
Tho*ſherendures-the Wrong. 3 
n. ne nor deſires nor feels to know / - 4 
The Scandals of the TimB e 
Nor looks with Pride on ie 

eſs Nor envies thoſe that Climb 5 414 

be lays her own Advantage by, 

To ſeek her E Neighbour's Goode 
do Gop's own Son came down to hy” 
And bought our Lives with Blood. 
oves the Grace that keeps her Powr 
In all the Realmeabovye.; -- © 

here Faĩth and mung - 
* But „ rr _ 5. 
301 F 33 


"Tran. Lee 1 
| 1 Cor. XU. 1-3. 25 a 
IJAD I the Tongues ofGrecks and Jex 
nobler Speech than Angels uſe, 
If. e be abſent, I am found 
| Like tinkling Braſs, an empty Sound, 
I 2 Were L ivſpir'd to preach. and tell 
All that is done in Heav'n and Hell: 
Or could my Faith the World remove, 
Sill am 1 nothing without Love. 1 
3 Should 1 diftribute'ali my Store Tt 
To feed the Bowels of the Poor, . 
Or give my Body to the Flame, 180 
To gain a Martyr's gloriom Name; 5 
c 388 pace thr oph ore 1 
8 Be abſent, all my Hopes are vain: h 
E- Nor Toygues, nor Gifts, nor fiery Ze | 
2 Tde Work of Love can ne er fulfil, | 4 


 Cxxxv. The Lee of Cuuur ll 
= ebrgad in the Heart, Eph. ili. 16, Kc. 
1 2 oME, deareſt Lon>,deſcendandin N 
; By Faith and Love in ew'ry Bre: 

e mall we know, andaafte; and feel He 
Tue Joys that cannot be expreſi d. | FE 
2 Come fl our Hearts with in wardſtreng No 
- Make our enlarged Souls poſſeſs, Bu 
| Aud} learn the Height, 1 Breadth, He 


- 84 
— Honour done 
ae 


R 3 99 
ui. S InCer vie wa Hypocriſy # - or, | 
Formality i in Worſhip, ſohn iv. 24, Ms. 
'OD 3 is. a Spirit, Juſt and gs? 

"He ſees our inmoſt Mind. 
n vain t6 Heav'n we raiſe our Cre, 5 
And leave our Souls behind. 
Nothing but Truth before pix Throve 
| + With Bavour can 
, The painted Hypocrites : are known | 
Thro' the DYyguaſe they wen. | 
I Their lifred Eyes ſalute the Skies, l 
Tzpeir bended Knees the — 1 
But Gap abhars the Sacrifice 
BY Where not the Heart found: 1 2 
Load, ſearch my Thoughts, and try my 
Aud make my Soul fincere; {Ways, 
nM Then ſhall 1 Rand before thy Face, | 
nd find Acceptance there. 


4 * 
# 3 


cxxxvII. Sennen by Gre 
| | . 1 i. 9, to, w 1 
ada o "tothe Pow of Gon n 4 
Ire | Be everlaſting Honours gav y | 


M He faces from Hell, (we blefs bis Name,) 

Ile calls our gand'ring! Feet taco dens 

reng Not tor our Duties or Deſert, 

But of his own abounding Grice, . c 

| He works Saltation in eur Hrarts, S 

And forms a People f or his Praiſe. 

MM [was his con Purpoſe cher bog 

Tt relcue Rebels doom'd to de : | 
Ladet us Grace in Cnr 157 bis * 4. 

CY the OW: . ＋ * 8 F * i 


. 
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by d 
- == 


| d 'H-Y MN CXXATE. Be. 

3 * J OY the' Log b, appears at laff, 

Aud makes bis Father's Coun 0 
Declares the great Tranſactibns p 
And bringe immortal Seine Jos. 

$ He dies; and in that dreadful. Right 

Did all the Pow'rs of Hell deſtroy 
 Rifing he brought our Hesvn 8 light, 
- And took Poſſeſion of the Joy: 3 


= cut, Saints in the Hand: of 
Fs Custer, John K. 28, 29. | 
RM as the Bafth thy Goſpel fa 
- My Loks; my _ my Traft! 
* If I aw found-1 in Jes ands, 
8 My Soul can ne'er be lot. het. 
. His Honour is engag d to fave 
The meaneſt of his Sheep; 
All that his are other give, = 
4 Nor Death, nor Hell, ſhall Ger 
=Uis Fav'rites 902-4434 age 
1 Boſom of his Loon. 
They muſt f for ever. reſt. 


EE 4+ Gat 
©. -- - Promiſe and” Truth anchangeable. | 
190 oft have Sin and Satan ſtrove 
„ 
3 ® 
"And Jack's foals. it with his Blood. 
T 1 The Oath and Promiſe of the Load, 
_ | to confirm ne wende Glace 
Pow'r performs the Word, | 
25 l e Fro" 
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2 
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Fu ext voy. IF 
Ji Temptations ſharp 42 e da 
My Soul-to:thie-dear Refuge fie: 
Þ Hope ismmy Anchor firm — ö 
While Tempeſts blow and ee. 
The Goſpel bears my Spirit up; 
eee e 8 
Wl Lays che Foundation ofmy Hope, 
* in Oath, and Promiſes, and Boas. 
ext. 4 ig and dh Faith : 4. | 
4 lfrd from feveral Seriprares,” 
cel „„ 
And male their, empt Boat ; 
Of inward Joys and bins forgiv „ n 
While they. are” Skaves to Lat, . 


"Ti 5 — n * 3. ot . 
That bids ul Ginful'Joys 2 2 | 

And lifts the Thoughts above... 
'Tis Faith tbat cohquers. Eur * 

By z'celeftial Pow'r'; 3 
Thi is the Grace thr ral ' IF 

In the deciſive Hour 6 2 
Faith muſt obey ber — 19 . 

A wells ruft ble G. AC 
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„ HYMN el. © Bi 
E-7 W 5 4 
* And ſeals our Peace with G 1 * 
1225 . his Salvation came 
ater and b Blood.} - 
b: en - The "Humiliation t 
7 ene hr, Aa. In #5, CEA 
Who bath believ'd thy Word, 
Or thy Salvation known? | 
2 hin Arm. Almighty4.0821 E. 
And glorify thy 8 on. 
? ' The — han Jug: 2 |} 
* . dor their Belieff 
3 Acquainrance wer 
= panion, Grie A 
| Y$ „ dee we Bye away, 
= And treated him with Scorn : 
| * 'twas theirGriefs upon him lay, H 
Their Sorrows he bas borne. | 
s *Twas fer theiKybborn Jews, 
5 And zentiles then ankeown, = 
| "The Gos of Juſtice vat Whruile J 
His beſt beſened So. [2 
R 1 Hut 111 prolong his Days; a 
1 Aud make his Kingdom ſtand; 
E Pleaſure,” aich the Gon of G * 
1 It proſper zn bie Hand. 


KS] 33 Soul mall fee 


*The is Xin, 5 


— 


: . ir Priſons 8 i the 
Ma "And ow bs Pom Sand « 


Hv N I. 303 £2 
kes n ſhall advance my Son "24 
To Joys that Earth deny d. 
«Who fag the Follies Men had done, 
7 And bore their Sins and dy'd.” 1 
„ MW CX LIL The Same; Ia, lili. 6— 12. 
Li Sheep we went afttay, ” - 2. 
And broke. the Fold of Gon, 
Each wand'ring in a diff rent ours 
But all the downward Road. 3 4 
Ho dreadful was the "FEET I 
When Gop our Wand'rings ee! 
And did at once his Vengeance 
Upon the Shepherd's Head! 
Ho glorious was the Grace 
When Cunts r ſuſtain* Ache Stroke! 2 
His Life and Blood the Shepherd pay, 
A Ranſom for the Flock. Ls oe ol 
His Honour and his Breath 4 
Were taken both away;; - | 53 
Join d with the Wicked 1 fs OY 
And made 3s vile as they: 
But Gon Mall raiſe his Head. 2 5 > 4 
Oer all the Sons of Men, 
And male him ſee u nun rome Seo, 4, 
To recompenſe his Pain. = Cod 
«Pl gi bw,” ih gare | 
*A Portion Wirk che rs $i , © 
He ſhall poſſeſs: a large Ke. 
And hold his. Honours lang“. 
SLI. Graner, of de Chiltres oo q 
+ | Gonfrowſeoeral:Scroptares. 
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30 Saints ich ee 
And by the Gaſpellives 

# [With inward rs Th 

All that the Word relates; 

They love the Men their Father love 
| And hate the Wo: ks be hates. 
= Not all the Hatt Ting Baits on Earth 

Can make them Slaves to Luft ; 

Ther ent n tl Gi 
| Nor grovel in theDut. 
1 4 Not A e ui 5 
E Shall bind their Souls wo Vice; 
Faith like u Conqui een produce 
A A thouſind Victeries. 

8 Omcer he an uheorrupted esd, 
Abides and reigns —_ 
Immortal PrinciplesForkud. - 
|Y 6 e eee . 

55 his Will, 
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> His fweet Commands fulfil. ] 
I 2 They find Aczels $7 ov.cy-Bour 
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nente they derivea r , 
„And Joys that never fail. -- 
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There ſhed thy choiceſt Loves abroad, 
And make my Comforts ftrong: ö 
Then ſhall I ſay, „My Father G 
With anvnwar'ring Tonguc. 
LIV. The Witnefing and 2 9p Spirit, 
Rom. viii 4, 6; Eg. 19- | 
WHY ſhould the Chi "hs Hy a . 
Go mourning all their Days? 
Great Coinforter! deſcend ant bring 
Some Tokens of thy Grate, - 
Dot thou nbt dwell in all thy Saints, , 
And ſeal them Heirs of. Har n 
: © When wilt thou banih my Comp 
And mew my Sins forgiv'n ? 
Aſlare my Conſcience of her * 
In the Redeemer's Blo 
And bear thy Witneſs wit wy las, 
That 1 am born of Gop ; 9 
Thou rt the Earueſt of his ">.< 3 
The Pledge of Joys to-com2 ; + 
And th loft. Wings, celeſtial Dove, | 
Williafe convey me Home. ng 
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Treus, fa thee our Eyes behold. 
- A'thoofand Glvries more 
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They fick theit own burnt - off rings dene? 
To purge themſelves from Sinn: 
Thy Life waz pure without a Wet, 
Aud all thy Nature clean. 
Een Blood. as canſtant as the , 
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4 With Blood, . 19 
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Before the golden Throne. Or 
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; Nor doubt thy Father's Grace. Mr 
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Muſt mingle Colours not her own. * 
i Wir Sw? 


1 3 1 | 


TR 


cx M. _ b | 
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_ BY Salvation from his healing Leaves : 3 
That righteous branch, that Eruitfulbough, | 
a David's Root and Offspring . 
he a Roſe? Not. Sharon yields” © 
Sch Fragrancy in all ber Fields : 
Or if the Lily de — 
The Vallies bleſs the rich lame. * 
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O let à laſting Union jain | 
My Soul e Cn 147 the living vne. 4 
Is he a: Head ? Each Member lives 2 
And owns the vital Pow'r he gh; | * 
The Saints below and Saints 1 | 
Join'd by the Spirit of his Lobe. "| 9 
Is he 2 Fountain ? Theie T baths," - | 
And heal che Plague of. — ban | 
W Theſe Waters all my Soul rener, 
And cleanſe/'my ſpoues.Garments too 
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But the true Gold ſuſtains BE IS . 
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There would 1 walk with Hope and 2 
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| v2 Is he a Dor; lf i, _ 
- * Behold: the Paſtures large and green; W ©! 
X Faradife divinely fair, . 
None but the Sheep have Freedom the 
| ug Is he defgn'd a Corner Stone,. 
For Men to build their Heavn' upon? 
Tu make him my Foundation too, 
Nor fear the Plots of Hell below, 
3 "4 Is he a Temple? T'adore 
+ - Th indweſng and for- ry 
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Whene'erl pray; li turn my Face. 
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. e e aig waning Lig 
4 * know Gloties from far, 
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Nations rejozce When 
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Whete Storms and Darkneſs never ril 
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| His Beauties we can never ti 
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Bright Image of the Father s Face, -. 
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Th" eternal Gop's eternal Son, 
The Heir and Partner of his Throne. 
The King of Kings, the Lord moſt High, 
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Awakes his Wrath-without Del 
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LicaT of the World and Lirt of Men 27 
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A Friend and Brother he appears, 
And well fulfils the Name he why, 
| At lengrh the Judge his Thins ens V3 
Divides the Rebels from his F -- 2a 
And Saints in full Fruition prove . 5 
His rich Variety of Love. CW 
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12 Should Death | Hell, 2 / 
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He feeds his Flock, - Wen BL 
He calls their Namen, 
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Beneath thy be FOO 

Now let my Soul 

\nc rad the erer don = 

My Captain leads me For h * E 

o Conqueſt and a Crown...” - 


SO * 


A feeble __ 8 8 a 


, „ 
— 


Shall win the -; 

Tho" Death and La . 
2 Way 

$hould Ade Hollp-of Des.. 


And Pom xs of Hell unknown, * 
Put their moſt-cireadful ful Forma wr 
Of Rage n r 
I all he fafe ; ö 8 1 . 


For Char Aigle we 
Ke Pow" r „ 
a | ___" Grace. | fa [ + 


£4 S. Ges the Creator and rhe King 
2 "Nor Air, nor Earth, nor Skies; nor $0 


* e Abdi 


** a o — 7 


xert you? force, and.own his name; - 
(hilftwith our fouls,zn #1 Sur voice 
bing his Honours and our Joys. . 


o him be; ſacred all we have, 


rom the young cradle ta e 7 
ur, lips Mall his loud wonders tcl; 

und e ry word. a miracle, 

his Northern Ifie, our 5 
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Ten 2 Snares . us ron 
And yet ſecure we ſtand. 

2 That was a moſt amazing Pow'r 
That rais'd us wath a Word, 
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We upon the LA. 
3 The Ev'ning veſts our weary Head, 
And Angels guard the Room; 
We wake, and. e admire the Bed 
That was not made our Tomb. 
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t we ſhall end the Day; 
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o take our Lives away. 

5 Oor Bresth is forfeized by Sin 
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And in ſweet Murmurs by their Side, 


Rivers of Bliſs perpetual glide. 

Haſte then, but with a ſmiling Face, 
And ſpread a Table of thy Ente: 
Bring down a Tafte of Trath Uivine, 
And cheer.my Heart with ſuxred W ine.} 
Bleſs'd Jax us, What delicious Fare! 
How _ 8 ate 
Never s taſte a 

1 Redeeming Grace, and dying Korte | 
Hall, great Immanizel, all divine! 
„ in thee thy Fächer Glories line: 

" I Thos brighteſt, ſweeteſt, falreft 
That Eyes have ſeen, or = known. 
5 | XVI. Pari t the ſeepud 
's LRD. what u Kea flaring 
- Shines thro? the Beuu ph oo * 
aud lights our Paſſion; © a. 
. Load, how we love | 
-*  Þ When] can 
When I can 


race 


"Tay; wy oa 15 = 43 
yy Glories . 


Here we cu fert and gaze f 
Along. an everlaſting Day 
10 Well, we ſbafl qui y paſs the Nigh | 
che far Coafts of perfect Light; 
Then tha}! our joyful es rove 
Ober the dear Object of our Love. 
120 Therefhallwedrink fulldraughtsofBli 
Ang placknewLiſefrom heav'nly Trees 
Yet now and then, dear Lon d, beſio 
Drop ef Heav'n on Worms below, 
d comforts down from thyright har 
While we paſs thro' this barren Land, 
9 30 thy Temple let us ſee 
of Love, « Glimpſe of thee, 
xu. Gow's Etremity. 5 
ISE, riſe, my Soul, and leave th 
Grognd ; 
_ all 47 en abroad, 1 


12 


file;bis own Immortal now, * 
pd ſees ant Ages waſte. . |  » 
5 Them end Sly muſt periſh too, 
And vaſt Deſtruction come: 
TheCreatures--look! howoldthey grow, 
And wait cheir fery Doom ! 7 
Wal. jet the Sea ſhrink all away, 
And Flame melt down the Skies; 
"My 8 Gon ſhall live an endleſs „ 
} . When th' old Creation dies. 
* xv l. The Miniſtry of Angel. 
SIGH on Hill of dazzling Light, 
Arcos 77 4 Glory ſpreads his Seat, 
An angels ſtretch' d for flight, 
: Stand \waiting — his awful Feet. 
: Go, ſaith the Lord“, my Gabriel 
„Salute the N ſroitful. Wom 
Make haftet, Chernbs, dewn by 
ee Sing ave} | proclaim the the Saviour come. 
1 Bereabright Squadron +Jeavesthe Ries; 
And chi around Eliſha ſtands 2 
Anon a heavenly Soldier flies, 
And breaks che chainsfrom Peter sſhandg 
4 Thy win d rp, O Gop of Hoſts, | 
Wait on 2 . Church below 5 | 
Hexe we are ſailing to thy Coaſts," 2 
Let An ngels be our Convoy 500. — — — 
Iran t. all thy Servants, ) Lox dt 
Pt thy Com ppg th they go and come 
Win he aſe obey thy-Wort, 
And guard thy Childrea to their Home. 
Lake i 26. e 1 King vi F7es 
mc e % 7 
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a. A | | * 1 
I. Oe 
11 Ex others boaſt h po th 
'L Nor Death nor gy i — 
But we'll confeſs, O — to 
. What feeble Things we are. 
2 Freſh as the Grafs our Bodies — 
And flouriſn I gay 0 
A blaſting Ps o'er the Land 
44 45 the Graſs ay. 


| 9 Our Liſe comaiti a thouſund Spring 
. And dies if obe be gone: 


* 


1 
wy 
80 


7 


Strange that a H thouſand Strinjolff | 
| Se keep in Tune ſo long. 'H 
4 But "tis our Von fopports our Frame, 
The God that built us firſt ; | 7 
Salvation to th* Almighty Name, 


» That rear'd us from the Duſt. * 
18 og 228 5 Hope an 
5 otions of y | | 
1 he,flowround 8 F 
And round the Veins it flows.” ; 
6 While we have Breath, to uſe ou 
Our Maker we'll adore : ” Tongue 
His Spirit moves our heaving Lungs, 
Or they would breathe no more.] Il. 
. Back/idings and Returns : or, Th 
| Inconflancy of our Love. 
WU is wy Heart fo far from thee, 
My Gov, my chief Detight ? 
8 my Thoughts no more by Day? MF; 
h thee, no more, by Night? 
3 Why ſhould my fooliſh Paſſions rove 
Vier In be, 


W173 YN LY £3c © 
| * have FN in * , 8 
When my forgetful, Soul W 
The Savour of th . 
"My Heart | reſume cannot 
The Relim all my Days 4 
Buf ber Four is paſt, 
eie orld employs 
Some ſenſual Bair to ſeine my Take, 
_ Aud to pollute my Jays. 
of Nature or of Art, 
With fair deceitful Charma, 
'Intryde into my thoughtlefs Heart, 
Aud thruſt me from thy Arms, 


5 Then F repent, and vex my Soul 
That by Boie leave thee ſo: 


Where will thoſe wild Affection roll, 
7 1 That let a Saviour a 
n*spromiti*d Joys ate turn'd to Pain, 
* Lon — — drown's in Grief; 


ales dear Lonp returns ain. 
Hie dies to my Relief, 
$ Seizing: my. Soul with ſweet ser ptiſe, 
e He draws withiloving-Bands z © 
bine Co in bis Eyes, 
II A Pardon in bis. Hand-] 
 [Wreich that I am, to wander * 
f In chaſe of ſalſe Delight! | 
Let me ww 90 No Croh, 
an lo d 
Jay? 1 12 As e .bafe, my Days, — 
Ang wy aps pug 


: e e 2 . 


1 HYMN +XX1h! Dr. H. 


XXI. A Sony of Preiſe to Gov 1b} Relbly, 
I LET the old Heathen tune their Sen x 
Of great Diana or fee 1 

But theſweet theme thatmoves m ytongus 
1s my Redeemef and his Love. 

2 Bebgld! u Gop deſcends and ( 

| Tovfave my Soul from gaping 

How the black'Gulph gaping Eel 15 
- Yawn'd to receive 2 when I fell. 


3 How Juſtice frown'd, & Veng' anee ſloo 
To drive me down to endleſs Pain! 
But the great Son propos'd bis Blood, 
And beav'nly Wrath grew mild again 

4 InfiniteLover ! gracious Lon vp. 7) 
To thee be endleſs Honours giv'n; | 
Thy wond'rous Name ſhall be ador d, 
Round the wide Earthand widerHeay'n, 


2 With Gop it terrible Majeſh 


Errible Gop, that reign!t on high 

How awful is thy thund'rang Hand: 
Thy fiery Bolts, how fierce they fly! 
Nor can all Earth or Hell withſtand. 

& This the old Rebel Angel knew, 

And. Satan fell beneath thy Frown, Wl 
Thine Arrows ſtruck the Traitor thro x 
And weighty Veng ance ſunk him down 


3 This Sodom felt, and feels it ſtill, 
And. roars beneath th' eternal Load; 
With endſeſo g. Who can dwel 
Or bear the Fury bf a Gov!” © © 

4 Tremble, ye Sinners; add ſubmit, . 


Throwdoynyonrarmebefarehii Tron 
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Gep4s la brig Mall 
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Dore, 


| 3 — 5 a ” a 
J; O for a Sight, a pleaſing Si bt, 3 
a ; Of our . eek s "EY 
There Dy viou recown'dwith Light 
Cloth'd in a Body like of own. 2 
4 Adoring Saints aroud him ſtand, ©; 
AndThrones an rs before den. 
The Gob ini yrackbus Ho the M * 
Aug wee feet wore on mem all. 


Obit amazing ey feel,” 


le to their Told N 2 b 
1 ev'ry 1 "Fra, 5 
Aud fpread'the. Triumph. oftheit King, 
el ben Hall theDpy; deirLone, « 
e 
Aud fand and bow umong 3 


nn — and ove, 


* 2 ani Dr. H.. 


ev'ry bend in 
9 . the Tse Y 
atan, rc 
Ade 1 the M 0 de 1. 
Ti Sm 3 his hear ny State. 

„in thathugt'd him frembis chest 

Y 

E 


| Grovliog is Fixe the Rebel lies: 
<© How'#rt thou fynk in Darkneſs down, 
6 e of teMoraing], from theSkies!”) 
thus our two rk, Parents food, 
ill Sin defil'd the happy Place; 
45 loſt their Carden and their Gov, 
i rein d all their unhorn Race. | 
5851 rang the Flagus ſrom Adam's BoD . 
* A ſpread I A N 1 
Fo te curꝭ . 2 Hout 
en d fix Days, Labapy \ 
5 Tremble, — Ch 05 
That ſuch a He ſhould ſeize F 
De fo fas * or quick, if cf: 
J 


vis treach)rous Gu ft 
4 Thea 10 . —.— —— — 


en jo ch 
"Wh 1 Ste Oh due. 


2 2 — 


ee a... re 


Yet oth s half 1 
ö ee Np ole o 6 gl Sr Grin, 5 
] abour and tug and 1 8 * 3 
Vet we who have a Heay! LH r _— 
How negligent we live 
We for wit ſe Sake all Nature 
And —— . | 
We for w h uard she nE Bands 
Come flying fom-abovre; e 
Ne, for ham Goo the Soy cate den, 
And laboyr'd for our Good, 
How J to 85 that Crown "I 
ö pure chas'd with his Blood! 


| fark thall A . 
meyer ad our Par 21.41. 


cereal lyDove, from a oh wy 


At! and d var Hur 


Then our active 8 e ae. 
2 gies 


+ 
} 
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Wich Hands of Faith th and Wingpok 
We'll fly and take the TAG aA. 
XXVI. Con i 

Lors. ewe bod, vr 555 

We can't be fide br 

Ob beyond a. „ 

To glance a ra. half way ro U 


Infinite Lea 
The Great E 
Where neither Win 


Nor Auj6ls ed 


beyond the Sky 
* alone, Wh 
nor Soul can 


topieſt 


gh WN XVII. Brat 
3. The Loxpe}.Givry vad his 8. 
? O56 Gems inCufferabl > Irie * 5. 
And lays betveath 115 6. Pp = | 
Su — Laer * * Niere. . 
Yet, gl dul [ Ap, 
e oft, + Tone fo Fee 
von | 5 
Jae (HE 4 yer ln as 
NAVI. 2952 20. tg 
garb r ; 
ODJ-the t were Na 
83 — Mote ba 2 
Phat ſhakes te wide Creation's Fran 
And Satan trembles when he hears, 
* a of Fire bis 72 66750 gre, 


— Li h wit 5 his Pl 

© Fe Nr Grain 49,451 IS : Is bi 
. 9 3 Is Fa ä 

f r Worms * H. 
19 e e I 
Mk — — Eyes furvey” 7 
The Beauties of your ſov teigu King, 

{EUN he ſhows his ſmiling Face, 
And age all Heav'ninbright Array 

„ mph ec 7 19255 che Pla 


Soo 0 etern a 
"gg (for you 727 ing Lond 
1 it ſpreade thro ally our Frame: 
" That ſacred Fire dwells all all Above, 
For we on Earth hare laſt the Name. 


6 Ling of his 71 apr Joes oo, 
| "That Kaan al du Of, 


* 


ON en. 
That vangnich'd Satan and his Crew, 
Andth — Want web yuan he liſs* 
wist mighty Stonms of poiſen'd Dart 

BI Vere hurPd upon the Rebels there! 

* B What deadly Jay'ling nail 'd their Hearts 

ff Fat to the Racks of long Deſpaic. 

4 Shout to your King, ye beav'nly Hoſt, 

vou that bekeld the fnking Foe: 
Firmly ye ſtood, when they were loſt 3 

ela Praiſe the rich Grace that kept you ſo. ] 


_ IB Prodlaim his Wonders from the Skies, 
ö pt diſtan : _ 2 Pats, 
zu And white you ſound his lofty. Prai 
la tals bow and fear. 
i XXVII. Dark and Eternim. 
e, gToop down, 2 Thoughts that uſe ts Wl 
2 Converſe awhile with Death, (riſe, 
+ Þ Thipk how 2 gafping Martal Lies, 
Amd pants away his Breath, © 
„His quiv'ring Lip hangs feeb] dona. 1 
ee 
Tben ſpeechlefs with a doleful Groam 
g. He bids the World adievw, _ 
„ But, O! the Soul that never dies? 
ay At once it leaves the Clay; | 
xe Ye Thoughts, purſue it «here it flies, 
And track its wond*'rous Way, 
oe) Up to the Courts where Angels dwell 
It mounts triumphant there; 
Or Devili plunge it down to Hell, 

A In inſinĩte Deſpair, - 55 
And muſt my Body faint and % 


U 


539 BYWN | K. Br i, 87 
Ok, ſot ſome guafdian Angel nick, BM 
To bearir ſafe above! ke aigh, - 


6 ee dear faithful Hand put 
My naked Soul I truft; = 


And my Fleſhwaits for thy Commanc 

To drop imo my Duſt. | 
XX1X. Redemption b Price and Power, Tl 
J with all thy Saints above, 
f 


| 


My Tongue would bear her Part 
ould ſound aloud thy ſaving Love, 


And fing thy bleeding Heart. | H 
2 Bleſs'd be the Lamb; hk deareſt Low - 
Who at me with his Blood, 
Andquen his ather 5 flami * 
Fu di own vi tal Fipod. * 1 


3 The Lamb ar freed. my 9 Soul 
From Satan's heavy Chains, 
Aid Tent the Lion down to howl 
Where Hell and Horror reigns: 
4 All | Glory to the, ing Lamb, 
And never-cealing Praiſe, 
While An gels live to know his Name, 
* Saints to feel his Grace. 


2 XX. Heavenly Toy on Earth. 


1 ME we that love the Lord, 
| And let our Joys be known; 

%. in a Song with ſweer accord 
And thus ſurround the Throne, 


The Sorrows of the Mi 
Be baniſh'd ed for this „ 


* ee , 


f 


' 
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ay mn WON N 


by Let thoſe refuſe to flag, 3 
That never knew our gs gf -1 
But Fav'rites of the heav'nly King. | 
Mey ſpeak their Joys evade: ＋ 
[The Gov that rules om high, - - 
And thunders ben be — 0 
That rides upon the tor a 
And manages the 2 25 
This awful Gon is our, 
Our Fathgs and our Love; 
He ſhall ſend down his bea diyroo 
Jo carry us above. 
| There fhall we-ſee his Face,. = 
And neyer, never ſin 1. 
There from the Rivers of Ee Grace: 8 
Drink endleſs Plæſares, in. 


Yes, and before we nſ& '-- + 
Io that immortal State, 

The Thoughts of ſuch amazing Bi 
Shoald conſtant Joys create 


LT he Men of Grace have ſound- 4 
lA Glory begun below: 

Celeftial Fruits onearthly 3 ; 
From Faith and Hope may grow. 
x The Hill of Zion = ields Fab 
2 A thouſand facred Sweets 
f Refore we reach the heav'nly Fields,. 

Or walk the golden NN 


10 Then Jet our Songs abound, 
Wot Tear be dry; 


. II 
"wg Worlds on . 
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XI. Chrilt's Profence, mal Death ech 
1 War Gould we fant, er fear to die? 
—_ Whatcim"roawurmewemortaliun 
. Death is the Gate or cadleſt Joy, 

And yetiwedread to enter there. , 
4 The Pains, the Groans, and dying Stiift 
Fig Gut approaching Souls away; 
Still we ſhtink back again to Life, 
Fond of our Priſon and our Clay. 
3 Olif my Leap would come and meet, 
 MySovul-hoeld tretch herwingsin hafte, 
Fly ſearleſs thro*' Death's iron Gate, 
Nor feel the Ferrors as ſhei pate'd, ' 
+ Jaws can make adying Bea 
Feel ſoft as downy Pillows are. UI. 
While on his Breaſt 1 lean my Head, | 
Aud breathe my Lie ont ſweetly there 4. 
| XXXII. Frailty and Foly, _ 
1 HO fort anihafty is our Life? B. 
How vaſt our Soal's Affairs! 
"Yet ſenſciefsiMortals 'vainly Rrive IN 
To laviſh out their Vears. 
22 Our Days ren thoughtlefsly along 14 
Without — Stay; ba 
'Joft like a Story or a Song - . <9 
We paſs our Lives away,  _ 
3 Gov from on, High invites us Home: 
But we march heediefs on, : 
And ever haft*ning to the Tomb, 
þ Stoop downwards as we run. R 8 
{ How we defejee the, def Hott,” 
—  Thatcight the Nn. 1 


I 
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wee be e 
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5 

And 1ft bar er on os Highs 

That we may end this mortal Race 
Aud ee Salvation nig. 


* n, The Blast Sci in 68 
Aiſe ther, ny Soul, fy apy end run 
Iprd every  heev*aly Sweet, | 
And % Theres a de the San 
That's wdethy of 5 
Tha ill wo met on ſacred Wings, 
And. tvund che Courts abeve: | 
Nor arch, uhr all her netpticieft Things 
I. Shall tempt eur mans Love.] 
| K 7 a high — — Trenne 
p i bey Father feigus, 1 
* e oy geribe Gbsdsen down 
| On all che büeful Plains. ! 
race ze u 8, me Savidar ff, 
1 OO 
s there, i m | a 
To — rh feehle . 4 4 
&midft thoſe ever-ſhining Skies, , 
$thals che facred Dove, 
rr baniſi'd Sin and Sorrow 
„ From all the Realnts of Love, © 
1 de Pibtious Tenants of the Place W 
: Stand bending round the Throne; 
And Saints and Seraphs fing and praiſe l 
5 The Inknjte Three - Obe. = 
bat O what am of keayenly Graces * 
Tel 0 8 1 


ret” 
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NR. ad Smiles from, * KK 

| 62) in . 

$. Yigg. 6 NA ER, abe b A 

8 our ap hy | 
. 


1 

* 3 Walt cave this Houſe of Ch 

_ *"To6dwell amongft ! them there! 

XXXIV. Freathing efier the Holy Spin} 

of, Ferwency of Devotion defired. 

* (> Holy Spi rit, heuv'nly Do E 
With allehy quiok ping Powe | 

_ ©» Kindle Flange of facred Loe R 

X 


ba 


Ia theſe cold Hearts of ours. 
£ Look how we gtovel hene belom, 
Fond oftheie trif ing Toys, + 
- Oor Souls can neitherfly nor g 
To reagheternal Jeu, 
3 In yain-we tune our formal Song, | 1 
In vain we ſtriye to riſe g'/ 
- Hoſangas languiſh,on, ons Tongue, 
And our Nevation; dies, 
4 Dear Logs aol — 7 lie 1 
At this poor dy 1 
2 Our Loeb faint, ** cold to thae, 
And thing us 'fo great 
5 Come, Holy Spirit, heav” nly Dove, 11 
With all thy quick ping Powers, 
, ſhed.abroal a Saviour's Lo 
"And that ſhal] Kindle ours. 
xxxV. Proife te Go or Creation ] 
Redemption. _ 
Ls them negle@ thy Glory, La 
Who never knew thy Grace: 
dur toud Songs ſhall — 9 0 
5 Ie Wonders TM rs 
* en 


2 N90! 


—— 


8 
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ELLE 


We raiſe our Shouts, O Cos, to Prog 1 
And ſend them to thy Throne | 
All Glory to the United Three, | 

| 

; 


The undiviged A 


Twas nd we'll adore hi Node 
That hang d us by a Word; | 


| "Tis he refipres our ruĩu'd F mme : "BE | 3 
Salvation to the Loa vd! 1 


grand let the Earth and Skies 
the joyful Sound: 
Recks Hills andVales, reflect n 
In one eternal — 7 | 


XVI. Canmsr 's] nterceſſion.. 
ELL, the Redeemer's oo 
T' appear before our 


To ANT 4 o'er * flamin ke | 
With his pion 1 | 


No fiery Veng'ance now, 
No 2 Wach comes TIER * 

If juſtice cal alle for Sinners Blood, 
The Saviour ſhews, his own, 
Before his Father's Eye 
Our humble Suit he moves, N 

The Father lays his Thunder by. 
And looks, and ſmiles, and * 
Now: make our joyfu ul Tongues - 
Our Maker's Hopours fing; 

Juvs, the Prieſt, receives our Songs, 
And bears them to the King. 

[ We, bow before his Face, 

And fopnd his Glories hi 152 

, Hoſapna to the 9 of Grace, 

2 Fan r. J 
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6 » On Eartht e 
% And — * all + 
But, Load, r weak” 
Ta ſpeak immortal 128 

7 How jarring and how tou — = 

Are all the Notes we a! 2 K 
Sweet Saviour, tune dur Sonps anew, 
And they ſhaft} pteaſe the King. 0 


XXXVHU.. The Same. 


U 


D up 2 th* beav u l 
Where ycur ſtays: (Seu > 
Kind Interceſſar, there be fits 
Aud loves, aud pleads, and prays, T 
2 Ten well, Sovl, he d 9 for the 
And hed his vital Bi '7 
Appens'dftern Iuſtice oe ths Tree, 
_ ther to GG. Ko 
3 Petitions d, and Praife any rite, 
Add Saints cheir Off rings bring, 


The Prieſt witli bis own 22 
Preſents them to the King. 


4 Let Papiſis truſt u hat Names they ple: 
Their Saints and Angels boaſt; 
We've no fuch Advocates as theſe, 
Nor pray to ch heavenly Hoft.] 
Its vs 5424 ſhall dear my Cries WM'7 
by e | 
A He, , Fames m * | 
- .- ane fewcetens —— * 
6 { Ten thouſand Praiſes to the King, 
% Hofünna in the Might © 
Ten thoufund Tligdlts ber Spirits briti 
To Gor n 


' HY MW XXXIX. 145 
-- XXXVIIk.:. Love to Gov. 
I 1] *ppy the Heart where Graces reign, 
Were Love in ires the Breaſt ;} 
Love is the brighteſt of the Train, 
icAnd firengthens all the reſt. 
2 Knowled ge; alas} tis all in vain, 
And ali in vain our Fear; 
Oar ſtubborn, Sins will fight and reign, 
If Love be abſent there. | 
; Tis Love that makes our cheerful Feet 
nl Ic ſwift Obedience move; 
US The Devils know and tremble too; 
Bot Satan cannot love, | 
This is the Grace that lives and ſings, 
ll When Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe ; 
'Tis this ſha!l ſtrike our joyful Strings 
In the ſweet Reaims of Bliſs. 
Before we q uĩte forſake our Clay, 
Or leave this“ dark Abode, 
he Wings of Love bear os away 
To ſee our ſmiling Gon. 
XXIX. The Shortneſs and Miſery of Life. 
4 ox Days, alas! our mortal Days, 
Are ſhort and wretched too; 
** Evil aud Feu“, the Patriarch ſays, 
And well the Patriarch knew. 
Tis but at bet æ narrow Bouad, 
I ThatfHetv'nallows to Mea, 5 
Au, And Pains andSins run thro* the Round 
Of Threeſcore Years and Ten, 
Well, if ye muſt be ſad and few, 
Run on, Nen in haſte; 


 & Gen, xr. 9% 


2.46 H Y M N#XLL p. 
Moments of Sin, and Months of Wy 
__ 4Let heavinly: b wah, wt my Soül, 

And Gen to the Skies, 4 

Where Years of long Salvation roll, 

And Glory never dies. : 
XL. Our Cemfport in the Covenant ny 
Ins 4 we 
10 UR Gow, how firm his Promiſe flan 
= EF'en when he hides his Face; W 
He truſts in our Redeemer's Hands 

His Glory and his Grace. 

2 Then why, my Soul, theſe ſadCompl:i 
Since Cunisr and we are one? 
Thy Gop is faithful to his 85 ints, 
Is faithful to his Sen. 

3 Beneath his Smiles, my Heart has ! 

And part of Heaven poſſeſs d; 

I praiſe his Name for: Grace receiy' 
| And truſt him fox the reſt, 
XLI. 4S:igbt of God martifies ws te thelf 
1 Ur to the Fields where Ange lie 
And living Waters gently rell 

Fain would my Thoughts leap out zr: 
But Sin hangs heavy on my Soul. 

” 2 Thy:wond'rousBlood, dear dying Cir 
Can make this World of Guiitremore 
And thou canſt bear me where thou! 

On thy kind Wings, celeſtial Dove! 

3 O mi ht I once mount up and ſee 
The Glories of th* eternal Skies, 

What little Things theſe Worlds: 

How deſpicable to my Eyes. 


* 
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- HYMN XLII. 115 ö 
HadTa Glance of thee, my God, - 
Kingdoms and Men would vaniſh ſoon; 


\ Vani{h, astho' I ſaw them not, 
As a dim Candle dies at Noon. 


5 Then they might fight, andrage and rave, 
I ſhould perceive the Noiſe no more 
Than we can hear a ſhaking Leaf, 
'While rattling 'Thunders round us roars 
any. Great All-in Ali! eternal] King! 
Let me but vie w thy lovely Face, 5 
And albwy Pow'rs tall bow and ſin g 
\ Thine endlels Gragdeur and th 50 race. 


XIII. Delight in God. 


? Moces, what endleſs Pleaſures dwell 
Above, at thy right Hand! 
1 Thy Courts below, how amiable, . 
Where all thy Graces fand! 
The Swallow near thy Lemple 2 
And chirps a cheerful Note; 5, 
The v ark mounts: upwards 1 to the Skies, 
And tunes his warbling I hroat. 
1 And ve, when in. h/ Prſence, Lox do, 
al We thout with joyful 'ongues, © 
Or, fitting round our Father?s 8 
We crown the Feaſt with Songs. 
While þx sUsſhineswihquick'nin 3 
We fing and munt on highs 
Bat it a brown becloud hrs Face, 
We faint, and tire, aud die. Pk 
[Juſt as we ſee the l nee Dove 
5 Bemoan her 2 ** 


Kang ripg be f FO ps che Grove 
And mourns her — ate. 1 | 


% HYMN XII. 


6 Juſt ſo our Thougbts fromThingtoThing 
5 In reftleſs Circles rove, 

Juſt ſo we droop and hang the Wing, 
| When IEsus hides his Love.] 


XLIII. CnanT's Sufferings and Glen. 
1 OW for a Tune of lofty Praiſe 
To great JeHovan's equal Son! 
Awake my Voice, in heav*nly Lays, 
Tell the loud Wonders he hath done, 
2 Sing how he left the Worlds of Lig 
And the bright Robes he wore abovel 
How ſwift and joyful was his Flight, 
On Wings of everlaſting Love. 
Down to this baſe, this finful Farth, 
e came to:aiſe our Natute high; 
He came t' atone almighty Wrath, 
Ixsos, theGop, was born to die. 
4 Hell and its Lions r6ar'd around: 
His precicus Blood the Monſter ſpilt; 
While weightySorrowspreſs'd him doi 
Large as the Loads of all our Guilt.] 
5 Deep in the Shades of glopmyDeath, 
© "TW almighty Captive Pris'ner lay; 
'Th' almighty Captive left the Earth, 
And roſe to everlaſting Day. 
6 Lift up your Eyes, ye Sons of Ligbt, , 
Up to his Fhrone of mining Grace; 
See what immortal Glories ſit 1 
Round the ſweet Beauties of his Face 
7 Amongſt a thouſand — hp Song 
I vs theVop exahed 'reipns; 
* His ſacred Name fills aW their Tong 
Aud echoes thro” tk heav'nly Plains 
__ 5. p 4 —_ 
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"HYMN NIV. ug 
Iv. Hell, or, The Vengeance of Gov. 


WII holy Fear, and humble Song, 
The-dreadful Gon ous Souls adore: 

Rev rence and Awe become the Tong ue 

That ſpeaks the Terrors of his Pow'r. 


Far in the Dezp whereDarkneſs dwells» 
The Land of Horror and Deſpair, - 

Juſtice hath built a diſmal Hell! 
And laid her Stores of Veng'ance there. 


1. eee Plagues and heavy Chains, 
Jormenting Racks and fiery Coals, 
And Darts t' iaflict immortal Pains, 
Dy'd in the Blood of damned Souls. 
There Satan the firft Sinner lies, * 
And roars and bites his on Binds 2 
In vain the Rebel ftrives'to riſe; - % 
Cruſh'dwiththewei ightofboth thyhands 1 


| There guilty Ghoſts of Adam's Rece 
Shriek out and howl beneath thy Rod; 
Once they cguldſcorn a Saviour*s Grace, 
But they incen 4d a dreadful Gov. 


Tremble, my Soul, and kiſs che * 
Sinner, obey thy Saviour's Calls. 
Elſe your P. mation haſtens on, 
And Hell gapes wide to wait your Fall, 


LV. God's Conde/cenfiom to our Worſhipe 
T HY Favours; Loup, ſurpriſe bor Souls; 
Will the Eternal dwell with as? 
What canſt thou find beneath the Polss 
To tempt thy Chariot downward thus? 
stin might he fill his flarry Throfe, | 
And ee nnen 
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But th' heav'nly Majeſty comes down, 
And bows to hearken to dur Tongues, 
3 Great Gol what poor Returns we pa 

For Love ſa infinite as thine ! 
Words arebutAir,and Tongues butClay 
But thy Compaſſion's all divine. 


XLVL  Gop's Condeſcenfion* to Huna | 


Hare. 17 r 
1 T TPtotheLono, that reigns on high 


ADJ And views the Nations from afar 
Loet everlaſting Praiſes fly, 
And tell how large his Bounties ere. 
2 [He that can ſhake the Worlds he made 
Or. wich bis Word, or with his Rod; 
His Goodneſs, how amazing great! 
Aud what a condeſcending Goo ! 
3 Gov, that muſt ſtoop to view the Skies 
| "And bow to ſee what Angels do, 
Dow to our Earth be cafts his Eyes, 
And bends hisFootfteps downward too, 
4 He over-rulgs all mortal Things, 
And manages our mean Aﬀairs; . 
On humble Souls che: King of Kings ſſh. 
Beſtows his Counſels and tris Cares: ye! 
5 Our Sorrows and our Tears we pour fc, 
Into the Boſom of our Gos: Vn 
Fe hears us in the mournful Hour, * 
And helps us bear the heavy Load. ane 
6˙ Ia vain might lofty Princes tig 
Such Condeſcenſſon to perform; V 
For Worms were never rais d ſo high IH 
Above their meanck Fellow - worm. 
7 O could Our thankful Hearts, deviſe l ac 


| \ 4 Tribute egdal to thy Am. 21. £ 


5 MEN HET 7 
n, Fro the chi rd Heav'nourSonpsſhouldriſe, 
and teach the golden Harps thy Praiſe. 
Vil. Glory and Grace in the Perſon of 
NOW tothe Lon p a noble Songl 
| | Awake,mySoul, awake my Tongue: 
"Woſanna to th” eternal Name, | ; 
and all his boundleſs Love proclaim. | 
See where it ſhines in ]egus? Face 
ne brighteſt Image of his Grace; 
2D, in the Perſon of his Son, | 
Hath all his mightieſt Works outdone. 
he ſpacious Earth and ſpreading Flood 
Proclaim the wiſe and pow'rful God: 
ind thy rich Glories from afar, 
. Fperkle in ev'ry rolling Star. 
1,8But in his Looks a Glory ſtands, 
be nobleſt Labour of thy Hands: 
be pleaſtng Lukre of his Eyes 
0 MOutſhines the Won ders of the Skies. 
race, lis a fweet; a charming Theme! 
N Thoughts rejotce at asus Name: 
Ve Angels, dwell upon the Sound; 
Ve Heavens, reflect it to the Ground! 
Oh may 1 live to reach the Blace 
Vhere he unveils his lovely Face! 
Mere all bis Beauties you bebold, 
ind fing his Name to Harps of Gold! 
VIII. Love to the Creatures dangerous. 
OW vaig are. all Things bere below; 
| How falſe and yet how fair! . 
Pech Pleaſure hath its Poiſon too; 
And ev'ry Sweet ü Snare, 
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NN MI. Bet 
2 The brighteſt Things below the SK 
___ Gives but a flattering Light: ©. 

We ſhould. ſuſpe ſome Danger nigh N 
Where we poſſeſs Delight. ty 
3 Our deareſt Joys and neareſt Friends, I A 

_ The Partners of our Blood: | 
How they divide our wav'ring Minds, I T7, 
And leave but half for Goo. 

4 The Fondneſs of a Creature's Love, A: 
How ſtrong it ſtrikes the Senſe ! Ve 
Thither the warm Affections move, N 
Nor can we call them thence, * 

5 Dear Saviour! let thy Beauties be YN , 
My Soul's eternal Food ; 

And Grace command my Heart away R 
From all created Good. 


_— — ¶ CO ——————— 
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= XLIX. Meje: dying in the Embracroof Gov T 
7 Eath cannot make our Souls afraid, if N 
If God be with us there: _ 


We may walk thro' its darkeſt Shade, 
'L And never yield to Fear. 
2 I could renounce my All below, 


If my Creator bid: > \ 
And ron, if I were call'd to go, h 
And die as Moſes did. J 


} _ Might 1 but climb to Piſgah's Top, 
And view the promis'd Land: 

iq My Fleſh itſelf would long to drop, 
| And pray for the Command. 
4 Claſp'd in my heavenly Father's Arms, 
I Would forget my Breath, 

And loſe wy Life among the Charms 
Of ſo divine a Dear. 


4 
** 
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HYMN IL f 
II. Comforts under Sorrows and Pains.” 


Nos let the Los v my Savicug ſmile ; 
b And ſhew my Name upon his Hearts 
1 would forget my Pains aphiie 
„And in the Pleaſuxe loſe the Smart. 
But O it ſwells my Sorrows high, 
155 To ſee my bleſſed IE frown; _ + 
My Spirits figk, my omforts die, — 
Ad all the Springs of Life are don. 
Yerwhy,my SoulewhytheſeC omplaintsz 
Still while he frowns his Bqwels move; | 
Still on his Heart he. bears. his Haings, | 
And feels their Sorrows and his Lore, 
My Name is printed on his Freaks. 5 
TW His Book of Life contains my, Name? 
I's rather have it there N iT 
00. Than in the bright Rog , 
id, When the laſi Fin ice burns hyygs\ger L 
Thoſe Letters ſhall po, tand z 
ie, And in the Lamb's fair Boo appears 
Writ by th' eternal Father”; . Haps. 
Now ſhall my Minutes fajoothly rups 
Whilſt here I wait my Father's' Wijl !! 
My rifing and my ſetting Syd. —_ 
Roll gently up and downlithe III. 
„ III. Gop % den equal with the N at be.. 
RighrKing: of Glory, dres ul 8! 
Our Spirits bow be fort gs Ses 3 3 
To thee we lift an humble II 
Aud worltip” at thine awfdl Fett. 
[Thypow'rhathfortt'd,t5y wi tom 5 
All Nature with a ſowreigg Word; 
And the bright World ey 
The Will of-their ! 


ms, 
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51 erey and Truth vnite in one, 


yd ſmiling fit at thy right Hand! 
Eternal jobfice guards thy Throne, 
©'- And'Veng'ance waits thy dread Con An 
wann. | 
4 A thouſand Seraphs ſtrong and bright He 


Stand round the glorious Deity; 
Put who amongſt the Sons of Light A. 
' Pretends Compariſon with Thee! 

Vet thete is one of human Frame, IP. 
„Ab array'd i in Fleſh and Blood, 
inks it no Robbery to claim 

A füll Equality with Gop. 
6 [ Their Glory ſhines with equal Bean 
Their Eſſence is for ever one; 
**The'they are known by diff rent Nane 
. The Father God, and Goo the Sox, 
7 7 Then! fet the Name of Curr ourkin 
With equal Honors be ador'd: 
His Praiſe let ev'ry Angel fing, 
And all the Nations own the Lond.] 


LII. Death driadfel e or delightful, A 


Ds ! *tis a melancholy Day ll y 
To thoſe that have no Goo, 
When the,ppor Soul is forc'd away Wo 
N feck i her laſt Abode. | 
2 In vain to Heav'n ſhe lifts her Eyes; | 
1725 But Guilt, a heavy Chain, 
"Still drags berdownward from theSkinft , 

| To Darkneſs, Fire and Pain. 
rY * and mourn, ye Heirs of Hell , 

| Le & ub born Sinners fear, 


2 be driv'n fremLarth,andon 
. - 4488 Warr © d 


HYMN INE *. of 
See how the Pit gapes wide for you, 8 
And flaſhes in your Face; 
„And thou my Soul look Down ward tod, 
And fing recov'ring Grace. 
He is a GoD of for” reign: Love 
That promis'd H eav'n to me, 
at And taughtmy Thoughts to ſoar above 
Where happy Spirits be, '* © \ 
Prepare me, Lon p, for thy right Hand, 
Then come the joyful Day 
Come, Death, and ſome celeſtial Band, 
To bear my Soul away. 12 


III. The Pilgrimage of the Santi e ot, 
| Earth and Heaven. | 
] ORD, what a wretched Land is this 
N, That yields us no Supply 
Ling No cheering Fruits, no wholeſome Trees | 
Nor Streams of living Joy! 
Butpricking Thorns thro'allt heGround, 
. And mortal Poiſons gro-: 
And all the Rivers that are bound, 
With dang'rous Waters fow: © 
Yet the dear Path tothine Abode, 
„ Lies thro” this horrid Land: 
Loa ol we would keep theheav? akad. 
And run at thy Command. A 


- 


ider Souls hall tread the Deſert thro 
kel With undiverted Feet, 

And Faith and flaming Zeal 25 
l The Terrors that A. "meet, 


A thooſand ſavage Beaſts of Prey | ff 
Around the Foreſt roam; 
But Jadah's Lion guards the wa 

Aud guides the nager; H 


1 HY MN IV. Bk, 

Ie Nightzand Darkneſs dwell bel 

| 1th ſcarce a twinkling Ray; 

ut che bright World to which we go 

Is everlaſting Day. Jes: 

7 By glimm'ring Hope, and ploomyFe; 
Rs = ſacked ok. 125 
Thro di ſmaDeeps and dang'rousSnare 

We make our Way to Gop.] 
8. Our Journey is a thorny Maze, 
But we march upwards ſtil; 
Forget theſe Troubles of the Way, 
And reach at Zion's Bill, 

9 [See. the kind Angels at the Gates 

_ . Inviting us to come! . 

: 'There:Jzz us the Forerunner waits, 
To welcome Trav'llers home!] 

10 There on a green and flo iy Mount I L 

Our weary Souls ſhall fit, Ni 

. And with tranſporting Joys recount 
| The Labours of our Feet. 
| T1 [| No vain Diſcourſe ſhallfillour Tongue 

Nor Trifles vex our Ear; = : 
Infinite Grace ſhall fill our Song, 

And Gov rejoice to hear. ] 
132 Eternal Glory to the King 
That brought us ſafely through, 

Our Fongues ſhall never ceaſe to fing, 

And endleſs Praiſe renew. 
LIV. Gop's Preſence is Light in Daria. 
n Y Goo! the Spring of all my Joys, 
| The Life of my 74, ade Fa 

The, Glory of my brighteſt Days, 
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} In darkeft Shades if he appear, 
' My Dawriing.is _. , > dentate . 
He is my Squl's feet Morning Star, 
And he my rifing Sun. 
The op' ning Heav'ns arqund me ſhine; 
With Beams of ſacred Blifs, 
While, ]Jzsus ſhews his Heart is mine, 
And whiſpers, **1 am bus!” | 
My Soul would leave this heavy Clay 
At that tranſporting Word, | 
Ryn up with Joy the ſhining War 
T' embrace my deareſt Lord. 
Fearleſs of Hell and ghaſtly Death, 
I'd: break thro? ev'ry Foe; 5 | 
The Wings of Love, and Arms of Faith, 
Should bear me Conqu'ror thro*, 
nt LV. Frail Life ana ſucceeding Eternity. 
1 þ Beer we adore, eternal Name! 
1 And humbly on to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal Frame, 
What dying Worms are we. | 
2 [Our waſting Lives grow ſhorter fill, 4 
As Months and Days increaſe; T 
And ev'ry beating Pulſe we tell 
Leaves but the Number leſs. 
The Year rolls round and ſteals away 
7 The Breath that firſt it gave; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're trav'ling to the Grave. 
Dangers ſtand thick thro? all the Ground 
To puſh us to the Tonſbd ;; 
And fierce Diſeaſes wait around, 
. To.kurry Mortals home. HY Rund 
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5 Good Gov ! on what a flender, Thread, VII 
Hangs everlaſting Things 
Th' eternal State of all the Dead, L 
| Upon Life's feeble Strings. h 
6 Infinite Joy or endleſs Woe * 
Attends on ey'ry Breath; 7 
And yet how unconcern'd we go q M 
Upon the Brink of Death. 
7 Waken, O Loxp; our drowſy Senſe, 
To walk this dang'rous Road; 
And if qurSouls are hurry'd hence, 
May they be found with Gop. | 
LVI. The Miſery of being without Go 
in this World: or, Vain Proſperity. WW, 
| N O, I ſhall envy them no more 
Who grow profanely Great, 
.T ho? they increaſe their golden Store, 
And riſe to wond'rous Height. 
2 They taſte of all the Joys that grow 
Upon this earthly Clod | 
Well, they may ſearch the Creature thro 
For they have ne'er a Go.. 
3 Shake off the Thoughts of dying too, 
And think your Liſe your own, 
But Death comes haſt' ning on to you, 
_ To mow your Glory down. | 
4 Yes, you muſt bow your ſtately Head, 
Away your Spirit flies, 
End no kind Angel near your Bed : 
To hear it to the Skies. 
5 Go now, and boaſt of all your Stores, 
Avd ge * bright pou mine: 
Vour Heaps of glitt ring Duſt are your 5, 
And my R er's mink, : 


Tad 
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I [, ORD, how ſeture and bleſt are they 
Who feel the Joys of pardon'd Sin! 
Should Storms of Wrath ſhakeEarth & Sea, 
Their Mipdshave Heav'n and Peace within. 
2 The Day glides ſwiftly o'er their Heads, 
Made up of Innocence and Love 
And fol and filent as the Shades, 
Their nightly Minutes gently move. 


; [Quickas their Thoughts their Joyscome 


ut fly not half ſo ſwift away; (on, 
Their Souls are ever bright as Noon, 
And calm as Summer Ev*nings be. 

4 How oft they look to th' heav'nly Hills, 
Where Groves of hving Pleaſure grow! 
And longing Hopes, and chearful Smiles 
Sit undiſtarb'd upon their Brow. ] 

5 They ſcorn to ſeek our golden Toys, 
But ſpend the Day and ſhare the Night, 
In numb' ring o'ex the richer Joys 
That Heav'n prepares for their Delight. 

(While wretchedwe, like Worms and Moles 
Lie grov'ling in the Duſt below; 
Almighty Grace, renew our Souls, 

And we M aſpire to Glory too. 


LVIII. Pe fbortneſs of Life, and the 
' + © * * Coodneſt of G. 

I IME] what an empty Vapour tis! 
4 And Days, how foi they are! 
Swift as an Indian Arrow flies, | 
[The like a ſhooting Star. 

2 | | he preſent Moments juſt appear 

| T hen lide away in hafte, PR 5 
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That we can never fay,* They're here, 
But only ſay, They're paſt.“ 
3 {Our Life is ever on the Wing, 
And Death is ever nigh; | FR 
. The Moment :when our Lives begin, 
We all begin to die.] 
4 Yet, mighty Gov ! our fleeting Days 
| Thy laſting Favours ſhare, . | 
Vet witli the Bounties of thy Grace 
„ Tuo load?fi the rolling Year. 
1 Tis ſov'reigu Mercy finds us Food, Ch 
Ad we are cloath'd with Love: 
While Graceſtand- pointiageut the Road Ple 
That leads our Souls above. | 
- His Goodneſs, runs an endleſs Round; I By 
All Glory to the Lohn! : 


” His ne der knows 4 Bound, A 
And be bis Name ador'd! © 
17 Tuus we'bgin the tatting Song; | I's 


Aud when we:ctofe our # ver, , 
Let the next Age thy Praiſe protong, IT 
1 & Time aud ivature dies. 


LIX. Paradi i/e on Earth, F 
LOR VW Gop that N Sky 
F And ſends his Ble ſſings thro” 4 
That tells is Sainte of Joxs on "high, 
And gi es: a Taſte belo ... 
I Clor⸗ to Gop that ſtoops his Throne 
Taat Duft apd Worms m y lect; ] 
P 
8 


And bring a imp ſe of Glory dqwu, 

| Aropag iis Fred Feet. - 

3 Wenn KE6T: M1 bile e 
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Fri a yoengHesrtbon earthly Ground, 
And Glory in the But. 
A blooming Paradiſe of Joy 


In this wild Deſert fprings, 5 
And ev'ry Sate I m__ employ 

7 On ſwert celeſtial Things. 
White Lilies Al around appear, 


Aud each his Glory ſhows; . 
be Roſe of Sharon bloſſoms here, 
The faireſt Flow'r that blows. 
Cheerful 1 Feaſt on heav'nly Fruit, 
And drink the Pleaſures down, 


21 Pleaſures that flow hard by the Foot 
Of the eter! Throne. = 
; Bot ah! how ſoon my Joys decay! 


How ſoon my Sins ariſe ! —— 
And ſnatch. the heav'nly Scene away 
From theſe lamentjng Eyes. 
B When ſhall the Tame, dear jzsus! when 
The ſhin ; y appe E 
„That 1 mall Leave hel. Clouds of Sig 
And Guilt and Darkneſs here? 
Up to the Fields above the Skies, 
. My haſty Feet would go, +6) 8 
1 BY There eveflaſting Flowirs ariſe, _ 
And Joys unwith'ring grow. 
X. The Tru ef Gon the Promijer : or, 
The Promiſesare our Seęurij - 


1 . 
: 4 * = 


| JRaiſe, everlaſting Praiſe, he paid. | 
ls P To himchagEarth's Foundation laid. 
. I Praiſe to the Gob, whole ſtrong Decrees - 
i Sway the Creation as he pleale. , 
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2 Praiſehe the Gond he df the Lonp, IIAud 
Who rules his. People by his Word, T 


And there, as ſtrong as his Decrees, 
He ſets his kindeſt Promiſes. 
3 [Firm are the Words his Prophets ꝑire: © 
'  SweetWords on which hits Gluldren live; 
Each of them is the Voice of God, 
Who ſpoke and ſpread: the Skies abroad, 
4 Each of them pow'rfal. 2s that Sound I The 
That bid the new made World go round 
And ſtronger than the ſolid Poles, 
On which the Wheel of Nature rolls. 
5W henxethenſhon]JdDoubtsandFearcarife! 
y trickling Sorrows drown our Eyes 
Slowly, alas! our Mind receives 
The ©omforts that dur Maker gives, 1 7 
$6: © for a ſtrong and laſting Faith We 
To credit what the Almighty ſaith! P 
T* embrace the Meſfage of his Son, 
And call the Joys bf Hea\'n OUT OWN, 
7 Then ſhould the Earth's ldPillarsb al 
And all the Wheels of Nature break, 
Oor fleady Souls would fear no more 
Thas ſolid Rocks when Biflows roar. 
8 Our everlaſting Hopes ariſe 
Above the ruinable Skies, 
Where the eternal Builder reigns, | 
And iis own. Court his Pow'r ſuitains, 
LXI. 4 Thoug br of Death and Glory. 
1 M* Soul, come meditate the Day, 
Kad thiak how near it ſtands, 
"When thou muſt quit tbisHouſe ofC le 
And ry to unkfiowd Lands. 


Thi 
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rAndyou,miveEyes; look 924 view 
The hollow gaping Tomb: 
This sloomy 45 waits fur 12 
Whene'er the Summons epme. 
#0! cov!d we die with thoſe rhat die, 
And place us in their Stead; 
Then would our Spirit learn io fly 
And converſe with the Dead. 
Then ſhould we ſee: the Saints above 
In their own glorious Forms, 
And wonder why our Souls ſhould love 
To dwell with mortal Worms. = 
e pron yore ye | 
ul Theſe Fetters and this Load: | 
And long for Ey*ning to anäref, 
. That we may reſt with Go.] 
We ſhould almoſt forſake our Clay 
Before the Summons come, 
And pray and wiſh our Souls away 
To their eternal Home. 


XII. Gov the Tbenderer: or, tbe bop 
f Judgment: aud, Heil“, 1 
GING to the Lon n, yeheav*nly Hoſts: 
And thou, O Earth, adore; 8 
Let Death and Hell thro' all their Coaſts. 
Stand trembling at his Pow'r. | : I 
is ſounding Chariot W the oth 3 J 
He makes the Clouds bis T | 
here all his Stores of Li bes ing, "WM 1 
Till Veng'ance darts them. I = 
loin 9 ſudden Storm of Than- "= 
TEE 20% _ * Þ 
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4 His breaths but Fery Streams 
And from'his awfol Tongue, 
His ſov*reign Voice divides the Flame: 
Aud Thunder roars along. 


4 Think, O my Soul; the dreadful Day 


When this incenſed Gov © 
Shallfrend the Suy and burn the Sea, 
And fling his Wrath! wbroad.: .. 
- 5 What ſhall the Wreich, the Sinner do 
| He once defy'd the Loa : 
„Bat he ſhall dread the Thund'rer non 
And fink beneath his Word. 
©$ Tempeſts of angry Fire ſhall ral! 
Io blaſt the Rebel Worm, 
And beat upon his naked Soul 
In one eternal Storm. 
LXIII. 4 Funeral Thourkt.. 


I TL JArk!fromtieTombsadolefulSou 


My Ears, attend the Cry; 


« Yeliving Men, come view theGrouudf 


4,44 Where-you moſt ſhortly lie. 

: 2 Princes, this Clay muſt be your Bed 
In ſpite of all or, Tow'rs!- 
The Tall, che Wiſe, the rev'rendHeal 

. „ Muſt lie as low as: ours. 


3 Great Gov! is this our certain Doon, 


And are we ſlill ſecure! 
Still walking downward-to our Tom 
And yet prepate no mort? 


1 Grant us the Pow'r of uick*ning Gra 


To fit bur Souls to fly 7 
-:T ben when we drbp this dying Fleſd, 
_ We'll riſ&-aboge the SEI. 


„ HYMN TLXV. | abs - 
NV. Gov a ex add Dy x. 


Zion. | 
1 the Church, thou ſacred Place, 
The Seat of thy e $ Grace 3 x4 
Jay Thy. holy Courts are bis s Abo — 
Thou earthly Palace of our . 


a, Thy Walls are Strength, and at my Gates A 
& A Guard of heav'nly Warriors waits ; 


Nor ſhall thy deep Foundations mave, 
Fix'd 'on bis — and his . 


Thy Foes i in yain De gas e 
Againſt his Throne i 74 vain Toy rag e: 
Like riſing Waves with angry Nas 
That daſh and die upon the Shore. 


Then let our Souls in Zion dwell, 

Nor fear the Wrath .of Rome and Hell: 
His Arms embrace this happy Ground, 
Like brazen Bulwarks huilt arbpund: 

» God is our Shield, and God our Sun ; 
Swiſt.as the fleeting g Moments run 


On us he ſheds new Beams of Grace 
Al we refleRt his brighteſt Praiſe, T + * 


LXV. The Hopes of Hidden eur Sh 
 antter 7. 0 on Earth. W 


. can read my Tis OY a 

W To, Manſions in the Sk , 

I bid Farewell to e ry. Fear. 18 — 
And a wipe my weeping Eyes. 9 

| arth againſt my Soul eggage, 
And helliſh — be hurl'd, | 

32 can ſm ile at Sram $ Kage, [<8 


4 + 
* 


3 ö i 

| 1 

e 
dl 
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3 Let Cares Ie a wild Deluge come, 1 
And Storms of Sorrow fall, 

Ny That ſafely reach my Home, ( 
My Gov, my Heaven, my Allie 
4 There mall Ms Cake my weary Soul 

| In Seas of heavenly Reit, 
Aud not a Wave of Trouble roll 
Atroß my peaceful Breast. 


1. {Pr awvenmakesDeath 
e of pure Delight 
Where Saints Ideal, reign; | 
* Tohnhte Day excludes the Niglt, 

8 And Pieasu, es banish Pain, 
2 There everlasting Spring abides, . E 
And aver within Pionen : | - 
Death like a narrov! Sea divides 1 

an: Thisher nly Land from ours. 
3 wont Biclaebeyond the swellin g Flood; C 
2 Stande der G dit living Gunka: 30 | 
3 I » While Jordan — — 95 5 
4 Bat um rous Mortalꝭ flart and dd T 
70 croſs this narrow Seaz- . 
Ke 7 Sr; riag on the — 
nd fear to laune 

þ 467 could we ntake 091 nee 
e >)Joomy Doubrs& Arie, 41 
Ave see che Canaan that wel ve 

® "With uh bart, Woded Eyes? 
1 but climb den 
= And view the Dine fexpes'er, 1 
9 nor De r*; col: 
3 ' 
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LXVI. Gov"; eternal Dominion. . 


Regt God 1 how infinite att \thou ! 
| 1 nN weribleſs Fe ate wel 
Let e Race of Creata 
And pay "their Praſce 10 — 5 * 

; Thy Throne eternal Ages ſtocd, 
re Seas o. Stars were made; 
Thon art the ever-fiving Gov, ; 4 

Were uf the, Nations dead. — 
Nature and a quite naked lie. 

To thine ehfe Survey. D 
From the Formation of the Sk Sky, 

To the great burzing Day. 

( 1 with all its Vears. 
| Stands preſent in thy View: 
To Thee there's nathing 

Great coy, ' ! there” $ 5 pew. | 
5 OurLives tl ae nn. are "ans 


Am 
While Ae its She mer on, 'Y 
hitte undiſfulb- d Aﬀai . 'Y 


ae Great Gop.! [bop Þ nite art thou! 
| What worthleſs Worms are we. 
Let the Whole Rate of Creat Wa. 4 
And pay their Praiſe to th | 
LY: III. by 22 They: Ui 8 . 


PSs A ve 1 8 5 720 


A 


4 


5 thy Seat, my n 
o: Hers bebols thy.difznt Face, .:2 
20d Azd * pleafing 5 bot. . 


| "0 "THY MM OVIRIY. Bi 


By 7 he hide in thine Embrace” Fl. 
* Is infinite Deli 1355 | 4 
3 TY R With ke; he Joys ol Sense, l 


aze u l Throne: £ 
Fleaf {ir 8 freſh for ever thence, 
Unſpe abſe, unknown,” 


4 [There all the heay” ply Hoſts are ſeer 
3 In ſbining Ranks they move, 
And drink immortal Vigent i io - 
With Wonder and with Vive, | 


5 When at thy Feet, with awful Fear 
Tb' adoring Armies fall: x 
With Joy they. mrink to Notbisg there 

Before th? eternal All. 


6 1 I would vie with all the Hoſt, 


In Dat 0 Wo. ifs; * 
Wh . 


- 


„chan | ei 1 3 boaſt 
Fair * confels.. | 


Ar oh REES 218 * IN 1 
e of Gov u. 
0: „Fi , 


* 


am mebes vniy hen 
15 . = 
Te Wien mightjer 


5X of of his a Dy Faint 47 
And found his Pow r abroa 
0 ſweet Promiſe of his Grace, 
_ And — G. | 


| \ 


r hy 
I Proclaim =“ Salvation from the Lon o, 
% For wretched dying Men;““ 
His Hand has writ the ſacred Word 
With an immortal Pen. 
de. Engrav'd as in eternal Braſs 
'F The mighty Promife ſhines; *. 
Nor can the Pow'rs of Darkneſs raſe 
' Thoſe evertaſting Lines.] 
He chat can daſh wholeWorlds to Death; 
And make them when he pleaſe: 
He ſpeaks, and that Almighty Breath: 
Fulfils his great Decrees. 
His very Word of Grace is ſtrong: 
As that which built the Skies; 
The Voice that rolls the Stars along, 
Speaks all the Promiſes. 
e ſaĩd Let the wide Heav'n be ſ pread: 
And Heav'n was ſtretch'd abroad; "i 
« Abrah*m; I'll be thy Gop,”” he Taid,- 
And he was Abraham's Goo. 
O might I hear thy heav'nly Tongue 
But whiſper, . ** Thou art mine!” | 
Thoſe gentle Words ſhould raiſemy geng 
To | 99 almoſt divine. 
How would my leaping Heart rejoice, 
And think my. Heav'n ſecure ! 
I truſt the All-creating. Voice, 
And Faith defires no more.] 
(X. Gon's Dominion ever the Sen: 
Pe ſalm cvii. 23, &c.- 
OD of the Seas, thy thund' ring Voice® 
Makes all che * reieicerx 


Lil 


den 


- _= 


; 


” wo , HY WW IXX. n 
And one ioft Werd of thy Command, 
Can fink them ſilert in the Sand. 
2 If but a Moſes wave thy Rod, 
The Sea divides and owns its Gop ; 
The ſtormy Floods their Maker knew 
And let his choſen Armies thro', 1 
3 The ſcaly Flocks amidſt the Sea, 
To thee, theit Lon p, a Tribute pay: 
The meaneſt Fiſh that ſwims the Floo 
- *Leaps up and means a Praife to Gov 
& [The larger Monſters of the Deep, 
On thy Commands Attendance keep 
By thy Permiffion ſport and play, 
And cleave along their foaming Way, 
5 If Gop his Voice of Tempett rears | 
Leviathan lies ſtill and fears; 
Anon he lifts his Noftrils high, 
And ſpouts the Ocean to the Sky.] 
6 How 1s thy glorious Pow'r ador d 
 Amidft thoſe wat*ry Nations, Lond! 
Vet the bold Men that trace the Sea, 
Bold Men refuſe their Maker's Prail: 
» | What Scenes of Miracles they ſee, 
And never tune a Song to thee! 
While on the Flood they ſafely ride, 
They curſe the handthatſmoothsthet 
Anon they plunge in wat'ry Gra ves, 
| Andſomedripk Death amongthe wa 
Vet the ſurviving Crew blaſpheme, 
Mor own the God that reſcu'd th 
90 far ſome Signal of thine Hand! 
© + , Shake all the Seas, Loxp,ſhaketbe 


”" 


| 


- = 


n „ 171 ? 
ad, Great Judge deſcend, left Men de 
re's 


I That there's a Gop that rules the Sky. 

MI. Praiſe to Gov from all Creatures, 
3 HE Glories of my Maker Goos 
ew, My joyful Voice ſhall fing, 

| And call the Nations to adore 
Their Former and their King. "0 
Y: &'T was his right Hand thatſhap'dourClay, 
lol And wrought this human Frame; 
00 But from his own immediate Breath 
| Our nobler Spirits came. 


ep $ We bring our mortal Pow'rs to Gop, 

And worſhip with our Tongues; » 

. We claim ſome Kindred with the Skies, 
And join th angelic Songs. 

Let grov'ling Beaſts of ey'ry Shape, 
And Fowls of ev'ry Wing, 

0] And Rocks and Trees,andFiresandSeas, 4 

| Their various Tribute bring. 

Ye Flanets, to his Honour ſhine, 

And Wheels of Nature roll, 

Praiſe him in your unwearied Cour, - 
Around the ſteady Pole. 

The Brightneſs of our Maker's Name 
The wide Creation fills, + 

And his unbounded Grandeur flies 
Beyond the 'heav*nly Hills. 


XXII. The Lond's Day; or, W 
| redion of CunisT, 


Leſv'd morning, whoſe youn dawning 
> Feld our . nz ; : _ 


99 HYMN LXXIW. Br, 


That ſaw him triumph o'er the Dult, 
And leave his laſt Abode. 

2 In the cold Priſon of a Tomb, ' iy 
The dead Redeemerlay 
Till the revolving Skies had brought : 

Th' third, th' appointed Day, | 

2 Hell and the Grave unite their Force 1 

Io hold our Gop in vain; 

The ſleeping Conqueror arole, : 
——_ burſt _ feeble Chain. 
To thy great Name, Almighty Lon 

I, Theſe ſacred Hours we — * 

And loud Hoſannas ſhall proclaim 3 
The Triumph of the Day, 

5 [Salvation and immortal Praiſe 

Io our victorious King; (Seaz 
Let Heav'n, and Earth, and Rocks aul 
Witch glad Hoſannas ring.] 

LXXIII. Dosis ſcattered, &c. 

1FJExce from my Soul, ſad Thoughts, be 

And leave me to my Joys; (gone 

My Tongue ſhall triumph in my Goy 
And make a joyful Noiſe, 

2Darkneſs andDoubts had veil'd my mind 

And drown'd my Head in Tears, 

Till ſov reign Grace with ſhining Raj 

| Diſpell'd my gloomy Fears. | 

g O, wbat immortal Joys I felt, , 


And Raptures all divine, | 1; 
When Jssus told me 1 was his, 
And my Beloved mine! 2 


4 In vain the Tempter frights mySoul, 
And breaks my Peace in vain; 


/ 


HYMN INV. 153 
One Glim pſe, dear Saviour, of thy Face, 
| Revives my Joys again. 
LXXIV. Repentance from a Senſe of divine 
BY Goodne/s: or, AC 4 of Ingratitude. 
1 IS this the kind Return, 
1 And tneſe the Thanks we owe; 
Thus to abuſe eternal Love, 25 
Whence all our Bleflings flow)? 
2 To whata ſtubborn Frame 
Has Sin reduc'd our Mind! 
What ſtrahge rebellious Wretches we 
And Goo as ſtrangely kind. 
3 [On us he bids the Sun 
Shed his reviving Rays; 
For us the Skies their Circles run 
cal To lengthen out our Days. 
| The Brutes obey their Go! 
And bow their Necks to Men; 
But we more baſe, more brutiſhThings, 


F Reject his eaſy Reign. }. 
5 3 Torn, turn us, ke Gon! _ 


05 And mould our Souls afreſh ; 
Break, ſov'reign Grace! theſe Heartsof 
And give us Hearts of Fleſh. (Stone, 
6 Let paſt Ingratitude 5 
Provoke our weeping Eyes, 
And hourly as new Mercies fall, 
Let hourly Thanks ariſe. _ 
WLXXV. Spiritual and eternal Foy = 
The beatific Sight of CnriST. 
I WEE God ,my Joys ſhallriſe, 


And run eternal Rounds 
eyond the Limits of the Skies, : 
And all created Bounds, 


£4 


Oo 
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2 The holy Triumphs of my Soul 
| Shall Death itſelf out-brave: 
Leave dull Mortality behind, 
Aud fly beyond the Grave. | 
3 There where my bleſſed Jzsvs reign 
In Heav'n's unmeaſured Space, 
- I'll ſpend a long Eternity 
In Pleaſure and in Praiſe, 
4 Millions of Years my wondering Eyes 
Shall o'er thy Beauties rove, 
And endleſs Ages L'Il adore _ 
The Glories of thy Love. 


5 [Sweet Jzs vs! every Smile of thine | 


Shall freſh Endearments bring ; 
And thouſand Tales of new Delight 
From all thy Graces ſpring. 


6 Haſte, my Beloved, fetch my Soul. 


Up to thy bleſs'd Abode ; 
Fly, for my Spirit longs to ſee 
ly Saviour and my God. 
LXXVI. The Reſurrection and Aſcii 
| of CHR1LST. 3 


i" 8 | to the Prince of Lig 


That cloth'd himſelf in Clay; 
Enter'd the iron Gates of Death, 
| And tore the Bars away, 
2 Death is no more the King of Dread, 
| Since our Immanuel roſe: 
He took the Tyrant's Sting away 
And fpoil'd our helliſh Foes. 


4 See how the Congq'ror mounts aloft, iy 


| And to his Father flies, ä 
With Scars of Honour in his Fleſh, 
Aud Triumph in his Eyes. 
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There our exalted Saviour reigns, . 
And ſcatters Bleſſing: down; 
Our jesus fills the middle Seat 
Of che celeſtial Throne. 
[Raiſe your Devotion, mortal Tongues 
To reach his bleſs'd Abode: 
Sweet be the Accents of your Songs, 
To our incarnate God. : 
Bright Angels, ſtrik your loudeſtStrings, 
our {weetefſt Voices raiſe; | 
Let Heav'n and all created Thing: 
Sound our Immanuel's Praife.} 
LXXVII. The Chrifiian Warfare: 
8 up, my Soul, ſhakeoff thy Fears, 
And. gird the Goſpel Armour on; 
March to the Gates of endleſs Joys, 5 
Where thy great Captain Saviour's gone. 
Hell and thy Sins, refit thy Courſe: | 
But Hell and Sia, are vanquiſh'd Foesz 
Thy Jzsvus nail'd them to the Crofs, _ 
And-ſung the Triumph:when he roſe. 
What tho' thePrince of Darkneſs rage, 
And waſte the Fury of bis Spite ; 
Eternal Chains'confine him down 
To fiery Deeps, aud endleſs Night. 
What tho” thine inward Lufts rebel; 
Tis but a ſtruggling Gaſp for Life 5 
The Weapons of victorious Grace, 
Shall lay thy Sins, and end the Strife. 
Then let my Soul march boldly on, FA 
Preſs forward to the heav*nly Gate; 
There Peace and Joy eternal reign, 
Andgbttering Robes for Cenqu'rors wait. 


\ . 


2 Infinite Pity touch'd the Heart 


4 'Hisliving Pow'r and dying Love 


$5 To Thee, dear Lord, our-Fleſh.and Sol 


Without one cheerful Beam of Hope, 


6 Theie — I wear 9 S | k v 
And triumph in Almi ghty Grate? | 
While all the Armies of the Skies © E 


Join in my glorious. Leader's Praife, | 

LXXVIIHI. Redemption 'by Cun AT. £3 1 

1 WHEN the ficſt — of out Race 
Rebell'd and loft their Gov, || * 


And the Infection of their Sin 


Had tainted all our Blood 3 41 


i, eternal Son; 
4 from the beav*nly Court, 
* left bis Father's Throne. s | 


3 Aſide the Prince of Glory threw 


His moſt divine Array, 


And wrapt his Godhead in a Vail 


Of our inferior Clay, Ks 


Redeem'd unhappy Men; 
And rais'd the Ruins of our Race 
To Life and Gop again. 


We joy ey refign.; 
Bleſs'd Jeſus ! take us for thine own, 
- For we are doubly thine. 


| 6 Thine Honour mall for ever be 


The Bufine(s of our Days, 
For ever ſhall our thankful 7 
Speak thy deſerved Praiſe. . 


- LXXIX, Praiſe to the Redeymer. 
Pines in a Gulph of dark. Deſpair 
We wretched Sinners lay, 


Or . of Wc 
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2 With pitying Eyes the Prince of Grace 
Beheld our helpleſs Grief ; 
He ſaw, and (O amazing Love) 
BB He ran to our Relief. : 
; Down from the ſhining Seats above 
0 With joy ful Haſte be fled, _ 
| Enter'd the Grave in mortal Flesh, 
And dwelt among the Dead. 
4 He ſpoil'd the Pow'rs of Darkneſs thus, 
Aud brake our iron Chains: 
Jssvs hath freed our captive Souls, 
„ From everlaſting Pais, 
5 [In vain the baffled Prince of Hell 
His curſed Projects tries; 
Me that were doom d hisendleſs Slaves, 
Are rais'd above the Skies. ] 

6 O! for this Love, let Rocks and Hills 
Their laſting Silence break, | 
And all harmonious human T es 
The Savioar's Praiſes ſpeak. i 
7[ Yes, we will praiſe Thee, dea reſt Lom v, 

Our Souls are all on Flame | 
Hoſanna round the ſpacious Earth, 
To thine adored Name. : 
Angels! aſſiſt our mighty Joys, 
Strike all your Harps of Gold : 
Bur when you raiſe your higheſt Notes, 
His Love can ne'er be told. ] 
LXXX. Gov's awfulPower and Goodneſs. 
1 ! the Almighty Loan! 
Ho matchleſs is his Pow'r! 
Tr:mble, O Earth, beneath his Word. 
While all the 2 ado e. 


2 Tet proud imperious Kings 
Bow low before his Throne! 
Crouch to his Feet, ye haughty Thing, 
Or he ſhall tread yon down. 
3 Above the Skies he reigns, _ 
And with amazing Blows 
He deals inſufferable Pains 
On his rebellious Foes. 
Yet, everlaſting Gon! 
We love to ſpeak thy Praiſe; 
Thy Scepter's equal to thy Rod, 
The Scepter of thy Grace. 
» The Arms of mighty Love 
-Defend our Sion well, 
And heay*nly Mercy walls us round 
From Babylon and Hell. 5 
6 Salvation to the King 
| That fits enthron'd above: | 
Thus we adore the Gop of Might, 
And bleſs the Gos of Love. 
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LXXX1. Our Sin the Cafe of Cunir'lf 


5 Death, 
I ND mow the Scales have-left mint 
Now I begin to ſee: * (Eyes, 
O the curs'd Deeds my Sins have done, 
What murd'rous Things they be! 
2 Mere theſe the Traitors, deareſt Loa p 
That thy fair Body tore? 
Monſters that Rain'd thoſe heey*nly limbs 
With Floods of purple Gore! 
Was it for Crimes that I had done! 
My dearcſt Lon v was ſlain, 
When Juſtice ſciz'd Go»'s only Son, 
Aud put his Soul to pain, 


It 


2h, 


—— ä Y— — — — 
—TTWN . T7 

* \ 

* 


4 1 * my Guilt, O prince of Peace, 
P | 


wound my Gos no more! 
Hence from my Heart ye Sins, be gone, 
For ]zsvs I adore. 


[ Furniſh me, Lord, with heav'aly Arms, 


From Grace's Magazine, 


And II! procjaim eternal War 


With every darling Sin. 


IIXXXII. Redemption and Proieftion from 


ſpiritual Enemies. | 
I A E, my Soul, my joyful Pow'rs, 
4 A And triemph in my Gov ; : 
Awake, my Voice, and loud proclaim 
His glorious Grace abroad. 
2 He rais'd me from the Deeps of Sin, 
The Gates of gaping Hell, 
And fix d my Standing more ſecure, 
Than 'twas before 1 fall. 
3 The Arms of everlaſting Lo e, - 
Beneath my Soul be plac'd, 
And on the Rock of Ages ſet 
My ſlippery Footſteps faft. 
4 The City of my bleſs d Abode 
Is wall'd around with Grace; 
Salvation for a Bulwerk ſtands 
To ſhield the ſacred Place. 
5 Satan may vent his ſharpeſt Spite, 
And all his Legion; roar; 
Almiphty Mercy guards my Life, 
And bounds his raging Pow'r. 
6 Ariſe, my Soul, awake my Voice, 
And Tunes of Pleaſure fing ; 
Loud Halle lujahs ſhall addreſs 
My Saviour and wy King. 
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 LXXXUI. The Paſſion and Exaliationoffi A. 
_ 7, | | 
= HUS ſaith the Ruler of the Skies 
F % Awake my dreadful Sword; | 
„Awake, my Wrath, and ſmite the Man, 4 
«« My Fellow,“ ſaith the Lok p. 
ks * receiv'd the dread Command, 
And armed, down the flies; J; 
| J=$vs fubmits to his Father's Hand, 1 
And bows his Head and dies. 1 
3 Zut O! the Wiſdom and the Grace 
That join'd with Veng' ance now; 
He dies to ſave our guilty Race, 
And yet he riſes too. RO 
414 A Perſon fo divine was he, 
| Who yielded to be lain, 7 
That he could give his Soul away, 
And take his Life again. 
5s Live; glorious Lord! and reign on high, 
Let every Nation ſing, | 
And Angels ſound with endleſs Joy | 
be Saviour and the King. | 


z MF OME, all harmonious Tongue, 

Your nobleſt Mufic bring, 

Tis Cun 15m the everlaſting Goo, 

And Cnatsr the Man we fing. 

2 Tell how he took our Fleſh, 
Io take away our Guilt, 

Sinp the dear Drops of ſacred Blood, 
| That helliſh Monſters ſpilt. 
| 3 [Alas! the cruel Spear 
| Went deep into his Side, 


; 
| 


| 
| 


5 


\ 
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And the rich Flood of purple Gore 
Their murd'rous Weapons dy'd, 

ties, fl, The Waves of ſwelling Grief | 
| Did o'er his Boſom roll, | | 


lan, And Mountains of Almighty Wrath 
Lay heavy on his Soul. 5 
ind, 5 Down to the Shades df Death ; 
He bow'd his awful Head; | 


. ver he aroſe to live and rei 1 
When Death itfelf is dead. 
6 No more the bloody Spear, 
7-4 The Croſs and Nails no more ; 
For Hell itſelf ſhakes at his Name, 
And all the Heav*'ns adore. © 


— — — — — 


There the Redeemer fits R 
High on the Father's Throne 
The Father lays his Veng'ance by, 
gb, And ſmiles upon his Son. 
s There his full Glories ſhine, 
With uncreated Rays, 
And bleſs his Saints and Angels Eyes 
To everlaſting Days, "Oe 
LXXXV, Sufficiency of Pardon | 
1 HYdoesyourFace, yehumbleSouls 
Thoſe mournful Colours wear ? 
Whatdoubtsaretheſethatwaſteyour Faith 
And nouriſh your Deſpair ? 
2 What tho"-your num'rous Sins exceed 
The Stars that fill the Skies, 
And aiming at th* eternal Throne, 
| Like pointed Mountains riſe: _ 
3 What tho” your mighty Guilt beyond- 
The wide Creation ſwell, 


r QUE poDK7 

And bath its cors'd Foundations laid 

Low as the Deeps of Hell : | 

4 See here an endleſs Ocean flows r 
Of never-failing Grace ; 

Behold a dying Saviour's Veins | 1 

The ſacred Flood increaſe: 

$ It riſes high, and drowns the Hills, P 

Kas neither Shore nor Bound; W 

Now, if we ſearch to find our Sins, | 

Our Sins can de er be found. 

6 Awake, our Hearts, adore the Grace 0 

That buries all our Faults, | 
And pard'ning Blood that ſwells abore IF. 


Our Follies and our Thoughts. 
LXXXVI. Freedem from Sin and Miſery - 
| in Heaven. 
I O Sing, alas! how ſtrong they b B 
And like a violent Sea, 


They break our Duty, Lon d, to thee [ 
| And hurry us away. | 
2 The Waves of Trouble, how they riſe F 
How loud the Tempeſts roar ! 
But Death ſhall land our weary Soul: f 
Safe on the heayenly Shore. 
$ There to fulfil his ſweet Commands, 1 
Our ſpeedy Feet ſhall move; 
No Sin ſhall clog our winged Zeal, 
Or cool our burning Love. 

4 There ſhall we fit, and ſing, and tell 
The Wonders of his Grace, 
Till beay*nly Raptures fire our Heart 
- And ſmile in ev'ry Face. 

5 For ever his dear ſacred Name 


Sh all dell open our ues 


* 
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d 
Ind Jes vs and Salvation be 
The Cloſe of ev'ry Song. 
YXXVII. The Divine Glories above our 
Reaſon. 5 | 
OWvwond'rous great, how glorious - 
, Muſt our Creator be (bright 


| Who dwells amidſt the dazzling Light 
l Of vaſt Infinity !. . 
Our foaring Spirits upwards riſe 
M 'Towr'd The Feleſtinl Throne: © 
dye Fain would we ſee the bleſſed Three, 
And the Almighty One. 5 
Our Reaſon ſtretehes all its Wings 
And climbs above the Skies: 
But ſtill how far beneath thy Feet 
Our grov'ling Reaſon lies! _ 
[Lox p, here we bend our humble Souls, 
And awfully adore: 
For the weak Pinions of our Mind 
Can ſtretch a Thought no more.] 
Thy Glories infinitely riſe | 
Above our lab'ring Tongue; 
bs, la vain the higheſt Seraph tries 
To form an equal Song. 
In bumble Notes our Faith adores 
The great myſterious King, 
While Angels ſtrain their nobler Pow'rt 
And ſweep th' immortal String. 
LXXXVIII. Salvetion. _. 
QALVATION! Oh, the joyfulSound, 
"Tis Pleaſure to our Ears; 
A for'reign Balm for ev'ry Wound, 
A Cordial for our Fears. bo 
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2 Bury'd in Sorrow and in Sin, 
At Hell's dark Door we lay ; 

- But we ariſe by Grace divine. 
To ſee a heav*nly Day. 


3 Salvation ! let the Echo fly 
The ſpaciaus Earth around, 
While all the Armies of the Sky 
Conſpire to raiſe the Sound, 
LXXXIX. Cusisr', Na over Sata 
1 [LJ Oſanna to our conquering King! 
1 The Prince of Darkneſs flies, 
His Troops ruſh headlong down to H 
Like Light' ning from the Skies. 
2 There bound in Chains, the Lions roa 
Aud fright the reſca'd Sheep; 
But heavy Bars confine their Pow'r 
And malice to the Deep. | 
3 Hoſanna to our conquering King! 
del, incarnate Love! 
Ten thoufand Songs and Glories wait 
To crown thy Head above. 
4 Th Vict'ries, and thy deathleſs Fame 
Thro' the wide World ſhall ran, 
And everlaſting Ages fing 
The Triumphs thou haſt won. 
XC. Faith in Cn 1sT for Pardon and 
| —___- "Sendification. N © 
3 H ſad our State by Nature is 
441 Oor Sin how deep it tains: 
And Satan bi nds our captive Minds 
Fra an his Laviſh Chaigs. 
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But theres a Voice bf for reigu cn 
Sounds from the ſacred Word; 
Hol ye def; $18ners, come 
.< And upon tbe: Lon,“ 

My Soul obeys th” Almighty Call, 
And runs to this Relief T | 
I would believe thy Promiſe, Lond, 
gs 0! belp my Unbelief. 


[To the'dear Fountain of thy Blood, 
ate Gov | I fly; 

Here:let me waſh my ſpotted soul, 
From Crimes of deepeſt Dye. 

2 out thine Atm, viftorious King! 

— Site ſubdue, 1 bt 

N che old Dragon from his Seat, 

3 his helliſm Crew. 


A „ weak, and hel leſs Worm, 
/ kind Arms I fall: © 
Yr my Strength and Righteouſneſh, 
My Jes vs and my All.] 
XCL. The Glory of Cu niir in Heaven. 
H. the Del his, the heavenly Joys, 
The Glories of the Place, 
Where Jusvs ſheds the brighteſ * 
Of his o*crflowing Grace. 
Sweet Majeſty and a vl Love, | 
und Sit ſmiling on his Br 
And all the glorious Ranks abdre. 
1 Athumble Diſtance bow. 
[Princes to his imperial Name ir 
4 Bend their bright 2 ora? | 
Dominions, Thrones, and Powers rejaice 
Den wear the COPEL: 


© IN 


| 86 HYMN XCI.. Bil 
4 Archangels ſound his Praiſe 
1 Thro' ev*ry — Pang 
| And lay their higheſt Honours down: 
= Sabmiſhve at his Feet. 
85 Thoſe ſoft, thoſe bleſſed Feet of his 
That once rude Iron tore, 
_ High on a Throne of Light they fan 
And all the Saints adore. | 
6 His Head, the dear majeſtic Head, 
Thatcruel Thorns did wound, 
See what immortal Glories ſhine, 
Andi circle it around?} 
7 This is the Man, th*exalted-Man;. 
Whom we unſeen adore: | 
But when our Eyes behald his Face, 
Our Hearts ſhall love him more. 
Loa, how our Souls are all on Fire 
| _ - To ſee thy bleſs'd Abodes 
Our Tongues rejoice in Tunes of Praiſ 
To our incarnate Go» ! Ee: 
4 And while our Faith enyoys this Sigh 
WMe long to leave our Clay; 
And wiſh thy fiery Chariots, Los n, 
Io fetch out Souls away L 
XCII. The Church ſaved and ber Enenio 


beet. 
 , Compoſed db t of Nowember, 1694. 
1 CHout to the Loxo, and let our Joy! 
J. the whole Nations run; 
Briuſh;Skics, reſoung the Noiſe | 
beyond the rifing Sun. 
Thee, mighty Gon! our Souls ad mire 
Thee our glad Voices fig, 


4 
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And join with the celeſtial hair- 
| To praiſe,th' eternal 0 4 . 
m WM Thy Pow'r the whole Creation rules, 
And on the ſtarry Skies 
bits ſmiling at the weak Defigns 
Thine envious Foes deviſe. 


Thy Scoru derides their feeble Rage, 
And with an awful Frown 

Flings vaſt Confuſion on their Plots, 

And ſhakes their Babel down. 


[Their ſecret Fires in Caverns hy. 
And we the Sacrifice: 

But gloomy Caverns ſtrove in vain 
To ſcape all · ſearching Eyes. 

Their dark Defigns were all reveal'd, 
Their Treaſons all betray'd;, * _ 

Praiſe to the Los p, that broke the Snare 
Their curſed Hands had laid.] 


In vain the buſy Sons of Hell 
Still new Rebellions try, | 

TheirSouls ſhall pine with enciousRage, 
And vex away and die. 


| Almifhty Grace defends our Land 
From their malicious Pow'r ; 
Let Britain with united Songs 
Almighty Grace adore. 
Ii. Gop All, and in All, Bf. bexiii. 25> 
Y Gov, my Life, r | 
To thee, to thee I call; 
Icannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art All in All. | 
" The ſhining Grace can beer 
Dungeen where I ee. 
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is Paradiſe when thou art here; 1 

I thou depart, dis Hell. 
The Smili of thy Face, — 
How amiab boſe they are! | 


Tis Heav'n to I in thine Embrace, I 
And no where elſe but there, | | 


To Thee, and Thee alone, At 
The Angels owe their Bliſs; | 
They fit around thy gracions Throne, If 
And dyell where Jugvs n. 
Not all the Earps above 
Can make a heav*nly Place, 
If Gop his Reſidence remove, 
Or but conceal his Face. : 
6 Nor Earth, nor all the Sk) 
Can one Delight afford; 
No, not a'Drop of real Joy, 
Without thy Preſence, Lox: | 


7 - Thou art the Sea of Ldve, . 
Where all my Pleaſures roll; 
The Circle where my Fafions move; 
And Center of my Soul. 
3 [To thee my Spirits fly - 
| With infinite Defire ; 

And yet, how far from thee I lie! 
Dear Jxsus, raiſe me higher.) 
ICH. Gopmy only Happineſs, P{.lxxiu. 

Y Goo my Portion and my Love 
My evetlaſting All, | 

I've none but thee in Heaven above, 
Or on this earthly Ball. 

2 [What empty f all the Skis, 


— this inferior C 
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There "Nothing here deſerves my Joys; 
There's Nothing like my Go. 

In vain the bright, the burning Sun 
Scatters bis feeble Light: : 

ce, is thy ſweet Beams create my Noon; 

i chon withdraw, 'tis  . 

And whilſt upon my reſtleſs Bed, 
Amongſt the Shades I roll, 

If my Redeemer ſhews his Head, 

'Tis Morning with my Soul. 


To thee we owe our Wealth and Priends, 
And Health, and fafe Abode: 
Thanks to thyName for meaner Things; 
But they are not my Gos. 


How vain a Toy 1s cher ring Wealth, 
If once compar'd to Thee ? _. 

Or what's my Safety or my Health, 
Or all my Friends to me? | 

Were I Poſſeſſor of the Earth, 
And call'd the Stars my own : 

Without thy Graces and thy Self, 
I were a Wretch undone. 


Let others ſtretch their Arms like Seas 

And graſpin all the Shore 
Grant me the Viſits of thy Face, - 
And I deſire no more. N ts 
(CV. Look on him whom they Pierced b 

and mourn. 

= FINITE Grief! amazing Woe! | 
Behold my bleeding Lozo! - 
7 * the * con ſpir d * Death 
* e Roman — . 


*% 
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-  $-Q, eren _ 
My dear Redeemer bore! 

| When knouty Whips and ragged The Joo 
| His ſacred" Body tore t 

| But knotty Whips and 

| 1 In vain do I accoſe ; | 
| In vain I blame the Roman Band | © 
| And the more ſpiteful Jews. 


4 'T was vou, my Sins, my cruel Sinz o 
His chief Tormentors were; 
Hams 1 * Crimes became a Nail, 


2 chat all'dtheVeng "ancede 
Upon bis guultleſs i 5 
* N heart! O, burftmineEye 
And let my borrows bleed. | 
6 Strike, mi hey Grace, my flinty Soul, 
Till melting Waters flow, 
An d deep Repentance drown mine E. 
In undiſſem bled W | . 

1 Di Difinguifoing Love; or, Angel 

| Bed, and Men /aved, 

1 ox 12 from their nativeSkie 

The Rebel Angels fell, 
And Thunderbolts of flaming Wrath 
Purſu'd them deep to Hell. 

'2 Down from the Top of earthly Bh 
Nebellious Man was hurl'd; 
And ]zsvs ftoop'd bereath the G 
_ To rgacha finking World. 


3 ©, Love of infinite Degreel 
3 9 1 
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Moſt Heaven's eternal Durting d die 
To ſave a trait'rous Race? 


Moſt Angels fink for ever dun 

And burn in quenchleſs Fire, 
- | While Gop forſakes his ſhining Throne 
"Oy To raiſe us Wretches bigh'r? N 


1 10, fer mis Love, let Earth and Skies 
| With Hallelujahs ring, 
And · the full Choir of human n Tongues, : 
* All Hallelujah 
| en. 7 * _ 
7 Rom Heav'n the finnin gAngels fell, 
And Wrath and Darkneſs chain's. | 
them down; 

But Man, vile Man, forſook his Bliſi, 
And Mercy lifts him to a Crown. 
Amaring Work of ſov'reign Grace, 
That could diſtinguiſh Rebels ſo1 

| Our guilty. Treaſons call'd aloud - 
e Ex Far everlaſting Fetters too. 
Jo Thee, to Thee, Almigh Loc 
Our Souls, Ourſelves, ourAll we pay: 
Millions of Tonguesſhall ſoundthy Praiſe 
On the bright Hills of beav*nly Day 


CVUI. Hardnze/s of Heart complainedef. 
Y Heart, 2. dreadful hard it is ! 
How -beavy here it lies! 
Heavy and cold within my Brea. 
Jeftlike a Rock of Ice! 
Sin, like a raging Tyrant, fits 
Upon his flinty Throne, 
And ev'ry Grace lies bury'd deep 
. —.— e Stone. 


K. 
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3 How ſeldom; do.I-rife to Go 
Or taſte the Jays bene: 
This Mountain preſſes down-my Fiit 
And chills my flaming Love. 
4 When ſmiling Merey courts. my Soul 
Wich all ts heav'nly Charme. 
i This ſtubborn, this relentleſd Thing, A 
Would thruſt it from my Arms. 
= Againſt the Thanders of thy Word 
Rebellious I have ftood ; . 
My Heart it ſhakes not at the Wrath 
Ad Terrors of a Go. 
s Dear Saviour, ſteep this Rock of mine 1: 
In thine own crimfon Sea! St 
None but a Bath of Blood divine I. 
an melt the Flint away, 
. XCIX. The Book of Ge/ Decrees, 
1 ET the wholeRace of Creatures li 
| Abas'd before their Gon; 
Whate er his ſov'reign Voice has form 
2 He governs with a Nod. s 
2 [Ten Thouſand Aged c'er the Skies 
| Were into Motion brought; | 
All the long Years and Worlds to cone 
Stood preſent to hie? 3 | 
3 There's not a ow or a Worm, 
But's found in his Decrees ; | 
He raiſes Monarchs to their Throne, 
And finks them as he pleaſe.] 
4 If Light attend the Courſe | run, 
'Tis be provides thoſe Rays; 
And 'tis his Hand that hides my Sun. 
If Darkack cloud my Days, | 


'Y,M N_, XCIX.-: By] 
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vet I would not be much concern * | 
J Nor vainly long to ſee 
uu The Volumes of his deep Decrees, 
What Months are writ for me. 
ul Vhen he teveals the Book of Life, 
O may l read my Name 
Amongit the Choſen of his Love, 
The Fol” wers.of the Lam! 
. The Preſence of Chilis the Lye of 
tbe Saul. 
| OW full of Ar __; is the Thought, 
How it diſlracts and tears my Heart; 
ne 1f Gov at lait, my ſov'rezgn Judge, 
Should frown,and bid my Soul, depart!” 
Lor p, when I quit this earthly Wc 
Where ſhall I fly, but to thy Breaſt? 
For I have ſought no other 15 1 
s For 1 have learn d no cther Reft. 
cannot live contented here 
u Without ſome Glimpſes of thy Face; 
And Hrav'n, without thy Preſence there, 
Will be a dark and ticelome” Place,” 
Lhen earthly Cares engroſs the. Day, 3 
And hold my Thoughts aſide from Thee, 
The ſhining Hours of cheerful Light - ; 
Are long aut tedious Years tc mes 
And if no Kx'nivg Viſit's paid 
Zetu een my Saviour arid my Sul, 
How dull the Night ! how fad th: Shade! | 
How mourafully the Minutes roll! 


an, This Fleſh of mine might learn as * 
To live, yet part 2 all f 1 
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To breathe, when vital Air is gone, 

Or thrive and grow without my Food: 
7 [Cut is my Light, my Liſe, my Care, 

My bleſſed Hope, my beav'nly Prize; 

Dearer than all my Paſſions are, 

My Limbs, my Bowels, or mine Eyes. 


$ The Strings that twine about my Heart 
Tortures and Racks may tear them off, 
But they can never, never part 
With their dearHold ofCn15T my Lor 


'9 My con! and can an bumble Child 
That loves thee with a Flame fo high, 
Be ever from thy Face exil'd, 
Without the Pity of thine Eye ? 


40 Impoſſible !—For thine own Hands 
Have ty'd my Heait fo fait to thee, 
And in thy Book the Promiſe ſtands, 
That where thou art, thy friends muſt be 


C1, The World 's three chief Templation, 
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HEN in the Light of Faith divine 
_ We look on Things below, 
Bendur, and Gold, and ſenſual Joy, 
lo rain and dang'rous too! 
2 Honour's a Puff of noiſy Breath; 
TFTet Men expoſe their Blood, 
And ventureeverlaſting Death 
To gaia that airy Good, | 


3 While Others ftarve the nobler Md, 


And feed on ſhining Duſt, © - 
They rob the Serpent of bis Food; 
"nM ingdlulge © * * 


of 
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The Pleaſures t hat allure our Senſe 
Are dang'rous Snares to Souls ! 
There's but a Drop of flatt'ring Sweet, 
And daſh'd with bitter Bowls, 
Gon is my all-ſufficygus Good, 
My Portion and my Choice ; 
In him my vaſt Deſires are fill d, 
And all my Pow'rs rejoice, 
In vain the World accoſts my Ear, 
And tempts my Heart anewz ; 
I cannot buy your Bliſs ſo dear, 
Nor part with Heav'n for you. 


CIl. A bappy Reſurre&ion. 
O; UII repine at Death no mote, 
But with a cheerful Gaſp refign 

To the cold Dungeon of the Grave, 
Theſe dying, with'ring Limbs of mine, 
Let Worms devour my waſting Fleſh, © 
And crumble all my Bones to Duſt; 
My Go ſhall raiſe my Frame anew 
At the Revivial of the Juſt. 
break, ſacred Morning, thro' the es, 
Bring that delightful dreadful Day; 
Cut thort theHours, dear Lo Rx D, and come; 
Thy ling'ring Wheels how long they ſtay. 
| Our weary Spirits faint to fee 1 
The Light of thy returning race, 
And hear the Language of thoſe Lips 
Where Gop hes ſhed his richeſt Grace, 
Hafte then upen the Wings of Love, 
Rowe all the pious fleeping Clay, 
That we may join in veav*nly 8 | 


And ling the Tony of the. 25. 
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CIII. ChrisT's Commiſſion, - J ohm iii.16,19, 
1 \OME, happySouls,approachyourGop 
With new melodious Songs; 
Co me tender to Almighty Grace, 
The Tribute of your Tongues. 
2 So ſtrange, fo boundleſs was the Love 
That pity'd dying Men, 
The Father ſent his equal Son 
To give them Life again. 6 
3 Thy Hands, dear Ixsvs, were not arm! 
With arc venging Rod, 
No bard Commiſſion to perform 
The Veng'ance of a God. 
4 But all was Mercy, all was mild, 
And Wrath foriook the as, | 
| When Cun1sT on the kind Erxand cam! 
And brought Salvation down. 
5 Here, Sinners yo 4 may heal your Wound 
And wipe your Sorrows dry; FF. 
Truſt in the mighty Saviour's Name, 
And you ſhall never die. 
6 See, deareſt Lex p, our willing Souls 
Accept thine affer'd Grace 5 
We bleſs the great Redeemer's Love, 
And give the Father Praiſe. 
CIV. Reconciliatien. 
Als E your triumphant Songs 3 
To au immortal T une, 
Let the wide Earth re ſound the Deeds 
CTCeleſtial Grace hath done. 
2 Sing how eternal Love 
Its chief Beloved choſe, | 
And bid him raiſe our wretched Race 
From their Abyſs of Wogs, 


N 
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His Hand no Thunder bears, 
Nor Terror clothes his Brow, 
No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls 
To fiercer Flames below. 
"Twas Merey fill'd the Throne, | 
And Wrath ſtood Ment b : i 
When CH xrrsrwas ſent Transen down [ 
To Rebels doom'd to die. i 
Now Suiners diy your Tears,” 
mY Let hopeleſs Sorrow ceaſe; 
Bow to the Scepter of his Love, 
And take the offer'd Peace. 1 
Lon p, we obey thy Call; TT 
We lay an bumble Claim 9 
To the Salvation thou haſt brought, 


00 


amy And love and praiſe thy Name. 
Cv. W ing from the Patience * 
=_ Gop. 


& Y D are we Wretches yet ali ve? 
A And do we yet revel ? 
Tis boundleſs, tis amazing Love, 
That bears us up from Hell! 
The Burden of our weighty Guilt 
Would fink us down to Flames, 
And tbreat'ning Veng'ange rolls abovd, 
To cruſh our feeble Frames. 
"Ys Alnighty Goodneſs cries, © Forbear 3* - 
And ſtrait the Thunder ftays : | 
— And dare we now provoke his Wrath, 
| And. weary out his Grace? 
4 Loss, we beve long abus'd thy Loves, 
Too long andulg'd our fin; 
Pur aching Hearts een bleed to ſee 
What Rebels . we have been. 
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No more, ye Luſts, ſhall ye command; 
No more will we obey: 
| Stretch out, O Gon, thy conquering har 
And drive thy Foes away, 
Cl. Repentance at the Croſs, 
I H, if my Soul was form'd for Wo 
| How would I vent my Sighs ! 
| Repentance ſhould like Rivers flow 
From both my ſtreaming Eyes. 
e Twas for my Sins, my deareſt Lozp 
Hung on the curſed Tree, 1 
And groan'd away a dying Life, 
; - For thee, my Soul, for thee, 6. 
3 O! how I hate thoſe Luſts of mine 
That crucify'd my Go: 
| Thoſe Sins that pierc'd and nail'd hisFlel 
Faſt to the fatal Wood 
4 Yes, my Redeemer, they fhall die, 
My Heart has fo decreed; 
Nor will I fpare the guilty Things 
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That made my Saviour bleed. 8 
_ 5 Whilſt with a melting broken Heart 
| My murder'd Lord I view, 
III raiſe Revenge againſt my Sins, 
And flay the Murd'rers too. CO 


EVIL. The everlaſling Abſence of con 
intolerable. | 
-Y HAT awful Day will ſurely come, 
Th' appointed Hour makes haſte, 
When I muſt ſtand before my Judge, 
And paſs the ſolemn Teſt, - 2 
» Thou lovely Chief of all my Joys, 
Thou ſov'reign of my Heart, | 
How could I bear to bear thy Voice - 
Pronounce the Sound, Depart 7 


Flel 
7 O tell me that my worthleſs Name 
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; [The Thunder of that diſmal Word, 
Would ſo torment my Ear, 
»Twill tear my Soul aſunder, Lox D, 

With moſt tormenting Fear,] 

What to be baniſh'd from my Life, 

And yet forbid to die? 
To linger in-eternal Pain, 
Yet Death for ever fly ! 

; O wretched State of deep Deſpair, 
To lee my Goo remove, 

And fix my doleful Station where 
I muſt not tate his Love. 
6 JesUs ! I throw my Arms around, 
And hang upon thy Breaſt; 
Without a gracious Smile ficm thee, 
My Spirit cannot reſt. 


Is graven on thy Hands; 
Shew me ſome Promiſe in thy Look, 
Where my Salvation ſtands 
8 [Give me one kind alluring Word, 
To ſink my Fears again, | 
And cheerfully my Sout hall u ait 
Her threeſcore Vears and ten.]! 
CVIII. Acceſs to the Throne of Grace by « 
Mediator, | 
\OME, let us lift our joyful Dyes 
Up to the Couris above, 
And ſmile to ſee our Father there 
Upon a Throne of Love. | K 
2 Once 'twas a Seat of dreadful Wrath, . | 
And ſhot devouring Flame; 
Our Gos appear'd conſuming Fire, 
And Veng'ance was his Name. 
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3 Rich were the Drops of JIæsv's Blood, 
That calm'4 his frewning Face, 
That ſprinkled o'er the burning Throne, 
And turn'd the Wrath to Grace. 
4 Now we may bow before bis Feet, A 
And venture near the Lon; 
No fiery Cherub guards his Seat, 
Nor double flaming Sword. : | 
5 The peaceful Gates of heavenly Bliſs T 
Are open'd by the Son; 
High let us raiſe our Notes of Praiſe, 
And reach th' Almighty Throne. 
6 To thee ten thouſand Thanks we bring 1 
Great Advocate on high ! | 
And Glory to th' eternal King 
That lays his Fury by. 
CI Xx. The Darkneſs of Providence. 
3 | ORD, we adore thy vaſt Deſigns, 
L Th obſcure Abyſs of Providence, 
Too deep to ſound with mortal Lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble Senſe. 

» How thou array'ft thine awful Face 
In angry Frowns without a Smile; 
We thro' the Cloud, believe thy Grace, 

Secure of thy Compaſſi on ſtill. 
g Thro' Seas and Storms of deep Diſtreſs, 
We fail by Faith, and not by Sight; 
Faith guides us in the Wilderneſs 
Thro' all the Briars, and the Night. 

4 Dear Father, if thy lifted Rod 

Reſol ve to ſcourge us here below 
Still we muſt lean upon our Geo, 

- Thine Arm ſhall bear us ſafely through 


CX 
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Triumph over Death in Hope of the 

Reſurrection. 
ND muſt this Body die? 
This mortal Frame decay; 

| And muſt theſe active Limbs of mine 
Lie mould' ring in tha Clay? 
Corruption, Earth and Worms, 
Shall but refine this Fleſh, 

Till my triumphant Spirit comes 
To put it on afreſh. 
Gop my Redeemer lives, 
And often from the Skies : 

Looks down, and watches all my Duft, 
Till he ſhall bid it riſe. 
Array'd in glorious Grace 
Shall theſe vile Bodies ſhine, 

And ev'ry Shape, and ev'ry Face 
Look heav'nly and divine. 
Theſe lively hopes we owe 

To Jesve' dying Love: 

We would adore his Grace below, 
And fing his Pow'r above. 
Dear Le an, accept the Praiſe 
Of theſe our.humble Songs, 

Till Tunes of nobler Sounds we raiſe 
With our immortal Tongues. 


CXI. Tharkſgiving for Victory. 
LON rejnice, and Judah fing, 
The LozD aſſumes his Throne; 
Let Britain own the heav*nly King, 
And make his Glories known. 1 
3 The Great, the Wicked and the Proud, 
From their high Sc ats are hurl er 
D ee 
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JEHQVAH rides upon a Cloud, k 

And thunders thro" the World. l 

3 He feigns upon th' eternal Hills, 
Diſtributes mortal Crowns, 

Empires are fix d beneath his Smiles, | 5 : 

And totters at his Frowns, | 


4 Navies that ruſe the Ocean wide 
Are vanquifh'd by his Breath: 
 AndLegions arm'd with Pow'r and Pride, 
Deſcend to wat'ry Death, : 
s Let Tyrants make no more Pretence 
To vex our happy Land; 
JeRovan's Name is our Defence, | 
Our Buckler is his Hand. S 
6 [Long may the King our Sov' reign hve 
To rule us by his Word; | | 
And all the Honours we can give 


Be offer d to the Lon b.]! J 
cxII. Angels miniflering to CHAIS T and 
the Saint. 
2 Reat Gop! to what a . 4 


Halt thou advanc'd the Lox DthySon 
Angels in all their Robes of Light, 
Are made the Servants of his Throne, 

2 efore his Feet thane Armies wait, 5 
And ſwift as Flames of Fire they move, 
To manage his affairs of State, 

In Works of Vengeance and of Love. 

3 His Orders run thro” all the Hoſts; 6 
T<gions deſcend at his Command LE; 
To guard and ſhield the britiſh Coaſts 


—— Rage invades our Land, 


14 


4 Now they are ſent to guide our Feet 
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Up to the Gates of thine Abode, 

Thro' all the Dangers that we meet 
In travelling the heav'nly Road. 

5 Lokd, when TI leave this mortal Ground, 
And thou ſhalt bid me riſe and come, 
Send a beloved Angel down 
Safe to conduct my Spirit home, 


„ . The ſame. 
HE Majeſty of Solomon: 
How glorious to behold ! 
The Servants waiting round his Throne, 
Th' Iv'ry and the Gold! 


2 But, mighty Gop, thy Palace ſhines, 
With far ſuperior Beams 
Thine Angel-cuards are ſwift as Winds, 
Thy Ministers are-Flames. 


3 [Soon as thine only Son had made 
His Entrance on the Earth, 
A ſhining Artny downward fed 
To cdlebrate his Birth, 


And when oppreſs'd with Pain and Fears» 
On the cold Ground he lies! | 
Behold a heav*nly rorm appears, 
T allay his Agonies.] 
5 Now to the Hands of Ca 1sT our King, 
Are all their Legions giv'n, | 
They wait upon his Saints and bring 
Biz choſen Heirs. to Heav'n. 

6 Pleaſure and Praiſe run thro' their Hoſt, 
To (ee a Sinner turn; | 
Then Satan has a Captive loſt, 

| 
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When he his Angels ſends 
Obſtinate Rebels ie deſtroy, 
And gather in his Friends. 
$ Ol could 1 fay without a Doubt, 
There ſhall my Soul be found; 
Then let the great Archangel ſhout, 
And the laſt Trumpet ſound. 


cxiv. Cuxi2T s Death, Victory, and 
Dominion. 
ſing my Saviour's wond'rous Death! 
He conquer'd when he fel] ; 
*Tis Fini/Fd, ſaid his dying Breath, 
And ſhook the Gates of Hell. 
2 *Tis Finiſb'a, our Immanuel cries, 
The dreadful Work is done; 
Hence ſhall bis ſoy” reign Throne ariſe, 
His Kingdom is begun, 
His Croſs a ſure Foundation laid 
For Glory and Renown, | 
V hen thro' the Regions of the Dead 
He paſs d to reach the Crowne 
4 Exalted at his Father's Side 
Sits our victorious LORD : 
To Heav'n and Hell his Hands divide 
The Vengeance or Reward. 
s The Saints from his propitious Eye 
Await their ſev'ral Crowns; 
And all the Sons of Darkneſs fly 
The Terror of his yrowns, 


cxv. 0 9 the Avenger of bis Saints, 
IGH astheHeav'ns abovetheGround, 
, Keigus th Creator, aon: 


Bx. u 
7 But there's an Hour of brighter Joy, 


\ 


« 
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J. wide as the whole Creation's Bound. 
Extends his awful Rod. | 


Let Princes of exalted State 
To im aſcribe their Crown; 
Render their Homage at his xeet, 
And caſt their Glories down. 
, 9 Know, that his Kingdom i: ſupreme e 
Your lofty Thoughts are vainz 
nd i He calls you Gods, that awful Name, 
But ye muſt die like Men. | 
th! WY 4 Then let the Sov'reigns of the Globe, * F 
Nor dare to vex the Juſt , | | 
He puts on Veng'ance like a Robe, 
And treads the Worms to Duſt, 
s Ye Judges of the Earth, be wiſe, 
And think of Heaven with Fear : 
©, The meaneſt Saint that you deſpiſe 
Has an Avenger there. 


_ C XVI. Mercies and Thanks. 
OW can i fink with ſuch a Prop 
| As my eternal Gor, -/ * 1 
Who bears the Earth's huge Pillars up, 
And ſpreads the Heav'ns abroad: | 
2 How can I die while JIEsus lives, 
Who roſe and left the Dead ? * 
Pardon and Grace my Soul receives 
From mine exalted Head. 
3 All that IT am, and all I have, | © © 
Shall be for ever thine ; | 
Whate er my Duty bids me give, 
My cheerful Hands reſign, 
Yea, if I might make ſome Reſerve, 
Aud Duty did not call 
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I love my cop with Zeal fo great 
N That I ſhould give him All. 


Br, 


I 

* Living and Pyinę with God preſet Her 
4 Cannot bear thine Abſence, Lord, 1 

1 My Life expires if thou depart ; Th 


0 thou, my Heart, ſtill near my Gov, M - 
And thou, my Gon, be near my Heart. | Th 
® I was not born for Earth or Sin, | 
Nor can [ live on Things fe vile: Ue 
Yet I will ſtay my Fsther's Time, | 
And bop? and wait for Heav'n awhile, WW g. 
©, Then, deareſt LORD, in thine Embrace, 
Let me reſign ny flecting Breath ;' 
And, with a Smile upon my Face 
Paſs the important Hour of Death. 
CXVIII. The Prizftbeod of CurnsT. 
Nod has a Voiceto pierce the Skies, I C 
Revenge, the Blood of Abel cries: WW 
But the dear bt eamwhen CuxTsTwas ſlain I 5 
Speak Peace as loud from every Vein. 
1 2 Pardon and Perce from Gos on high ; | 
Behold be lays his Veng'ance by; | * 
a And Rebels that deſerve his Sword, 
Become the Fav'rites of the Loxp. 
3 To Jesus let our Praiſes riſe, 
W re his Life a Sacrifice : 
No i #ppears before his cop, 
And for our Pardon pleads his Blood. 
CXIX. The Holy Scriptures. : 
ADEN with Guilt and full of Fears, 
I fly to thee, my Loa ! 
And nota Glimpſe of. Hope Appears 
But in thy. weitten Werd. 


Y 
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The Volume of my Father“ Grace, 
Does all my Grief aſſuage: 
en Here I behold my Saviour's Face 
„ Almoſt in ev'ry Page. : 
\ This is the Field where hidden lies 
, The Pearl of Price unknown ; 
That Merchant is divinely wiſe 
Who makes that Pearl his own. 
Here conſecrated Water flows 
To quench my Thirſt of Sin; = 
here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows, © //i 


5 Nor Danger dwells therein. 1 
x This is the Judge that ends the Strife, 

Where Wit and Reaſon fail; 1 

My Guide to everlaſting Life | 4 

Thro' all this gloomy Vale. SF 


| O! may thy Counſels, mighty cop, 
My roving Feet command. 
un Nor 1 forfake the happy Road, 
That leads to thy right Hand. * 


XX. The Law and Goſpel joined in Scripturs Fl 

1 Lokp declares his Will, 
And keeps the World in Awez 

Amidſt the Smoak on Sinai's Hill, 
Breaks out his fiery Law. 

2 The Lon p reveals his Face, 
And ſmiling from above, _ 

Sends down the Goſpel of his Grace, 
Th' Epiſtles of his Lore. 

| Theſe ſacred Words impart 
Our Maker's juſt Commands: 

The Pity of his melting Heart, 

And Veng aacepthys Hand. 
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4 {Hence we awake our Fears, 
We draw our-Comfort hence; 
The Arms of Grace are treaſur'd here, 
And Armour of Defence. 


We learn CRRISTH crucify'd, 
And here behold his Blood: 
All Arts and Knowledges beſide 

Will do us little Good.] | 

6 We read the heav'nly Word, 

We take the offer'd Grace, 
© Obey the Statutes of the Log, 

And truſt his Promiſes. 


7g In vain ſhall Satan rage 
Againſt a Book divine, (Page, 
© Where Wrath and Light'ning guards the 
There Beams of Mercy ſhine. 


CXX L : The Law and Goſpel diftinguiſhed. 
I HE law commandsand makes usknow cx 
| What Duties to our God we owe; 
f But tis the Goſpel muſt reveal 
B& Where lies our Strength to do his win. a 
2 The Law diſcovers Guilt and Sin, - 4 
And ſhews bow vile ourHearts havebeen; 
F Only the Goipel can exprels _ 
Forgiring Love and cleanſing Grace. 

3 What Curſes doth the Law denounce 
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| 


/ Agaſt the Manthat fails but once! 
- B * Goſpel CyrrsT appears, : 
| Pafd'nung the Guilt of num'rous Years. 

My Soul, no more attempt to draw 

Thy Life and Comfort from the Law; 

Fly to the Hope tte Goſpel gives: * 
The Man chat walls © oo Promiſe lives, 
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CxxII. Retirement and Meditation. 

Y Gov, permit me not tobe 
A Stranger to myſelf and thee z 


Amidſt a thoufand Thoughts I rove, 
Forget ful of my higheſt Love. | 


2: Why ſhould my Paſſions mix with Earth, 
And thus debaſe my heav'nly Birth? 
Why ſhould I cleave to Things below, 
And letmy God, my Saviour go? 
3 Callme away from Fleſh and Senſe ; 
One ſov*reign Wordgcan draw me thences 
I would obey thy Voice divine, 
And all inferior Joys reſign, 
„ 4 Be Earth with all her Scenes withdrawn; 
1 Let Noiſe and Vanity be gone: 
In ſecret Silence of the Mind, 
My Heav'n, and there my Gop I find. 


cxxin. The Benefit of public Ordinances, 
—4 WAY from ev'ry mortal Care, 
Away from Earth our Souls retreats 
: We leave this worthleſs World afar, So 
And wait and worſkip near thy Seat. | | 
2 Lon d, in the Temple of thy Grace 
We ſee thy Feet, and we adore z 
We gaze upon thy lovely ace, 
And learn the Wonders of thy Pow'r. 
3 While here our various Wants we mourn 
United Groans aſcend on high: 
| And Prayer bears a quick Return 
Of Bleflings in Variety, 


4 | If Satan rage and Sin grows ſtrong, ' 
Here we n.. cheering Word 3 
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We gira the Goſpel Armour on, 
To fight the Battles of the Lond, 

3 Or if our Spirit faints and dies, 
(OurConſcieneegall'd with inward Sting 

Here doth the righteous Su ariſe 

With healing Beams beneath his Wings, 
6 Father ! my Soul would ſtill abide 

Within thy Temple, near thy Side; 
But if my Feet muſt thence depart, 
Still keep thy Dwelling in my Heart. 
| CxxIV. Mees, Aaron, and Foſhua. 
3 "5 not the Law of Ten Command 
On holy Sinai giv'n, 
Or ſent to Men by Moſes' Hands, 
Can bring us ſafe to Heav'n. 
2 Tis not the Blood which Aaron ſpilt, 
Nor Smoke of ſweeteſt Smell, 
Can buy a Pardon for our Guilt, x F 
Or ſave our Souls from Hell. 
Aaron the Prieft reſigns his Breath 
At God's immediate Will; 
And in the Deſert yields to Death 
Upon the appointed Hill. | 
4 And thus, on Jordan's yonder Side 
The Tribes of Iir'el ſtand, 
While Moles bow*d his Head and dy'd 
Short of the promis'd Land, © 
5 Ifr'el rejoice, now Joſhua “ leads, 
Hie ll bring your Tribes to reſt; 
So far the Saviour's Name exceeds: 
The Ruler and thePrieſt. | 4 


: ® Joſhua, the ſame with Jeſus, and fignifie: 
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Cxxv. Untelief and Impenitence. 


IFE and immortal Joys are giv'n 
kin To Souls that mourn the Sins 
| they*vedone ; 
Children of Wrath made Heirs of Heav n 
By Faith in Gop'seternal Son. 


2 Wo to the Wretch who never felt 
The inward Pangs of pious Grief, 
Fut adds to all his erying Guilt 4 
The ſtubborn Sin of Unbelief. 


nds The Law condemns the Rebel dead, 
Under the Wrath of Gop he lies: 

Ve ſeals the Cu ſe on his own Head, 
And with a double Veng'ance dis. 


CXXVI. Gop glorified in the Geſpel. 

HE Loxp deſcending from above, 
Invites his Children near : (Love, 
While Pow'r, and Truth, and ME | 

Diſplay their Glories here. 5 


E Here in thy Goſpel's wondrous Frames” 
Freſh Wiſdom we parkue; 
A thouſand Angels learn thy Name, 
Beyond whate'er they knew. 
0 Thy Name is writ in faireſt Lines, 
| Thy Wonders here ve tiace: 
Wiſtom' thro? all the Myſt'ry ſhines, 
And thines in Jes V' Face. 
4 T be Law Its beſt Obedience owes 
To our incarnate God! 
0 And thy reverging Juſtice ay 
Its Honours in his Blood. 


1 


5 But ſtill the Luſtre of Su Grace 
Our warmer Thoughts employs, 
Silds the whole Scene with brighter 
And more exalts our Joys. 


Cxxvt. Circumcifon and infant Bas 


(Written only for thoſe who practice 
Baptiſm of Infants.) 


*HUS did the Sons of Abra'm paſ; 

Under the bloody Seal of Grace; 

The young Diſciples bore the Yoke, 

Till CusisrthepainfulBondsge brok 

2 By milder Ways doth I sus prove 

His Father's Cov'nant and his Love; 

He ſeals to Saints his glorivus Grace, 
And not forbids their infant Kace, 


Their Seed is ſprinkled unh his Blood 
Their Children ſet apait for Gon; 

His Spirit on their Offspring ſhed, Ti 

n Like Water pour'd upon the Head. F; 

wy Let ev y Saint with cheerful Voice | 

In this large Covenant rejoice: fc 

Young Children in their Early Days p. 

Shall give the God of Abra m Prail , 

C 

V 

1 

4 

8 

] 
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CXXVn. Corrupt Nature from A lon. 


1 1 with the Joys of Inno 
Adam, our Father ſtood, 


Till be debas'd his Soul to Senſe, 
And eat unlawful Food. 4 


©» Naw we are born a ſenſual Rage, 
To ſinful Jeys inglin d; 


1 
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teaſon bath loſt its native Place, | 

And Fleſh enſlaves the Mind. 

Vhile Fleſh, and Senſe, and Paſſion —— 

Sin is the ſweeteſt Good; 

ve fancy Muſic in our Chains, 

And ſo forget the Load, 

Great Gop ! renew our ruin'd Frame, 
Our broken Pow'rs reſtore ; 

Inſpire us with a heav'nly Flame, 

And Fleſh ſhall reign no more, 


ternal Spirit! wiite thy Law 
Upon our invard Parts, 

And let the ſecond Adam draw 

e His image on our Hearts. 


"I CXXIX. Walking ly Faith not by Sight. 


IS by the Faith of Joys to come 
We walk thro' Deſerts dark as 
Night, 

Till we arrive at Heav'n our Home, | 
Faith 1s our Guide, and Faith our Light, 
The Want of Sight ſhe well ſupplies, 
She makes the pearly Gates appear, - 
Far into diſtant Worlds {he pries, 
And brings eternal Glories near. 
Cheerful we tread the Deſert thro', 
White Faich inſpires a beav'nly Ray, 
Tho' Lions rozr, and Tempeſts blow, 
And Rocks and Dangers fill tbe Way. | 
So Abrah'm by divine Command, "nM 
Left his own Houſe to walk with Gon, - 
His Faith beheld the promis d Land, 
And fir'd his Zeal along the Road. 
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CxXX. The New Creation. The! 

3 A T TEND, while God's exalted soul So j1 

: | Doth his own GloriesAhew ; In v 
# Behold, I fit upon my Throne, Som 

« Creating all Things new. Wit 

2 © Nature and Sin are paſs'd away, Till 
« And the old Adam dies; | Rov 

% My Hands a new Foundation lay; Hou 

« See the new World ariſe! Thy 
T' be a Sun of Righteouſneſs Hon 

„ Jo the new Heav'ns I make; [No 
None but the new-born Heirs of Grage Cor 
« My Glories ſhall partake.” Nor 

. 4 Mighty Redeemer, ſet me free Ten 
From my old State of Sin | BYE 

O, make my Soul alive to thee; AP 
Create new Fow'rs within, _ I'd 

s Renew mine Eyes, and form mine Ears, An 
And mould my Heart afreſh ; 0 


Give me new Paſhons, Joys and Fears, N 
And turn the Stone to Fleſh, 

Far from the Regions of the Dead. Je: 

From Sin, and Earth, and Hell; | 

In the new World that Grace has made W 

1 would for ever dwell, 


CXXX1.” The Excellency of the Cl riflia 
; Religion. 
Lr everlaſting Glories crown ; 
Thy Head, my Saviour ud my Lorg 
Thy Hands have brought Salvation dom. 
And writ the Bleſſings in thy Word, 


West if we trace the Globe around, 
And ſearch from Britain to Japan, 
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There ſhall be no Religion found 
auf So juſt to cop, ſo ſafe to Man. ] 
In vain the trembling Conſcience ſeeks 
Some ſolid Ground to reſt upon: 
With long Deſpair the Spirit breaks, 
in ve apply to Curr alone. 
now well thy bleſſed Truths agree! 
How wiſe and holy thy Commands? 
Thy Promiſes, how firm they be! 
How firm our Hope and Comfort fads 
[Not the feign'd Fields of heath'niſhBliſe 
8 Could raiſe ſuch. Pleaſures in the Mind 4 
Nor does the Turkiſh Paradiſe 
Pretend to Joys ſo well refin'd.] 
Should all the Forms that Men deviſe 
Afault my Faith with treach'rous a | 
1'd call them Vanity and Lies, | 
And bind the Goſpel to my Heart. 


CXXXII. The Officee of CynisT, 


W E bleſs the Prophet of the Lox p. 
That comes with Truth andGraceg 
Jes us, thy Spirit and thy Word : 
Shall lead us in thy Ways. 
We rev'rence our High-Prieft above | 
Who offer'd up. his Blood, = 
And lives to carry on his Love, | 
Buy pleading with our Gos. 
We honour our exalted King, 
g How ſweet are his Commands! 
"i He guards our Souls from Hell and Sin 
By his Almighty Hands. 
Hoſanna to his glorious Name, „ 
Who faves by diff rent Way; 


ey 
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His Mercies lay a fov*reign Clim 
Io our immortal Praiſe. 10 

cxxxIII. The Operations of the Holy SIN 


TERNAL Spirit! we confeſs 
And ſing the Wonders of thy Gract 
Thy Pow'r conveys our Bleſſings down 
From Gos the Father and the $on : 
2 Enlighten'd by thine heav'nly Ray, 
Our Shades and Darkneſs turn to Day; 
Thine inward Teaching makes us know 
+ Our Danger and our Refuge too. 
3 Thy Pow'r and Glory works within, 
And breaks the Chain of reigning Sin; 
Dotb our imperious Luſts ſubdue; 
And forms our wretched Hearts ane v. 


4 The croubledConfcience knows thy Voice 
Thy cheering Words awake our Joys; 
Thy Words allay the ſtormy Wind, 
And calm the Surges of the Mind. 
CXXXLV. Circumciſion aboliſhed. 
HE Promiſe was divine!y free, 
Extenſive was the Grace; 
„ will the Gop of Abrah'm be, 
& And of his num'rous Race." 


2 He (aid, and with a bloody Seal 
Confirm: d the Words he ſpoke; 

Long did the Sons of Abral'mth feel 
The ſharpand painful Yoke. 

3 Till Gop's own Son, deſcending low, 
Gave his own Fleſh to bleed; 

And Gentiles taſte the Bleſlogs new, 

From the bard W t:eod. 
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The Gov bf Abrab'in claims our Praiſe, 
His Promiſes endure; , 


AndCunrsTyQtheLon , in gentler Ways 
Makes the Salvation ſure. 


2 Hpel an Prophecies of Chrift. 
> Ehotd the Woman's promis'd Seed! 
Behold the great Meſſiah come! 
Behold:the Prophets all agreed 
To gite him the ſuperiag Room. 
.-Abraabm, che Saint, Fcjoic'd of Old 
Wien Vifions of the Load he faw;- 
Moſes, the Man of Goo, foretold- 
This great Fulfilicr of his Law. 
1; MW; The Types bore. Witneſs to his Name, 
” Obtain'd their chief Deſign and ceas d; 
„The Incenſe and the bleeding Lamb, 
The Ark, the Altar, — Fel. 
Predictions i in Abundance meet 
To join their Bleffings on his Head: 
Jesus, we worſhip at thy Feet, 
And Nations own the promis d Seed. 
XXXVI. Miracler at the Binhof Chriſt, 
HR King of Glory ſends his Son 
To — 2 Semen ttũs Earth; 
Behold the Midnight brigbt as Noon, 
And heav'nly: Hoſts declare his Birth. 
About che young Redeemer's Head 
What Wonders and what Glories meet! 
An unknown Star aroſe and led ' 
The Eaſtern Sages to his Feet. 
Simeon and Anna both conſpire” | 
m. . to 9 
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| Inward felt the ſacred Fi 
And bike. Babe andown'd his Nan 
- 4 Let Jews and Greeks blaſpheme aloud i] 
© And treat the holy Child with Scora, 5 

Our Souls adore th* eternal Gov 4 
+ Who condeſcended to be born. 


: CXXXVIL Miracles in the Life, I 
and Reſurrefion of Cuntsr, 
2 Ehold the Blind their Sight retei 
| Behold the Dead awake — live 
_ TheDumb — gal che [ 
Leap like the Hart, and bleſs his! 
2 Thus doth th' eternal Spirit own 
And Seal the Miſhon of the Son, 
The Father vindicates his Cauſe; - 
While be hangs bleeding on the Cr 60 
3 He dies! theHeav*ns in mourning ſtool 
He riſes, and appears a GOD: 
Behold the Load aſcending high, 
No more to bleed, no more to die. 


4 Hence and for ever from my Heart, 
I bid my Doubts and Fears depart ; 

2 And to thoſe Hands my Soul refign 
Which bear Credentials ſo divine. 

 CXXXVIII. The Power of the Gojpe /pcl. 3 

1 His is the Word of I ruth and Lo | 

; Sent to the Nations from above 

nov ax dere reſolves to ſhew | 

hat his Almighty Grace can do. W4 

2 This Remedy did Wiſdom ind, * 

on Diſcaſes of the Mind 3 © | 
2 'his ſov'reign Balm, whole. Virtues ci 
3 Tuin'd Cy Man. 


— KN, 2t9 
3 The Goſpel bids the Dead revive; 

Sinners obey the Voice, and live : 

Dry Bones are rais'd, and cloth'd afreſh, 
And Hearts of Stone are turn*d to Fleſh, 
14 Where Sata reign'd in ſhades of night, 

he Goſpel ſtrikes a heav'nly Light; 
Our Laſt its wond'rous Power controuls 

And calms the Rage of angry Souls. 
5 — and Beaſts of ſavage Name 
ut on the Nature of the Lamb; 
ive While the wide World eſteems it firange, 

"= Gaze and admire,and hate the Change.] 

6 May but this Grace my Soul renew: 
Let Sinners and hate me too; 

The Word that ſaves me does engage 
. oi A ſore Defence from all their Rage. 

CXXXIX. The Example of CunisrT. 
1 Y dear Redeemer and my Loa o! 

read my Duty in thy Word; 

But in thy Life the Law appears 

Drawn out in living Charadiers. 8 
2 Such was thy Truth, and ſuch thy Zeal, 

Such Def'rence to thy Father's Will, 

Such Love and Meekneſs ſo divine, 

] would tranicribe, andmake them mine. 
3 Cold Mountains and the Midnight Air 
. Witneſs'd the Fervor of thy Prayer; 
The Deſert thy Temptations knew, 
Thy Conflict and thy Vict'ry roo. 
4 Be thou my Pattern : make me bear 
More uf thy gracious Image here; 
Tbern God the]udge ſhall own my Name 
al  Amongit the Followers of the Lamb. 
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CRI. The Exampl Canter and 
| _— 


4 

IVE me yy Wings of Faith wo rich 1 

Within the Veil, and ſee - | 
The Saints above, how great their Joys, (1 
How bright their Glories be. 
2 Once they were mourning here below, 

And wet their Couch with Tears; 

They wreſtled hard as we do now, 8 
Wich Sins, and Doubts and Fears. | 


3 I 'aſk them whence their Viet ry came, 
1 They with united Breath, 

: * Afcribe their Conqueſt to the Lamb, 

Their Triumph to his Death. 


They mark'd the F that he trod, 

4 (His Zeal inſpi . 1 

And following their incarnate Go, 0 
Poſſeſs the promis: d Reſt. 


8 Oer glorious Leader claims our Praiſe 
: For his own Pattern giv'n, 
| While che long Cloud of Witneſſes | 
She the ſame Path to Hearn. * 


Bo CXLI. "Faith affifted by Senſe; or, Preach. 
_ ing, Baptiſm, and the Lon d's Ser. 

' 2 MAY Saviour Gon; m ſor'reigh Prin 
4 "Mp Reigns far above the Sher? - 
Bat brings his Graces down io Senſe, 
7 And helps my Faith to ne. 
=. My Eyes and Ears ſhall bleſs bis N 

They read and hear his Wore 
be. Touch and Taſte thall dot of 
When * * the yu” 
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3 Baptiſmal Water is — <ul | 


o ſeal his — — 
e While at his Feaſt of Bread and Wiae, | 
le gives his Saints a Place, 
„( But not the Waters of a Flood, 
© Can make my Fleſh ſo clean, 


, As by his Spirit and his Blood, 
He'll waſh my Soul from Sin, | 
5 Not choiceſt Meats or nobleſt Wines, 
* much my Heart refreſh, | 
when my Faith goes thro” the Signs | 
And feeds upon Nis Fleſh, | 
6 Hove the Loxd who ſtoo ps fo low 
Io give his Word « Seal; 5 
F But the rich Grace his Hands beſtow, 
' Exceeds the Figures ſtill. 


\CXLU. - Faith is CunisT our Sacrifice. 
2 Or all the Blood of Beaſts, 
b On Jewiſh Altars ſlain, . 
| Could give guilty Conſcience Peace, 
Or waſh away the Stain, 
But Caxn15yY the heav'nly Lamb, 
l. Takes all our Sins away; FELT > Bp 
A Sacrifice of nobler Name, = 
* Ang richer Blood than. they. 
My Faith would lay ber Hand | 
On that dear Head of thi 4 
While ke a Penitent I hand,” PERM 
Aud there confeſs my Sin. T's 2 
4 My Soul looks back to fee, . SLY 
- The Burdens thou didit . 4 * by | 
When hanging on the carſed Tree, 
PINA nn. 
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Believing, we rejoice, ' 
To fee the Coarſe remove; © | 
"We bleſs the Lamb with cheerful Voice, 
And ing his bleeding Love. 


| CXLIII. Fl andl Spirit. 

1 W!Hat diff'rent Pow'rs of Grace and 
Attend our mortal Stately . (Sin 

I hate the Thoughts that work withia, 

And do the Works I hate. 


2 Now I complain, and groan, and die, 
While Sin and Satan reign: 

Now raiſe my Songs of Triumph high, 
For Grace prevails again. 


3 So Darkneſs ſtruggles with the L t, 
0 Till perfect Day ariſe 3 - __ 

Water and Fire maintain the Fight, 
Until the Weaker dies. 


4, Thus will the Fleſh and Spirit ſtrive, 
And vex and break my Peace ; 

© But I ſhall quit this mortal Life, 
And Sin for ever ceaſe. 


| CXLIV. The Eflufion of the Syn ir and, 
: The Succeſs of the Gaſpel. F 
1 1 (Rent was the Day, the Joy was great 
When the divine Diſciples met; 
_ Whilt on their Heads the Sr181T came 
And ſat ke Tongues with clovenFlawe. 
2 What Gifts, what Miracles he gave! 
| +» Aud Pow'r to kill, and Pow'r — ſavel » 
1 uraiſh'd or Tongues with wond'rous 
GO 55 
een, and Sward 
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| Thus arm d he ſent the Champions forth 2 
_ BF «:FromEaft to Weſt, from South toNorth 

Go, and aſſert your Saviour's Cauſe; '- _ | 
«Go, ſpread the Myſtery of his Croſs.” 


Theſe Weapons of the holy War, 

Of what Almighty Force they are 
4 To make bur ſinbborn Paſſions bow, 
And lay the proudeſt Rebel low. 


Nations, the Learned and the Rude, 
Are by theſe heav'nly * * bdu'd * 
Wie Satan rages at his Lo: 


. And hates the Doctrine of tis Crofs. 


Great King of Grace! myHeart ſubdued 
I would be led i in Triumph too, 
A willing Captive to my Loa vp, 
And fing. the 18. ries of his Word. 


XLV. Light * a Glas and Face to 


. 


fl Leave the Windows of thy Fg 
Thro' which my Loa p is ſeen, 


And long to meet my r 8 
Without a Glaſs between. 


O that the happy Hour were come, 
To chan oge my my Faith to Sight! 
1 ſhall behold my Lox o at Home, 
In a diviner Light. . 
Haſte, my Beloved, and remone 
Theſe interpoling Days; ; 2 | 
Then ſhall my Pafions all be Loves. 8 
* wy peer anna N 
R 2 1 44 +9; 2 


1 
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cxl vl. No Rift on Barth, 


© MA has a Soul of yaſt . 
burns within with refileſs Fires: | Ws 
Tel u. wo and Gul, bs Paſfions fx NS 
From Vanity to Vanity. | 
2 In vain on Earth we hope to find. | 
Some ſolid Good to fill the Mind: 
Wie try new Pleaſures, but we feel | 6 
The inward Thirſt and Torment ſtill. 
3 So when a raging Fever burns, _ 
We ſhift from Side to Side by Turns; 
And tis a poor Relief we gain, 7 
To change the Place, but keep the Pain, 
4 Great God ſubdue this viciousThirk 
This Love for Vanity and Duſt ; 
Cure the vile Fever of the Mind, | 
And feed our Souls with Joys refin'd, | 


CXLVIL The Creation 7 the World. 
Gen. i. 


1 cc OW let « ſpacious World arife, ” 
N Said the Creator. Loxp; 

Ar once the obedient Earth and Skies 
A Roſe at his ſov'reign Word. 

2 Dark was the Deep; the Waters lay 

| Confus'd, and drown'd the Land : 
He calf'd the Light; the new · born B 
Attends on his Command. 
3 He bids che Clouds aſcend 3 
| The Clouds aſcend and bear 

A wat e to the Sky, 
_ And foat on ſoſter Air. 


gf 


— 


4 The 8 Element belov- _ 
ather'd by his Hand; 

The 70 flag Seas together flow, 

my leave the ſolid Land, | 

c With Herbs and Plants (a flow” Birth | 

The naked Globe he crow 

Ere there was Rain to bleſs Earth 

Or Sun to warm the Ground. 


Js Then he adorn'd the upper Skies; 
| Behold the Sun appears, 
The Moon and Stars in Order riſe, 
To mark out Months and Years. 
Out of the Deep th* Almight | 
x Did vital Beings frame, 6 King, | 
The painted Fowls of ev'ry * 
And Fiſh of ev'ry Name. ] 


8 He gave the Lion and the Worm, 
At once their wond'rous Birth, © 
And 2 Beaſts of various 8 
from the teeming Earth. 
9 We was fram'd of equal Clay, 
Tho Sov'reign of the reſt, Fe 
+. Deſign'd for n ler Ends than they, 
With God's own Image bleſs d. 
10 Thus glorious in the Maker's Eye, 
The young Creation ſtood; 
He ſaw the Building from on H ighs 
His Word pronounc'd it good. | 
1 Loap ,ubil the Frame ofNiture land 
Thy-Praife ſhall fill my Tongue; 
But the new World of . enn. 
4 more * Song. 


= | 
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2 Dr of all the Names above, 


| 1 s Face a 


EY 
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CxLVIII. Godreconciled in CNRI ST. 
My Jesus, and my Gov, 

Who can reſiſt thy heav? »Þ Love, 

Or trifle with thy Blood ? 


2 "Tis by the Merits of thy Death. 
The Father ſmiles a again ; HM q 
Tie by thine interceeding Breath 

The Spirit dwells with Men. 
\ "Till Gov in human Fleſh I fee, 2 
My Thoughts no Comfort find; 
The Holy, Job, and ſacred Three, 
Are Terrors to my Mind, 1 


Hope, my ] ab. ny 
pe oy begins: | 
His ng Ge, forbids my laviſh Fear, 
His Grace removes my Sins. 
While Jews on theirown Law wy, 
I love th' incarnate M -- 
And there I ix my 5 
"FT; Honour 10 n or, Ga 
0 922 
n of the 
2 A f 
| we Mortals to thy Majeſty, 
Or fir Obedience o Wwe. 
2 Our Souls adore thy Throne ſupreme, 
. And bleſs thy Providence, 


Fork 4 iſlrates of meaner Name, 
lory and Defence, 


3 TThe a Britiſh Princes thine, 
"Thr * _ the wy 
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'Wh re Laws and Liberties combine 
"o make the Nation bleſs d.] 


4 Kingdoms on firm Foundations hand,” | 
While Virtue finds Reward ; 

And Sinners periſh from-the Land 
By Juſtice and the Sword. 


5 Let Cæſar's due be ever paid 
To Cæſar and his Throne; 
But Conſciences and Souls were made, 
\ To be the Lond's alone. 


CL. The Deceitfulneſs of 8 Sin, 


1 CIN has athouſand treach*rous Arts | 
To practiſe on the Mind ; 2 1 
Wick flatt'ringlooksſhetem pteourhearts | 
Bat leaves a Sting behind. 4 


2 With Names of Virtue ſhe deceives 
be Aged and the Young; z 
And while the beedleſs Wreich believes, 

She makes his Fetters ſtrong. 


3 She pleads for all the Joys ſhe brings, 

Th And gives a fair Pretence; 

But cheats the Soul of heaven) Things, 
And chains it down to Senſe. 


4 So on a Tree divinely fair 
Grew the forbidden Food: 
Our Mother took the Poxſon here, | 
1 And tainted all her Blood. 


CLI. Prophecy and Iohiration. - 83 


— 1 1 by An — from the Loxy, 
2 Wordt 


I. 
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His Spirit did their Tongues inſpire, 18 7 
| Ade n re fire. a 
+ The Works and Wonders which they)! 
wrought, Er ad pt 
Confirm'd the Meſſages they brought; 6! 

The Prophet's Pen ſucceeds his Breath, 


To fave the holy Words from Death, | *' 
3 GreatGopd!mineEyes withPleaſure look 


On the dear Volume of thy Book; Cl 
There my Redeemer's Face I fee | 
And read his Name who dy'd for me, 

4 Let the falſe Raptures of the Mind 

Be loſt and vaniſh'd in the Wind: 
Here I can fix my Hopes ſecure; 
This is the Word and muſt endure. 


CLI. Sinai and Sion, Heb. xii. 18, U. 


. 1 RJOT to the Terrors of the Lon d, 
The Tempeſt, Firfand Smoke; 


Not to the Thunder of that Word = 
Which Gon on Sinai fpoke. 
2 But we are come to Sion's Hill, . 

_ The City of our Gov, 5 
Where milder Words declare his Will, 
And ſpread his Love abroad. 


3 Behold th' innumerable Hoſt 
Of Angels cloath'd in Light? 

Behold the Spirits of the uf, 
Whoſe Faith is turn'd to Sight! 

4 Behold the bleſs'd Aſſembly there, 
Whoſe Names are writin Heav'n! 
And God, the Judge of all, declare 
Their vileſt Sins forgir unn. 


H H N CAL 9” 
r and all the Dead | 


re, But one Communion make; 
wy | All) Join in Can15T the living Head, 


t; 6 In ſuch Society as this 
b, * eary Soul would reſt: 
The Man that dwells where Irsus i is 
ok Muſt be for ever bleſt. | 
CLIII. The + Folly, and Madncft | 
RIS | 
IN, like a ve nemous Diſeaſe, 
Infects our vital Blood, | 
| Theonly Balm is ſov'reign Grace, 
| And the Phyfician, Gov. TY 
2 Our Beauty and our Strength are fled, 
. And we draw near to Death ; 


But C4nr5T the Lon recalls the Ds 
With his Almighty Breath. 


3 Madneſs by Nature reigns within, 
The Paffions burn and rage, | 
Till Gon's own Son with Ski | divine 

' The inward Fire aſſuage. 3 


Al We lick the Duſt, we graſp the Wind 
And ſolid Good deſpiſe: 
Such is the Folly of the Mind, 

Till Jzsus makes us wiſe, | 
$ bh our Souls the Wounds they feel, 
drink the pois*nous Gall, 

And ruſh with Fury down to Hell, 
6 D © Heav'n prevents the Fall. 
e Man poſſeſs d among the Tombs 
Cuts bis own Flet and ie: 
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He foams and raves till ]z8us comes, 
And the foul Spirit flies, ] 


_ CLIV. Self-Righteoufne/; inſufficient. | x 
1 * W HERE are the Mogrners *?" 
| faith the Lozp, YU 
| * « That wait and tremble at my Word? I 
% That walk in Darkneſs all the Day} 
«: Comemakemy name yourtruſtandſtay. 
= 2 [** No Works nor Duties of your own 4 
| «« Can for the ſmalleſt Sin atone ; | 
3 1 Robes that Nature may provide 
% W1ll not your leaſt Pollution hide, 
| . 3 The ſofteſt Couch that Nature knows Þ 5 
Can give the Conſcience no Repoſe: 
* Look to my Righteouſneſs and live, 
« Comfort and Peace are mine to give.] 
4 Ve Sons of Pride that kindle Coal 
7M — your own Hands to warm you! 
Souls, © 65 
* Walk in the Light of your own Fire, 
% Enjoy the Sparks that ye Gefire. 
$ ©* This s your Portion at my Hands, 
„ Hell waits you with her iron Bands; 
„e ſhall lie down in Sorrow there, 
In Death, in Darkneſs and Deſpair,” 
Iſa. 1. 10. 11. + Ia. Xxviii. 20. 
CLV. CI our Paſſover. 
1 1 ©, the deſtroying Angel flies 
5 L To Pharaok's Lbborn Land! 
The Pride and Flow'r of Egypt dies 
_ _ By iovindutireHand , © NY 


* 
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2 2 the Tents of Jacob o'er, 
Z or pour'd the Wrath divine 
He ſaw the Blood on every Door, 
| And blefs'd the peaceful Sign. 
I; Thus the appointed Lamb muſt bleed, 
b To break th' Egyptian Yoke ; 
/' Y Thus Iſrael is from Bondage freed, 
J. And ſcapes the Angel's Stroke. 
a 4 Loxp, if my Heart were ſprinkled tos, 


With Blood fo rich as thine, 
de Juſtice no longer would purſue 

This guilty Soul of mine. 
wi # 5 Jesvs our Paſſbver was ſlain, 
2 And has at once proeur' d 55 
, Freedom from Satan's heavy Chain, 
1] And Gov's avenging Sword. 
od CLI. Preſumption and Deſpair : 

M 1 Hate the Tempter and his Charms, 

e, I hate his flatt ring Breath; 


The Serpent takes a thouſand Forms, 
Io cheat our Souls to Death. . 

; 2 He feeds our Hopes with airy Dreams 
He Lil with flaviſh * xg 
„And holds us fill in wide Extremes, 

Preſumption or Deſpair. 
3 Now he perſuades, ©** How eafy tis 
« To walk the Road to Heav'n ;** 
Anon he ſwells our Sins, and cries 
„They cannot be forgiv'n.” 
4 [He bids yo ung Sinners Yet farbear - 


«To of Gon or Death; 
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% For Prayer and Devotion are 
% But melancholy Breath.” 


5 He tells the Aged, They muſtdie, 
= . | 
«© In vain for Mercy now 
For they have loſt their Day.) 
6 Thus he ſupports his cruel Throne 
By Miſchief and Decent, 
And drags the Sons of Adam 4 
To Darkneſs and the fit. 
7 Almighty Gov, cut ſhort his Pow'r, 
Let him in Darkneſs dwell; 
And, that he vex the Karth no more, 
Confine him down to Hell. 


CLI. Sara“ Deui ces. 4 


o Satan comes with dreadfulroar 
And threatens to deſtroy; | 
He worries whom he can't devour 
Wich a malicious Joy. 


2 Ye Sons of God, oppoſe his Rage, 1 
Refiſt and he'll be gone; | 
Thus did our deareſt Lox n engage, 
And yanquiſh him alone. 


3 Now he appears almoſt divine 
Like Innocence and Love; 4 
But the old Serpent lar ks within 
When he aſſumes the Dove. 


Fly from the falſe Deceiver's Tongue, 
F Ye Sons of Adam fly: 

Our Parents found tbe Snare too ſtrong, 
Da — EpRna or. 
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Road 10 the Road that leads 3 
FB And Thoufands walktogerhet there : 
But Wiſdom ſhews a narrower Path, 
With here and there a Traveller. 


= 'Deny thyſelf, and take thy Croſs ; 
I the xp A drach great Command ! 
Nature muſt count her Gold but Droſs, | 
U ſhe would gain the heav'oly Land. 
3 The fearful Soul that tires and faints, 
And walls the Ways of Gop no more 
Is but efteem'd almoR a Saint, 
And makes his own Deſtruction ſure, 
4 Loa p, let not all wy Hopes be vain; | 
Create my Heart entirely new: 
Which Hypocrites could ne'er attain: : 
Which: Fall Apoſlates never _ 5 


CLIX. Haman argener acy. 


1 [(GRear King of Glory and of Grace! 
We own with humble Shame, 
How vile is our degen'rate Race, 
And our firſt Father's Name. 

2 From Adam flows our tainted Blood. 
The Poiſon reigns within; 
Makes us averſe to all that's Socd, 

And willing Slaves to Sin. g 

3 Daily we break thy boly Laws, 

And then rejeQt thy Grace; 
Engaged in the old Serpent's Cauſe 
| 424 our Maker's Face. ] 


| 


2 As el * oy Ethiopean Slaves © 
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4 We lire d afar from God, 
.And love the Diſtance well; 
With Haſte we run the dang'rous Road 
That leads to Death and Hell. 
5 And can ſuch Rebels be reftor'd 
Such Natures made divine! 
Let Sinners ſee thy Glory; Lond, 
And feel this Pow r of thine. 
6 We raiſe our Father's Name on High, 
i edn 2 ſends, 
o bring dus Stran b, 
And _ 2 to Pads 
BEE . Cuffom in din. 
a5 A pards of the Wood 


Put off the 8 us 5 that Nature gives! 
Then may the Wicked turn to Gop, 


And change 1 —— 


Darkneſs of their Skin; 
Tale as well mayleave their Graves, 
As old Tranſgreſſors ceaſe to fin. 

3 Where Vice has held its Empire long, 
"Twill not endure the leaſt Controuſ; 
None but a Pow r divinely brag; ' 
Can turn the Current of the Soul. 

4 Great Gop ! I on thy Power divine, 

That works to change thisHeart of mine; Wil * 
J would be form'd anew, and blefs | 
T he Wonders of creating Grace. 


CLXI. The Difficulty . 


: WS in | | 


That leads to en ee 
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"Tis bot a Few that find the Gate, | 
While Crouds miſtake and die. 
ad peloved Self muſt be deny d. 
| The Mind and Will renew'd, - 


Paſſion ſuppreft, and Patience 4 | 
And vain Deſires ſubdu'd. wo £ 


[Fleſh is a dangerous Foe to Gree,” 
Where it prevails and rules; FS 

Fleſh muſt be humbled, Pride abas d, 
Left they deftroy our Souls, 

The Love of Gold be baniſh'd * 
That vile Idolatry) 7) 

And every Member, every Senſe, 

In ſweet Subjeftior lie. | 
5 The Tongue, that moſt onruly Pow'ry - 
Requires a ſtrong Reſtraint: 
We muſt be watchful evry Hour, : 

And pray, but never faint.] 
6 Load ! can a feeble helpleſs Worm 
Folfit a Tak fo hard? 
Thy Grace muſt all my Work * 
* give the free Reward. . 


CLX I. Meditation on > Shy. 


1 MYTboughts * the lower kies 
And Dok within the Veil; 
There Springs of endleſs Phealare riſe, 

The Waters never fall. 
2 There I behold with ſweet Delight | 
The bleſſed Three in One: 
And ſtrong Affections fix my Sight 
| "COP incarnate Sony 


N ' 


236 HYMN Luan. Biff 
3 His Promiſe ſtands for ever firm; {How 


His, Grace ſhall ne'er depart; Þ in 
He binds my Name upon his Arm, Hern 
And ſeals it on his Heart. H 


4 Light are the Pains that Nature bring 
| Jow ſhort our Sorrows are: 


When with eternal future Things, IV 
Tbe Preſent we compare. W 

5 I would not be a Stranger ſtill Jos 
To that celeſtial Place, | | þ 

_ " Where I for ever hope to dwell, E wh 
Near my Redeemer's. Face. 0 
.CLXIU. Complaint of Deſertion and Th 

| | Temptation. | F 


2 RAR Lord! behold our fore Died I N: 
F Dur Sins attempt to reign; 


Stretch out thineArmofcong'ringGrace IT 
And let thy Foes be flain, _ 
4 [The Lion with his dreadful Roar V 


Affrights thy feeble Sheep; 
| And chain him to the Deep, 
3 Muſt we indulge along Deſpair? 

Sͤhball our Petitions die? 

Our Mouruings never reach thine Eat, 
Nor Tears affed thine Eye?] 

4 H thou deſpiſe a mortal Groan, 
Vet bear a Savivur's Blood; 
An Advocate.fo near the Throne, 

Pleads and prevails with Gov. 

5 He brought the Spirit's powerful Swonl 

Io flay our deadly Foes: 

Our Sins ſhall die beneath thy Word, 


þ 


| 


YH MN CLE. 


1 Father's Grate, 
un H » tn Depth, and Length! 

He mad is Son our tghteouſnels, - 
His Spirit 3 is our Strengtn. 


CLXIV. The Endof the World. © 


| WHV. ſhould this Earth delight us for 
Why ftiould we fix our Eyes 
On theſe — Grounds where Sorrow 


And ev*ry Pleaſure dies. (grows 
While Time his ſharpeſt Teeth Prepares : 


Our Comforts to devour, - 
There is a Landabove the Stars, 
And Joys above his Pow'r. 
4, Natore ſhall be diffelv'd and die, 
The Sun muſt end his Race, 
The Earth and Sea for ever fly 
Before my Saviour's Face. 
When will that glorious Morning 
When the laſt Trumpet's Sound, 
And call the Nations to the Skies - 
From underneath the Ground? 


CLXV. Unfruitfolue/i, laneated. 


| ONG have fat beneath che Soun& | 


Of thy Salvation, Lon „ 
But ſtill how weak my Faith is found; 
And Knowledge of thy Word 
Oſt L frequent thy holy Place, 
0 And hear almoſt in vain ; 7 
How ſmall a Portion of thy Grace | 
My —_— can n. 
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P. + [My dear Almighty, andany Goo! I. x 
= U How little art Ay tou F ;0 


By all the Judgments of thy Rod- 
And Bleſlings of thy Throne, * 
4 How cold and feeble is my Love! Bs f 
How neg] igent my Fear | 
Ho low my Hope of Joys above! | 
How few Affections chere | 


5 Great Gon ! thy ſov'reign Pow'r ir 
To give thy Word {acceſs : 
Write thy Salvation in my Heart, 
And make me learn thy Grace.] 
8 bew my ſorgetful Feet the Way 
That leads to Joys on High; 
Tbere Knowledge grows without Det 
And Love ſhall never die.] 
CLXVI. The Devine Perft dion. 
of H hall I praiſe th' eternal Go: 
| 4 Thar Infinite Unknown ? 
Who can aſcend his high Abode, 
{ Or venture near his Throne ? 
2 [The great lavifible! He dwells 
Conceal'd in dazzling Light: . 
But his all-ſearching Eye reveals { 
The Secrets of the Night. 
3 Thoſe watchful Eyes that never ieey, 
| Survey the World around; 
His Wiſdom is a boundleſs Deep 
Where all our Thoughts are drown'l 
4 Speak we of Strength? his Arm is ſtrat 
I To ſave or to deſtroy; 
Infinite Years his Life prolong, 


71 
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3 


"And endleſs is his Joy, 


| knows no Shadow of a Charge, 
42 alters his Decrees; ;: * 
Firm as a Rock his Truth remains 
Je {Sinners before bis Preſence die: 
How holy is his Name?! 
His Anger and his Jealouſy f, 
Burn like devouring Flame. ] | _ 
ice upon-a dreadful Throne 
F e d Rights of God; 
5 While Mercy ſends her Pardons down, 
F Bought with a Saviour's Blood. 
$ Now to my Soul, immortal King! - 
S ſome fotgiving Word; 
Then *twill be double Joy to fing 
The Glories of my Lond. 7 
_ - CLXVH. The Game. © 
Rest God l thy Glories ſhall emp 
G My holy Fear, my humble Joy Ji « 
My Lips in Songs of Honour bring 
Their Tribute to th' eternal King. 
:I Earch and the Stars and Worlds unknown 
| Depend precarious on his Throne, 
| All Nature hangs upon his Word, 
* And Grace and Glory own their Lon p. 
3 His ſov'reign Pow'r what Mortal knows! 
If he command, who dares oppoſe? 


And treads the Rebels to the Groand. 
Who ſhall pretend to teach him Skill, 


Wich Strength be girds bimſelf around, | 


2% WF YIFNTCIXVIIL. Bea 


6 The 9 


10 O tell me With a gentle Voice, 


| cLxvu. Gov's Greatuefs and Goodn 
2 JEHOVAH 


% o His Terrors keep 


His Wiſdom, like a Sea divine, 
Flows deep and high. beyond. ourLine, His 

[His Name is holy, and bis Bye His 

urns with 1mmorral-Jealouſy ; Th 
He hates the Sons of Pride, * heds An 
His fiery Veng'ance on their Heads. Hi 
—.— his piercing Sigi Th 


y to Lights: 
and. Delusion naked lie, 
And Hell uncover d to his Eye.] 
7 [Th' eternal Law before him — | 
is Juſtice with impartial Hands 
Divides to all their due Reward, 
Or by the Sceptre or the Sword, 9 


— * 


8 [His Mercy like a boundleſ Sea, 


aſhes our Load of Guilt away; | 2 
W hile his own Son came down and dy 
T' engage his Juſtice on our Side. 


[Each of his Words demands my Faid 


y Soul can reſt on "7 he ſaith; 
His Truth inviolably 


keeps 
The largeſt Promiſe „Aki. Lips 4 


% Thou art my God,” and1'ILrejoice 
_ Fil'd with thy Love, I date proclaim 
The brighteſt Honours of thy Name. 


reigns, his Throne is hi 
His — are 1 ＋ and Majelty 
His Glory ſhines with Beams fo bright 
No Mortal can ſuſtain the Sight. 
the World in Awe; 
INDIE Law; 


HYMN cl xtx. * 


His Love reveals a ſmiling Face, 
His Truth and Promiſe ſeal the Grace: 


Thro' all his Works his Wiſdom Wy 
nd baffles Satan's deep Deſi | 
His Pow'r is ſor reign to ful 

| The nobleſt Counſels of his Will. 
Ang will this glorious Los» deſcend 
To be my Father and Of Friend? 
Then let my Songs with Angels join; 
Heav'n is ſecure, if God be mine, 


LXIX. The Jame as the cxtvitith Pfalm. 


| C hy -- Lend Jenovak reigns, | 
His mop is built on highs 
. 23 he aſſumes 1 

' and Majeſty ; 
| n erte — 
0 Witch Beams fo bright, 

No mortal Eye | 
Can beat the Sight. 


The Thunders of his Hand 
: Keep the wide World in Awez 
ws His Wrath and Juftice ſtand 
To guard his holy Law z 
And where his Love 
Reſol ves to bleſs, N; 
His Truth confirms 
| And ſeals the Gcacs. 
2 bh -— 5 Haag 
r i{lom 
Confounds the: Pew rs Pa Hell, | 
Ava 9 Deus: 


| 
| 
| 
| 


2 HYMN CEX.” Bk 
Strong is his Arm, 
And fhall fulfil. 
His preat Decrees, | 
His ſov'reign Will. 


4 And can this mighty King 
Of cy — 2 Dio | 
And will he write his Name, 
« My Father and my Friend?“ 
J love his Name! Bs 
1 love his Word! 
— „ all my Pow'rs, 
& praiſe the Lozp, 


Clxx. CoD Frcomprebenfibleand/overe; 
7 AN Creatures to Perfeftion find“ 


Th' eternal uncreated Mind ? 
Or can the largeſt ſtretch of Thought 
_ Meaſure and ſearch his Nature out? 


2 *Tis high as Heav'n, tis deep as Hell 


And what can Mortals know or tell ? 


His Glo ons beyond the Sky, 
And all the mining Worlds on high. 


3 But Man, vain Man, would fain be wilt 
Born like a wild young Colt he flies 
Thro' all the Follies of his Mind, 
And ſmells and ſnuffs the empty Win 


4 God is a King of Pow'r unknown, 


Je 


— 


5 
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Firm are the Orders of his Tone: 


If he reſolves, who dare oppoſe, 


Dr aſk him why, or what be does? | 


— —— — 


—HYMWN CLXX. 24; 


Is He wounds the heart, and he makeswholeg - | 
He calms the Tempeſt of the Soul: } 
wen he ſhuts up in long Deſpair, - 
Who can remove the heavy Bar ? 
6 He frowns, and Darkneſs veilsthe Moon, 
The fainting Sun s pale at Noon: 
Ihe Pillars of Heaven's flarry Roof 
Tremble and ftart at his Reproof. 
He gave the vaulted Heav'n its Form, 
'The crooked 17 nt and the Worm; 
He breaks the lows with his Breath, 
Aud ſnhifes the Sons ef Pride to Death. 
s Theſe are a Portion of his Ways; _ 
| But who ſhall dare deſcribe his Face? 
Who can endure his Sight, or ſtand 
| To hear the Thunders of his Hand? 


* Job XV. 3. + Job xxvi. 11, Se. b 
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1 The 8 8 Svveia toe les 1 


1 Cor. xi. 23, &c. 
\Wazonthat dark, thatdole efa] Night, 
When Powersof — H aroſe 
| Againſt the Son of Gov's Delight, 
And Friends betray'd him to his Foes, 
1 Before the mournful Scene began, 
| He took the Bread and ble ſs d and brake, 
What Love thro' all his Actions ran 
 Whatwond'rous words of grace he ſpake! 
| 35 This is my Body, broke for Sin; 
© Receive and eat the living Food; 
Then took theCup and bleſs'd theWine, 
* 11 the new Cow nant in my Blood." 


"We the young Children of his Love, 


H YT MN n. 


For us his Fleſh with Nails was torn, 
bors the an a he felt the Thorn; 

And JuRice pour? Head 

Its heavy Veng'ance 10 1 ead, 

For us his vital Blood, was ſpi 1 oa 

To buy the Pardon of our. ai: . 

When, for black Crimes of biggeſt Size, 

He gave his Soul a Sacrifice, 


+ 
; « Do this, {he cry'd) till Time ſhall end 


« In Mem'ry of your dying Eriend ; F 
« Meet at my Table, and 
The Love of your departed L 


IJesus! thy Feaſt we 8 


We ſhew thy Death, we fitig-thy Name, 
Till thou return, and we ſhall eat 
The Marriage-Supper of the Lamb.] 
Il. Communion with Canis, and with 
Saints. 1 Cor. x. 16, 17. 
SUS invites bis Saints. 
To meet around his Board ;:- . 
Here pardon'd Rebels fit and hold 
Communion with their Lozv, 
For Food he gave hi Fleſh 3. 1 
He bids us drink his Blood 4 
Amazing Fayour, matchleſs Grace. 
Of our deſcending God! 8 
This holy Bread and Wine 
Maintains our fainting Breath, 
By Union with our living Lono, 
And Int'reft in his Death: 
Our heav'nly Father calls 3 
nals r and his Members one: 


And he the ürſt- born Son. 


25 HYMN m. Bn, 


| We are but „tal Parts © 
Of the fame e e: 


One Body hath its ſe ral A 
But eln the Head. os | | 
'6 Let all pur Powers be joind pn 10 
His glorious Name to raiſe: | 
Pleaſure and Love fill every Mind, z [\ 
And ery Voice be Praiſe, | 


11. "The New Thfla mint is the B of 
15 Cunrsr: or, The New. — 3 K 


Heals. 

ou Promiſe of my Facher's Lon 7 
Shall ftand for ever good: 

He faid, and gave his Soul to Death, 11 1 

- Aud ſeal'd the Gzace with Blood. 7 

2 To this dear\'Cov*nantof thy Word 

I ſet my worthleſs Name; 

I ſeal th' Eugagement of the Loxzn, 5 d 

And make my humble Claim. \ 


3 The Light, and Strength, and pard'nin 
And Glory ſhall be mine: (Grace 
Ka. Life and Seu. "my Heart and Fleſ 6[ 


And all my Pow'rs are thine. } 

4 I call that Le Logue aug cvrn) 5 
Which) Et us did bequeath; 4 TY 
"Twis parka with a gh g dying Groan, | 
And ratiſy d. in Death. J 


© Sweet is the Mem'ry of his Naws 
Who bleſs'd us in ks Will - 
And to his Teſtament of Love 
Made his own Lafe the Seat. 


HYMN Iv. 29 I 


IV. Cane s dying Lowe: or, Our Pardon 
bought at a dear Price. 


J OW condeſcending and how kind 
Was God's eternal Son! 
Our Mis'ry reach' d his heav'nly Mind, 
And Pity brought him down. 


2 [When Juſtice; by our Sins provok d, 
2 forth his dreadful Sword, 
ve his Soul up to the Stroke, 
14 ithout a murm' ring Word. 


3 He ſunk beneath our heavy Woes, 
To raiſe us to his Throne: 
There's ne er a Gift his Hand beſtows 
But coſt his Heart a Grone.] 
4 This. was Compaſſion like a Gon, 
That when the Saviout knew 
The Price of Pardon was his Blood, 
His Pity ne er withdrew. 


5 Now the? he reigns exalted high, 
His Love is ſtill as great: 
Well he remembers Cal vary; 
Nor Jet his Saints forget. 


6 [Here we behold his Bowels roll, 
As kind as when he dy d, 

And ſee the Sorrows of his Soul 
Bleed thro” his wounded Side. 


7 Here we receive repeated Seals 
Of Jes us' dying Love; 
Hard is the Wretch that never feels 
One ſaft Affection move. * 


8 Here let our Hearts begin rind 
While we his Death record a 


l. 


„ 


I Whereourweak Senſes reach him not, 


os HYMN VI... be. f 
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_ © And, with our Joy for pardon'd Gut, » A 
| Mourn that we piere d the Lon ds. 'To 
V. Cual the Bread of Life, John vi, 1 

7 31, 35» 39. Az 

= I ET ui adore th' eternal Word, Tt 
1 *Tis he our Souls hath fed : ; T 


Thou art our living Stream, O Loxd, W 
And thou the immortal Bread. 
2 [The Manna came from tower Skies, £ 
But Jas us from Above, 41 
Where zune freſh Springs of Pleaſure rie, 7 
And Rivers flow with Love. C 
3 The Jews, the Fathers, dy d at laſt, A 
Who cat that heav*nly Breadz \ 
But theſe Proviſions which we taſle , 
Can raiſe us fram the Dead.] 4 
4 Blefs'd be the Lon b, that gives his Fiek i 
'To nouriſh dying Mens 6 4 
And often ſpreads his Table freſh, 
Left we ſhould faint again, | 
5 Our ſoulsfhalldraw their hea v nly breath 
While Jasvs finds Supplies: 
Nor ſhall our Graces 5 to Death, 
For I esc s never dies. 

6 [Daily our mortal Fleſh decays, 
Z3ut Cu nsr our Life ſhall come; 
His unreſiſted Pow'r ſhall raiſe 

Our Bodies from the Tomb.] 


VI. The Memorial of our alJent Lox, Jobu 
xvi. 16. Luke xxil. 19. John xiv. 3. 
1 JESUS js gone above the Skies, 


* * 
LL 
a & * 


HYMN VII. 2 


| And carugl Object court our Eyes, <4 
To thraſt our Saviour from our Thought. 
1 Heknows ogy Heartswe haves 
Apt to forget his lovelyFace; 
And, to refreſh our Minds, he gave 
Theſe kind Memorials of his Grace, 
3 The Lon p of Life this Table { 
With his own Fleſh and png © Blood; 
We on the rick Proviſion 
And taſte the Wine, and bleſs the Gov? : 
4 Let ſinful Sweets be all forgot, 
* And Earth. row leſs in our Eſteem ; 
Cur 157 and hisLove fill ev 'ryTboug ght, 
And Faith and Hope be fix id on him. 
$ While he is abſent from our Sight, 
Tis to prepare our Souls a Place, 
That we may dwell in heav'nly Light, 
And live for ever near his Face. 
6 Our Eyes look upwards to the Hills 
Whence our returning Los pſhall come; 
We wait thy Chariot's awful Wheels 
To fetch our longing Spirits home.] 


VI. Crucifixion to the World by the Croſs 
V Cunntsr, Gal. vi. A 


HENI ſurveythewone'rousCroſg 
Omchich the Prince ofglor dy d, 
My richeſt Gain I count my Loſs; 
And pour Contempt on all my Pride. 
2 Forbid it, Lox v, that I ſhould boaſt, 
Save in the Death of CAI H my Ga 
All the vain Things that charm — 5 
1 karte them to his Blood. 


N 
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_ , HYMN VIII. kj 
3 See from his Head, his Hands, his Fee 
Sorrow and Love flow mingled dow 
Did e'er ſuch Love and Sorrow :meet, Vig 
Or Thorns compoſe a richer Crown 
4 [His dying Crimſon; like 2 Robe, No 
Spreads o'er his Body on the Tree; - 
Then am I dead to all the Globe, 
And all the Globe is dead to me.] 
8 Were the whole Realm of Nature mine 
That were a Preſent far too imall; 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
Demands my Soul, my Life, my All, *. 
VIII. The Tre f Life. 
9 OME let us join a joy ful T une, 
* our exalted — "ap 
Te Saints on High around his Throne 
2 While once upon this lower Ground, 
_ Weary and faint ye ood, 
What dear Refreſhment here ye found 
From this immortal Food !] 
3 The Tree of Life that near the Throne, ; 
In Heaven's high Garden grows, 5 
Laden with Grace, bends gently down WM ( 
In ever ſmiling Bows! . | 
4{[Horveringamongſttheleaves,there ſland WW 4 


The ſweet celeſtial Doe, 
And Jeſus on the Branches hangs 
The Banner of his Love, © 


| 5 "Tis a young Heaven of pure Delighi, ; 
4 White in his Shade we fit; © - | 
He Fruit is pleafing to the Sight, 


_ ” Andio the Take as ſwect. 


band 


| 
tl 


IX. The Spirit, the Water, and the Bl. 


4 


:: HYMN: It. 
New life it fpreads through dying hearts / 


And cheers the drooping Mind: 


Vigour and Joy the Juice __ 


Vithout a Sting behind. 


Now let the flamin 


Weapon tand 


And guard all Eden's Trees: 


There's ne er a Plant in all that Land 


That bears ſuch Fruit as theſe. 


Infinite Grace 


our Souls adore, 


Whoſe wond'rous Hand has made 


This living Branch of ſovereign Power 


To raiſe and-heal the Dead. 


John V. 6. 


Ex all Lam Toog aes be one 

To. raiſe our ob on High, 

Who from his Boſom ſent his Son 
To fetch us Strangers nigh. 
Nor let our Voices ceaſe 
To ang the Saviour's Name; 


Jesus, 


e Ambaſſador of Peace, 


How cheerfully he came. 
3 It coſt him Cries and Tears 
To bring us near to'Gov ; 
Great was our Debt, and he appears 

To make the Payment good. 


My Saviour's pierced Sid: 
our'd. out a double Flood; 
By Water we are purify d. 
And pardon d by the Blood. 


6 Infinite was our Guilt, _ 


But he our Prieſt atones; 
On the cgld Ground ** Life 
nd offer'd with his G 


dez ent, Ps 


6 Look up, my Soul, to him, 
' Whoſe Death was thy Deſert, 
And humbly view the living Stream 


Flow from his breaking Heart. To 

7 There on the curſed Tree $0: 

In dying Pangs he lies, Wh 

| Foulbls his Father's great Decree, He 
: And all our Wants ſupplies, Fre 

38 Thus the Redeemer came, bly 

By Water and by Blood ; In 

And when the Spirit ſpeaks the ſame, * 

We feel his Witneſs good. A 


o White the Eternal Three 
Bear their Record above, 
Here I believe he dy'd for me, 11 
And ſeal my Saviour's Love. | 
zo [Lox p, cleanſe my Soul from Sin; \ 
Nor let thy Grace depart: 
Great Comforter, abide within, 
And witneſs to my Heart.] 


X. CnnisT crucified, the Wiſdom and 
LO” Poser of Gov. 
2 1 with open Volume ſtands 
ToſpreadherMaker'spraiſe ab road, 
And every Labour of his Hands 
Shews ſomething worthy of a Gon. 
2 But in the Grace that reſcu'd Man, I 4 
His brighteſt Form of Glory ſhines ;- 
Here on the Croſs, tis faireſt drawn, 
In precious Blood and crimſon Lines. 
42 Here his whole Name appears complete; 
Nor Wit can gueſs, nor Reaſon prove, 
Which of the ö beſt is writ, 
Tte Pow'r, the Wiſdom, or the Love. 


Py ' 7 * 
= 


4 Here I beheld his inmoſt Mas > | 
n — 7 an 
Pierci 
To make = —— — mine. 
50] the ſweet Wonders of that Croſs, 
Where God the Saviour loy'd and dy dl 
Her nobleſt Life my Spirit draws 
From his dearWounds and bleedingSide. 


6 I would for ever ſpeak his Name, 
In Sounds to mortal Ears unknown z, | 
With Angels join to praiſe the Lamb, 
And wo ip at his ather's Throne. 


XI. Pardon brought to-our Segler 


I LORD, how divine thy Comforts are? 
How heav'nly is the Place 
Vhere I xs us ſpreads the ſacred Feaſt 
Of his redeeming Grace! 
2 There the rich Bounties of our Gos, 
And ſweeteſt Glories ſhine; 
There Jes vs ſays, that“ I am his, 
And my Beloved's mine.” 
3 Here, (ſays the kind redeemingLon D, 
2 owe. his 22 Side) 
„ See here the Spring of all your 07%, 
That open'd — 3 dy'd!” * 
4[Heſmiles and cheers my mournfulheart, 
And tells of all his Pain: ; 
« All this,” (ſays he,) I bore for thee ; 
And then he ſmiles again.] 
$ What ſhall we pay our heav'nly Ki 
- For Grace 242 this ? & * 
He brings our Pardon to our Eyes, 
And feals it with à Kif, = 
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5 [Let fuch amazing Loves as theſe 70 
Be founded all abroad. 1 

A 

T 


Such Favours are beyond 
And worthy of a God. 


7 dan | 
Bie - everlaſting R XII 
12 Honour, Glory, ron 1 lin 
Eternal as his Days. ] - 15 
* I. The Gofpel Faaſt, Luke xiv, 16, * = J 
OW rich are thy Proviſions, Loxy, MW \ 
Thy Table furniſh'd from above, 
The Fruits of Life o'erſpread the Board, WF , 1 
The Cup:o'erflows with heav*nly Lore. 
s Thine ancient Family, the Jews, 
Were firſt invited to the Feaſt : | 
We humbly take what they refuſe, 
And Gentiles thy Salvation taſte. . 5 
5 We are the Poor, the Blind, the Lame; 
And Help was far, and Death was nigh; 
But at the Goſpel Call we came, 
And every Want receiy'd Supply. « 


4 From the Highway that leads to Hell, 
From Paths of Darkneſs and Deſpair, 
Loxd, we are come with thee to dwell, 
| Glad to enjoy thy Preſence here.] 
[What ſhall we pay th? eternal Son, 
That left the Heav'n of his Abode, 

And to this wretched Earth came down, 
"I' briog 1 us. Wand'rers back to Gov. 

6 It coſt him Death to ſave our Lives; 
To buy our Souls it coſt 1 
And all the unknown Joys he 


Were bought with Agonies un 


5 
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Our everlaſting: Love | = due... v7. 
: To him that ranſom'd. Sinnery tft: : 
And pity'd Rebels, "when be knew 
The valt Expence his Love. would coſt.] 


xm. Divine Lowe making a 8 and cal - 
ling in the Gueſts, Luke _ Av. 17, 22, 23. 


| He. fweet and ab ful is is the Flace 
1 Wich Cn within the Doors, 
= While everlaſting Love dif plays 
The choiceſl of her Stores! 


2 Here ev'ry Bowel 8 py Gov - 
1 5 eee 
ere and par 
ood for dying Souls. | 
3 [While al our Hearts and all our Songs 
Join to admire the- Feaſt, . 
Each of us xy with thankful Tongues, | 
Ioan, why was J a Gueſt? _ 


4* Why was F'made to hear thy Voice, 

a Ald enter while there's Room; | 
-« Whenthouſandsmakeawretched choice 
And rather ſtarve than come? 


5 Twas theſameLove that {preadche Fealh 
That ſweetly forc'd us in; 
Elſe we had fill refus'd'to taſle, 
And periſt'd in our Sin. 


6 [Pity the Nations, O out Gov! 
Conſtrain the Earth te come: 
Send thy victor ous Word abroad, 


e 


6 HYMN XV. Britt 


We * to ſee" thy Churches full, 
* ＋ * —— Race 
4 with beter voice, -and heart, and foul, 


Sing thy redeeming Grace.} 


Ny. The Song of Simeon, Luke ii. 28, or 


IS Sight of — Death eaſy. 
Nom 177 artzembrac'd our God 
for —— 
N with 7 


With his young 2 in bis 4 Arms; 


2 Our-Lips an learn that FT Song, 
Were but our Hearts prepar'd like bis; 
Our Souls ſtill willing to 2 gone, 
And at thy Word depart in Peace. 


3 Here we have ſeen thy Face, O Loo, | 


And view'd — with our Eyes, 

Taſted and felt che living Word, 

. 'The Bread deſcending from ihe Skies, 

Thou haſt prepar'd this dying Lamb, 
ug Haſt ſet his Blood before our Face, 

To teach the Terrors of thy Name, 


And ſhew the Wonders of thy Grace, 


5 He is our Light ; our Morning Star 
Shall ſhine on Nations yet unkuown 3 
The Glory of thine Iſr'el here, 

And Joy of Spirits near thy Throne. 


XV. Our Loxp Jtsvs at his own Tabl. 


* UTE Mem'ry of our dying Lon 


Awakes a thankful 'Tongue: 


How rich he ſpread his royal Board; 


And biel's the Food aud ſung: 


HYTWHN -  XVE 


2 Happy the Men that eat this Bread; 
But doubly blefs'd was he 

That 2 w'd his loving Head. 

| lean'd it, Lon d, on thee. 


g By pom the ſame Delight we taſte 
r, As that great Fav'rite did, 

Amd ſit and lean on Jesvus' Breaſt. 
5 And take the heav*nly Bread, ] 


„. Down from the Palace of the Skies, 
Hither the King deſcends: 
« Come, my Beloved, eat, (he cries) 
„ And drink Salvation, Friends. 
5 D“ My Fleſh is Food and Phyfic too, 
« A Balm for all your Pains: 
« And the red Streams of Pardon flow 
From theſe my pierced Veins,” ] 
6 Hoſanna to his'bounteous Love | 
For ſuch a Feaſt below, 
And yet he feeds his Saints above 
With nobler Bleſſings too. 


7 [Come, the dear Day, the glorious Hour 
That brings our Souls to Reſt! = 
Then we ſhall need theſe Types no more 
But dwell at th heav'nly Feaft.] 


XVI. The Agonies of CunrisrT. 


No let our Pains be all ſorgot, 
Our Hearts no more repine; 

OurSuff” rings are not worth a Thought, 
When, Lozp, compar'd with thine. 


2 In lively Figures here we ſee 
The bleeding Prihce of Love: * 
Zach of us hopes he dy'd for me, 
Ad then our Griefs — 


3 [Our humble Faith here takes her riſe, 
While fitting round his Board; 
And back to Calvary ſhe flies, 
To view her groaning Lon p. 
4 His Soul, what Agonies it felt 
When his own God withdrew: 
And the large Load of all our Guilt 
Lap heavy on him too! 
x Bur the Divinity within 
Supported him to bear : 
Dying he conquer'd Hell and Sin, 
And made his Triumph here. 
6 Grace, wiſdom, juſtice join'd andwrought 
The Wonders of that Day : 
No mortal Tongue, nor mortalThougit, 
Can equal Thanks repay. | 
7 Our hymns ſhould ſound like thoſe above, 
| Could we our Voices raiſe ; 
Yet, Lox b, our Hearts ſhall ali be Love, 
And all our Lives be Praiſe. 


XVII Incomparable Food: or, the F 47% 
23 Blood ef CunisT. 
1 WE ſing the amazing Deeds 
TDhhat Grace divine performs! 
Th' eternal Gop comes dow and bleeds 
To nouriſh dying Worms. 
2 This Soul-reviving Wine, 
Dear Saviour, tis thy Blood. 
We thank that ſacred Fleſh of thine 
For this immortal Food. 
3 The Banquet that we eat 
Is made of heav'nly Things; 


- 
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| Farth has no Dainties half ſo ſweet 
As our Redeemer brings. 
In vain had Adam ſought, 
And ſearch'd his Garden round; 
For there was no ſuch bleſſed Fruit 
In all that happy Ground. 
5 TH angelic Hoſt above 
Can never taſte this Food; 


They feaſt upon a Maker's Love, 
But not a Saviour's Blood. 
6 Onusth' Almighty Loud 
Beſtows this matckleſs Grace, 
And meets us with ſome cheering Word 
With Pleafure in his Face. | 
7 Come, all ye drooping Saints, 
And banquet with the King; 
This wine willdrown yourſadcomplaints, 
And tune your Voice to ſing. 
$ Salvation to the Name 
Of our adored CHRIST: 
Thro' the wide earth his Grace proclaim 
His Glory in the High'ſt, 
XVIII. The ſome. 
1 1 we bow before thy Feet: 
Thy Table is divinely ftor'd ; 


Thy facred Fleſh our Souls have eat, 
is living Bread, we thank thee, Lon v. 


2 And here we drink our Saviour's Blood, 
We thank thee, Lox , tis gen'rous wine, 
Mingled with Love; the Fountain flow'd 
From that dear bleeding Heart of thine: (i 
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3 On Earth is no ſuch Sweetnefs found, 
For the Lamb's Fleſh is 'heavnly Food; | © 


=_ In vain we ſearch the Globe around R 

For Bread ſo fine, or Wine ſo good. | 

4 Carnal Proviſions ean at beſt” \ 
But cheer the Heart, or warm the Head! 
But the rich Cordial that we taſte ty! 


ll Gives Life eternal to the Dead. 

; Joy to the Maſter of the Feaſt; 

i His Name our Souls for ever bleſs; = 
| To Gov the King, and Gov the Prieſt, 3 

i A loud Hoſanna round the Place. 


| X1X. Glory is the Croſe: or, Not aH 
| _—___ of CurI8T crucified. 


| s AT thy Command, our deareſt Lon p, 
Here we attend thy dying Feaſt; 
Thy Blood like Wine adorns thy Board, 
= And thine own Fleſh feeds every Gueſt, 
2 Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love; 
| And truſts for Life in one that dy'd ; 
We hope for heav'nly Crowns above, 
From a Redeemer crucify d. 


g Let the vain World pronounce it Shame, 
And fling their Scandals on thy Cauſe ! 
We come to boaſt our Saviour's Name, 
And make our Triumphs in his Croſs. 


| 
| 
| | 4 Wich Joy we tell the ſcofling Age, 
He that was dead has left his Tomb; 
| He lives above their utmoſt Rage, 
And we are waiting till he come. 
1 
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XX. "The Proviffons for the Table of oy Lon v 
or, The Tree of Life, andthe River of Love. 


* ORD ve adore thy bounteous Hand, 
And fing the — Feaſt, 
Where ſweet celeſtial Dainties land 
For ev'ry willing Gueſt, 5 
11 [The Tree of Life adorns the "OY | 
| With rich immortal Fruit, | 
And ne'er an angry flaming Sword 
To guard the Paſſage to t. 


3 The cup ſtands erown'd with living juice, 
| The Fountain flows above, | 
And runs down ſtreaming for our Uſe, | 

In Rivulets of Love.] 
4 The Food's prepar'd by heavenly Art, 
The Pleaſures well refin'd ;. 
'T hey ſpread new Life thro' ev 'ryHeart, 
And cheer the dreoping Mind. 
3 Shout and proclaim the Saviour's Love, 
Ve Saints that taſte his Wine, 
Join with your kindred Saints above, 
In loud Hoſannas join. 


6 A thouſand Glories to the G 
That gives ſuch Joy as this; 
Hoſanmah ! let it found abroad, 
And reach where ]Jesvs is. 


XXI. The triumphal Feaft for Cneisr' 5 
ee over Sin, and Death, and Hell. 


—— let us lift our Voices highs 
| igh as our Joys ariſe, 
And j 1120 gh . above the Sky, 
Where Pleaſure never dies. 


5 f 


1532 HT MN IAI. B. HI. 
2 Jesus, the Gov that fought and 
And conq uer'd when he fell; 25 4 
That roſe, and at his Chariot Wheels II V 
Dragg d all che Powr's of Hell.. f 
3 Jesvs, the Gop, invites us here | W 
To this triumphal Feaſt, | 
And brings immortal Bleflings down * 
For each redeemed Guck, a 
4 The Loxp ! how glorious is his Face! Bi 
How kind his Smiles appear! 
And O! what — 4 ords he ſays 
2011 70 ev'ry humble. WE NS 


5 «For you, the Children of my Love, 
__ _ *« It was for you 1 dy'd; po 2, 
« Behold my Hands, behold my Feet, | 1 
„And look into my Side. 1 
6 © Theſe are theWounds for you I bore, || 2 \ 
The Tokens of my Pains, 1 
% When I came down to free your Souls | #/ 
« From Miſery and Chains, 1 
7 * Juſtice unſheath'd its fiery Sword, 3 
« And plung'd it in my Heart; 
„% Infinite Pangs for you I bore, 
And moſt tormenting Smart. | 
8 © When Hell and all its ſpiteful Pow'rs | 
«+ Stood dreadful in my Way, 4 
«© To reſcue thoſe dear Lives of yours, 
«© I gave my own away. | 
*But while I bled, and groan'd,and dy d 
* « J ruin'd Satan's Thronc; hos , 
High on my Croſs I hung and ſpy'd, 
The Monſter tumbling down. 
| 10 No you muſt triumph atmy Feaſt 
BB «« And taſte my Fleſh, my Blood, 


. — 
— — — — — 
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„ And Live eternal Ages bleſs'd; 
For tis immo Food. . 
11 Victorious Gol what can we pay 
For Favours ſo divine? x 


We would devote our Hearts 52 
To be for ever tbine 


12 We give thee, Lox p, our kigheſ Praiſe, 

| The Tribute of our Tongues; 
But Themes ſe infinite as theſe 

| Exceed our nobleſt Songs. 


In. The Compaſſion of a ding Cu ier. 
0 Spirits join t' adore the Lamb, 
O that our feeble Lips could move 


In Strains immortal as his Name, - 
And melting as his dying Love! 


2 Was evcr equal Pity found? | 
ThePrince of Heav n reſigns his Breath; 
And pours his Life out on the Ground 
To ranſom guilty Worms from Death. 


3 [Rebels, we broke our Maker's Laws: 
e from the Threat'nings ſet us free, 
Bore the full Veng'ance on his Croſs, 
And nail'd the Curſes to the Tree. 


4 The Law proclaims no Terrors now, 
And Sinai's Thunder roars' no more ; 
From all his wounds new bleſſings flow, 
A Sea of Joy without a Shore 


5 Here we have waſh'd our dee Stains, 
And heal'd our Wounds with heay'nly 
Blood; 
Bleſt Fountain! ſf pringing from the Veins 
Of JIxs vs, our incarnate God 
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In vain our mortal Voices ſtrive 

Jo ſpeak Compaſſion fo divine: 

Had we a thouland Lives to give, 
A thouſand Lives ſhould all be thine, 


XXII. Grace and Glory by the Death e 


Car. 


5 1 around our Father's Board, 
We raiſe our tuneful Breato; ” 

Our Faith beholds her dying Loan, 

And dooms our Sins to Death. 

be We ſee the Blood of Ias us ſhed, 

' Whence all our Pardons riſe ; 


- The Sinner views the Atonement made 


And loves the Sacrifice. 


9 Thy cruel Thorns, thy ſhameful Crob 
| Procure us heay*nly fo» £m ; 


Our higheſt Gain fprings from th 4 „ 


Our Healing from thy We 

4 O! 'tis impoſtible that we 
W awelt in feeble Clay, 

Should equal Suff rings bear for thee, 


Or equal Thanks repay.” 


XXIV. Pardon andStrength from Cur iur. 
F we wait to fee} thy Grace, 


To fee thy Glories ſhine ! 

The Lek will his own Table bleſs, 
And make the Feaſt divine. 
2 We touch, we taſte the hea nly Bread, 

doe drink the ſacred Cup: 
With outward Forms our Senſe is fed, 
| Our Souls rejoice in Hope. 
| = We fhall appear before the Throne 
. - Of our forgiving Gov, 


5 


wy 


We ſhall 'be ſtrong to run'the Racez 
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 Drefvd inthe Garments of his Sony | 


And ſprinkled with his Blood. 


And climb the upper > £ 

 Curn1sT will provide our Souls with - 

He bought a large Supply. (Grace: 

5 {Let us indulge a chearful Frame, 
For Joy becomes a Feaſt ; 

We love the Mem'ry of his Name 

More than the' Wine we alle. Is 


X xv. Divine Clories and Graces. 4 
OW are thy Clories here diſplay'd,. , 

Great Gol ho bright they ſhinet} | 

While at thy word we break the Bread 4 
And pour the lowing Wine, | 


2 Here thy revenging Juſtice ſtands, 

And pleads 1's dreadful Cauſe ; 

Here ſaving Mercy ſpreads her ann 
Like Jesus on the Crols. ö 


3 Thy Saints attend with ev'ry Grace 
On this great Sacrifice; 

And Love appears with chearful Face, 

And Faith with fixed Eyes. 


4 Our Hope in waiting Poſſyre hte 
To Heav 'm directs her Sight: 
Here ev'ry warmer Paſſion meets, 
And warmer Pow rs unite. | 
Zeal and Revenge perſorm their Part, 
And rifing Sin deſtroy: 


Repentance comes with aching eat | 
Vet not ſorbids the Joy. 
N 
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T DearSaviour, change vurFaith toSight, 
Let Sin for ever die; 

When: ſhall our Souls hs all Delight, 
And ev 21 Tear be —_ 


BX. III. 


* 


1 Cannat perſuade myſelf to put a full Periodto theſe 
Divixs Hymns, till 1 have acdreffed a ſpectoi 
Song of Glory o Gop the FATrutzz, the Sox, ard 
the Hoty SIT. Though the Latin Name of it, 


Choria Petri, be retained in our Nation from the Re- 


man Church; and though there may be ſome Excel 
of { aperſtitious Honour paid to the Words of it, win 
may have wreeght ſome unhappy Prejudices in weaker 
Chiriftians ; yet I believe it fill to be one of The no- 


le ſt Parts of Chriſtian Worſhip. The Subject ct :t _ 


is the Doctrine of the Trinity, which is that pecul;:r 
Gl cf Divine Nature, that bur Lon dre sCurisr 
has fo clearly revealed unto Men, and is ſo neceſſ:ry 


to true Chriflianity, The Action is Praiſe, which s 


ene of the moſi complete and exalted Port of heaven- 


A Worſhip, I have caſt the Song into a Variety of 


Forms, and have fitted it by a plain Verſion, or a lar- 
ger Paraphrale, to be ſung either alone, or at the 
Cencluhon of another Hymn; 1 have added ailo a 
few Hoſannat, or Aſcriptions of Salvation to Can 7 
in th: lame Manger pl her ve gp Face 


* 
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DOXOLOGIES. 


4 Song of Praiſe to the ever bleſſed. Trinity 
r THE FATHER, SON, and SEL ir. 


XXVI. Firſt Long Metre. 


1 1 Pea bs the Father and his Love, 
To wtole celeſtia! Source we owe 
Rivers of endleis Joys above, 
And Rills of Comfort here below: | 
2 Glory to thee, great Sox of Gon, | | 
From whole dear wounded Body rolls 
A precious Stream of vital Blood. 
Pardon and Life for dying "rag | 
3 We give thee, ſacred spiarr, Praic, I | 
Who in our Hearts of Sin and Wee | 
Makes li ing Springs of Grace ariſe, | 
And into bounclets Glory flow, | 
4 Thus Gs the Father, Gop the SON, 
And Gos the Spirit, we adore:  _ 
Tha Seat of Life and Love unknown» © 
Without a Bottom or a Shore. ..." 


| | 
XXVII. Firſt Comman Metre. | ; 
. to Gov the Father's Name 

M ho from our finfal Race 1 | 

x hoſe out his Fay'rites to proclaim 
The Honours of his Grace. "112 

2 Glo to God the Son, be paid, 114 
Who dwelt in humble Clay, 18 
And to redeem us frm the Dead, {13 
Gave his own Life a y. = | 
Glory to Gop the spirit, give; 
From whole Almi Pow: 


—_— A 


OY * A 
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Our Souls their heav'nly Birth deri ve, 
And bleſs the happy Hour. 
4 Glory to Gop that reigns above, * 
T' Eternal Three in One, 
Who by the Wonders of his Love, 
Has made his Nature known. 


XXVIII. Firſt Short Metre. E-þ 
1 E Gos the Father live 
For ever on our Tongues: 
Sinners from his firſt Love deri ve 
The Ground of all their Songs. 12 
2 Le Saints employ your Breath 
In Honour to the Son, | y 
Who bought your Souls fromHell and 
By off ring up his own. [Death 
g Give to the Spirit Praiſe 1 
Of an immortal Strain, | | 
_ Whoſe Light, and Pow'r, and Grace 
Salvation down to Men. (conveys 
4 While Gop the Comforter, | * 
| Reveals our pardon'd Sin, 
Q may the Blood and Water bear 
3 The ſame Record within. 
8, To the great One in Three N 
That ſeal'd this Grace in Heav's, |} -'] 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal Glory giv'n. bY 


ty t& 


KC LORY to Gop the Twinity, - 


** 


* we od N XVI. ; 09.4 | 
In Eſſence One, in Perſon Three; ö 
A ſocial Nature, yet alune © 
2 When all the nobleſt Pow'rs are jointd 
Ihe Honours of thy Name to raiſe, 7 
Thy Glories over-match our Mind, 
And Angels ſaint beneath the Pralle. z 
XXX. Second Common Metre. 
1 THE God of Mercy be ador'd, 
Who calls our Souls from Death; 2 
Who ſaves by his redeeming Word, 
And new-cieating Breath. _ {/. 
2 To praiſe the Father and the Son. 
And Spirit all divine, | 11 
The One in Three, and Three in Onez | 
Let Saints and Angels join. 


XXXI. Second Short Metres. 
1 ET Gov the Maker's Name, 
Have Honour, Love, and Fear, 
To God the Saviour y the lame, 
And Gov the Comfo on, 
2 Fatherof Lights above, - 
Thy Mercy we adore, 
The Son, of thine eternal Love, 
And Spirit of thy Power. 


XXXII. Third Long Metres 


10 Gop the Father, Go d the Sob: 
And Gon the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be Honour, Praiſe, and Glory zivn 
By all on Earth, and all in Heat 2 2 
XXXIII. Or Thur. 


E Gloi ry jo thy 88 
Faber @ F Metcy, Gap of Lovez _ 


\ ye 


j . 


1 
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Thus weexaltthe Lon the Lamb, 
oo thus we praiſe the heav'nly Dove. 


XXXIV. Third Common Metre. 
Now! let the Father and the Son a 
And Spirit be ador'd. (known, 
Where. there are Works to make fin 
Or Saints to love the Loan. 
„„ „„ en 
ONOUR to th“ Almigh Threa, 
H And everlaſting One; ; 1 | 
All Glory to the Father bez a * 
T he Spirit and the Son. 


- XXXVI:" Third Short Mere. 
E Ang gels round the Throns, 
And Saints that dwell below, 
a the Father, love the Son, 
„And bleſs the Spirit t oo. 
„ MXXVII. Or thus: 
* CVE to the Father, Praiſe, 
Glory to the Son, 
” And to the Spirit of his Grace 
Be equal amen done. 


XXXVIII. Song of Praiſe to the Bleſſed 


* The irſt as the cxlviiich Plalm, 


* Give immortal Praiſe | 
8 To Gor the Father's Love, 
*.A 8 all my Comforts here, | | 
. And better Hopes above: 
He ſent hisown 
N Sn 
die * Sins 


Man bed Janes 


9 417 


. 


12 


| 


| XXXIX7 TheSecondadhe exlviiith Pſalm 


4 


7 To 6c0D' the Son belongs KF 


Be endlefs Honour done, 
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1 
Immortal Glory too, b 
Who bought us wich his Blood 
From everlaſting Woe: 
And now he lives, 
And now-he reigns, | 
And ſees the Fruit i iy of 
Of all his Pains. N 
To cop the Spirit's Name 


Immortal Worſhip give, 


Whoſe new creating Pow'r ' | 
Makes the dead Sinner +. a 
His Mork AE 
Ihe great: Deſign, . 
And falls the Soul 
With Joy divine. 


Almighty con! to thes: 


I he undivided | Three, 

And the my{terious Dae 
Where Rezſon fails 5 | 
With all her Pow'rs, | : . 


There Faith revails, 
And Love adores. 


4 «wi 


Hm that choſe us firſt, 
Before the World begans | : 
To him that bore the Cure 
To iave rebellious Man; 
To him that farm'd 
Our Hearts anew — 
Is endleſs 2 3 


And pre. . 


293 a+ 


272 


* 
2. 
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The Father's Love ſhall run 


_ - Thro' our immortal Songs; 
Wie bring to Gop the Son 


Hoſannas on our Tongues: 
Our Lips addreſs 
The Spirit's Name 
Wich equal Praiſe, 
And Zeal the ſame, -. 


Tet ev'ry Saint above, 


And Angels round the Thi one, . 
For ever bleſs and love 
The Sacred Three in One: 
I hus Heaven ſhall raiſe 
His Honours high 
When Earth and Time 
Grow old and die. 


XL. The Third ate cxlviiith pfalm. 


bo by Gop'the Father's Throne, 
Perpetual Honours raiie 


Glory to Gov the Son, 


: To Gon the Spur it Praiſc : 


And while eur Lips 
Their Tribute bring, 
Our Faith adores — 
The Name we fing.- 

XLII. Orthus: 
| To our Etergal Goo, 
1 «Phe Father afid the Gig 
And Spirit all divine, | 
Three Myſteries in One, 
Salvation, Power, * 
And Praiſe be giv Cf 
By all on Earth ©" 
A t in Heaven, 


XII. be lt 4 


q 


£4 *% 
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Die HOS ANN, or Salvation afcrited_ - 


| | ga, to Cuν,jj 


n 
+ | 


5 by ya? 4 


„Hg. to King David's Song 
reigns on a ſuperior Throne; 
We bleſs the Prince of heav'nly Birthy *: 
Who brings Salvation, down to Earthe 
5 s Let ev'ry Nation, ev'ry Age +2 
In this delightful Work engage 3 1 
Old Men and Babes in Sion ſing 
The growing Glories of her na 


- XLAIL. Colic Metre. 


JOSANNA to the Prince of Gracg 
. Sion, behold thy King : : 
| Proclaim the Son of David's Race, 
And teach the Babes to ſing. 


2 Hof _ th' Incarnate Word, 
— Father came; 
Aſcribe alvation to the Lon, ' 
With Bleſſings on his Name, + 


XLIV. Short Metre, . a . 

| JIOSANNA to the sn 
L Of David and of Goo __ 
+ E J 
Aud bought it with his Blood. 
1 To Cunisr th' anointed K 
Be endleſs Bleſſings giv'nz © 2 
Let the whole Earth his Glory ſing - 
Who ce * with Har 4 


5” OSYHY xv | Bei 1 
BY Ov. Us ee extvitith Piatm | 
era. to the nth 


n 


* 


4 * 5 WE, his Ts the : de 
Oo . Their Honours lags. % 
> Gos on 
„ „Saby 1 to the Lumb; 
Let Earth and Sea and Shy . 1 2 
5 An, tous 0 
5 3 Head 333 
ft, %* 
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. 
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